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This Month---Technique of the Outboard Motor, Explained for the Amateur 


Color Insert--Pintail Ducks, by Sutton “Salmon’s Runnin’”--Lorin Hall 

















GET 
IT 
NOW! 


New 
1929 
Fly 
Tackle 
Catalog 


Showing 
over 300 
Flies in 
Natural 
Colors and 
Fly Casting 
Instruc- 
tions, etc. 


25c 
me Free 





You must send 
25c and dealer’s 
name for this 
book showing 
Weber flies, 
tackle and “‘life 
like” luring 
novelties— 
many plates in 
full color—val- 
uable hints on 
casting. Be- 
sides all stand- 
ard patterns, 
this book fea- 


No. 32 same ‘as 


Weber’s Special. Hand 
Made Fly Rod. Each 
$25.00. 







Dri-A- Fli- Or-Line 3 
Way Dresser. Dries 
and floats your line 
and fly. Each. $1.00. 


No. 30 Bug Box. 
Same as No. 31 
with spring ‘clips 
in place of cork. 







No-C-Um> Leaders. 


are camouflaved.™ 








They 


















No. 11: Fly Book. 
Size 41/2x614x1\4. 
Each $4.50. 
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tures tackle -*N 

especially for ©. 
American style 
fly-fishing, in- 
cluding ALL 
fresh water 
game fish as 
well as trout! 
The sport-seek- 
er’s bigge st 
quarter’s- 
worth but you 
get your 25c 
back twice: we 
credit you 25c 
on the first or- 
der from cata- 
log and _ send 
you a 25c fly 


31 with 
spring clips on 
one side cork on 
other. Each $3.00. 






Straintest Leaders. Test- 
ed tensile test. Actual 
trade name of each size. 
8 sizes. Any length. 













free. 
ft, —_i 
Ls iP No. 63 Eyed Fly Box. 
y Size 61/2x3 4x2 inch. 


Or simpler— 
slip in a dollar 
bill for $1.00 


Each 50; 


in goods and 
get catalog and 
extra fly free. 


Henshall Lines. 
H E 
y 
G D Henshall’s Hand Made 
Henshall Lines Level F Cc Fly Rod. Each $35.00. 
and Tapered. i te ee 
fs : Ba | 


“If Weber makes it — 
—a fish takes it.” 
Webe Stevens as 
“The Fy Tachle » Capinal 


eber lifelike Fly Go, 


Actual Size 






























































i Stevens Point, Wis. | 
es Also Operating _ 
RY 1 FROST FISHING TACKLE CO. (Est. 1896) World: 
“and KINNICKINNIC TACKLE CO. Largest 
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With the Release Charger women and chil- 
dren need no longer depend upon mascu- 
line help to start even the biggest Sza-Horses 














Release 
Charger 


The simplest of 
gas engines is the 
single cylinder— 
easiest to start 
because of single 
cylinder com- 
pression. 


Certainty 
and Ease 


re) 
Automobile 
Starting 


~~ o 





Today’s newest 
outboards — the 
Johnson Sea-Horses, while of 2 and 
4 cylinder types—start on but one cyl- 
indie. And, that one cylinder has two 
cylinder spark intensity for starting. 





When the one cylinder “catches” —as 
it does on the first pull of the starting 
r3pe—a simple lever thrust brings 
into operation the other cylinder. 


ore 
That’s the action of the new Johnson 
Release Charger. For starting—it cuts 
off one cylinder — supercharges the 
other—almost doubles the spark in- 
tensity — makes your starting pull 
practically nil—and starts your motor 


easily and always—even if it is stone 
cold—-or flooded with gas! 








motors or fume filled boats 





With the Johnson Underwater Exhaust there 
is no longer any excuse for noisy outboard 
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Underwater 
Exhaust 


The exhaust of your automobile motor 
escapes beneath 
No the car at the 
rear. You don’t 

Exhaust notice it— see it 
Noise —or sense its 


LCEsaritia) odor of dis- 


—— gas. Itis 
simple. You are 
ee. 


not aware of it. 








The exhaust of the new Johnson SEa- 
Horses operates in a like manner. It 
is underwater. Gases and fumes, the 
sharp exhaust reports themselves—all 
caneal out beneath the water. You 
smell nothing —see nothing — hear 
nothing—of the exhaust. It is simple. 
You never notice it. 


For the very height of outboard mo- 
— enjoyment—to be able to enjoy 
the pleasures of normal conversation 
when outboard motoring—you must 
have a Johnson SEa-HorsE. 


Write for Catalog. Sold on Free Trial and Easy Payment Plan 


JOHNSON MOTOR COMPANY. 


1381 Pershing Road, Waukegan, Illinois 


IN CANADA: Canadian Johnson Motor Company, Ltd., Peterbo: » Ont. 
Distributors for British Columbia: Hoffars, Ltd., Vancouver, B. C. 


Johnson 


The 
SEA-HORSE | 
32 


—_ 


Four 
Cylinders ——— 


ie 
The Six Johnson 


SEA-HORSES 


SE4-HORSE 32: linder rotary 
valve motor. , ped with Johnson Release 
Charger and = ahem Exhaust, 113 lbs. 
Price $325. 
SE.4-HORSE 16: Twin-Cylinder 
ro valve motor. Equi with Johnson 
rt sorta Exhaust ae oh Charger. 
89 Ibs. Price $250. 
SE4-HORSE 14: Twin-Cylinder 
motor. Equipped with Johnson Release 
Charger and Underwater Exhaust. 87 Ibs: 
Price $230. 
SE.4-HORSE 10: Twin-Cylinder 
motor. Equipped with Johnson Release 
Cc Caderwater Exhaust. 63 lbs. 
Price $185. 
SE4-HORSE 32: Twin-Cylinder mo- 
tor. Equipped with Johnson Release Charger, 
Full Pivot Steering. World's lightest twin— 
38 Ibs. Price $150. 
SE.4-HORSE SINGLE: World's 
lightest outboard motor. Full Pivot Steer- 
ing. 27 Ibs. $115. 
SPECIAL UWDER- " 
WATER EXHAUST available 
as an accessory for all ious Johnson mo- 
tors except Johnson Single and Light Twin. 
Prices F. O. B. Waukegan, Illinois 








Outboard .-~<<.Motors 


WORLD’S LARGEST MANUFACTURER OF OUTBOARD MOTORS 
Ne ee ee ne ee ee ee 
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Pflueger SUMMIT Reel 
Level Winding—Anti-back-lash 
No. 1993J Jeweled - - Price, $10.00 








Pflueger AKRON Level 
Wind Reel 
No. 1893 - - - - = = Price, $6.00 





Pflueger ALPINE Level 
Wind Reel 
Triple Multiplying, Silverine (Satin) 
Finish. For fresh or salt water fishing. 


No. 2657—200 yards - - Price, $10.00 
No. 2659—300 yards - - Price, $15.00 


Pflueger 
MEDALIST 
Reel 
Single Action, Stationary Click, Satin-Nicka- 
lum, Gun Metal Finish for Trout and Salmon. 


For Right or < Hand Angler 
Prices, $5.00 to $12.50 








3Gizes - - - - - = 





Fishing Reels 


Outdoor Life e} Outdoor Recreation 









Pflueger SUPREME Reel 
Level Winding—Anti-back-lash—Light- 
est, Strongest, greatest line capacity. 
No. 1573 Price, $25.00 









gps sentiment that attaches you 


to a good reel comes from having 
only the finest of workmanship and 
material in the reel itself. This is the 
kind of a reel you can get bearing 
the name PFLUEGER. 


Here are the only reels in the 
world backed with three generations 
of experience ...outstanding in supe- 
riority...unfailing in dependability. 

Ask the leading sporting goods 
dealer in your town to show you the 
Pflueger Reel you want—giving you 
the highest quality that may be had 
at the price you want to pay. 


For bait casting or trolling ask to 
see the Pflueger Supreme, Summit 
and Akron reels. For trout or sal- 
mon, the Pflueger Medalist. For 
heavy fresh water, light andmedium 
salt water trolling, the Pflueger Alp- 
ine. For surf casting, the Pflueger 
Oceanic, and for the heavier salt 
water fishing such as sailfish, tarpon, 
etc., the Pflueger Atlapac or 
Adams reels. 

Muskallunge Bait 


LED ay (Spotlite Finish) 
Pflueger Luminous 
Tandem Spinner 
—» Pflueger Pal-O-Mine 
= Minnow 


FISHING TACKLE 


Leaders Since I864 


Pflueger Muskill 








THE ENTERPRISE MFG. COMPANY 
E. A. Pflueger, Pres’t 


Dept. OL-4 Akron, Ohio 


Oldest and Largest Manufacturers of Fishing 
Tackle in the United States 


- 
ys Address 
oo 









Pflueger ATLAPAC Reel 
for heavy salt water fishing. 
No. 1660—Size 6/0 - - Price, $75.00 


Pflueger ADAMS Reel 
for heavy salt water fishing. 
No. 2160—Size 6/0 - - Price, $60.00 





Pflueger OCEANIC Reel 
Surf-casting — Double multiplying. Supplied 
in either Satin Nickel Silver or Polished Nickel. 
Seven sizes, 100 to 400 yards. 

Prices, $6.50 to $16.00 each, 










We will glad- 
ly send you a 
copy of the 


Pflueger THE 
Pocket Cat- ENTERPRISE 
alog if you MFG. CO. 


Dept.OL-4 Akron, O. 


oe Gentlemen: 
eo Please send me, free of cost, 
@ your Pocket Catalog No. 148. 


will write us. 













Each letter addressed to this department brings a personal reply. The following printed letters are 
samples of the hundreds that go thru this department each month. 


Jn the Maine rods 


A beautifully illustrated 160 page magazine 
sent for 10 cents. 

Read it—THEN, select your destination. A 
wonderful trip is yours wherever you go in 
“Aroostook.” 

See pictures of the Fish River Chain of 
Lakes where Trout, Salmon and Togue offer 
a fisherman’s paradise. Know the pleasure 
of an Allagash waters canoe trip. 

Picture a vacation under Mt. Kineo’s 
shadow in the great Moosehead Lake region. 
Know the delight of climbing Mt. Katahdin, 
the highest peak in New England, with one 
exception. Enjoy cozy camps. Comfortable 
hotels. Great eats. Wonderful nights of 
sleep are reached overnight from New York 
or Boston. Excellent service, famous cuisine. 

The magazine lists places, rates, distances, 
ete. Address, Passenger Department, Room 
55 Graham Building, Bangor, Maine. 





LET US TELL YOU 


... of the Canoe Trips, the 
Wonderful Fishing and the 
Big Game Hunting in the 
NORTH OF NIPIGON OUTDOORS 


.. . We offer a Dependable Out- 
fitting Service for all types of 
Trips for Sport and Adventure. 
Trips of any length from a 
week to a month, in a territory 


25,000 sq. miles in extent. 
For those desiring log-camp accom- 
modation, we offer the hospitality of 


TWIN LAKES’ LODGE 


. . - a log-camp Bungalow in the 
Heart of the Canadian Wilder- 
ness. Carefree days camping, 
fishing, seeing big game. Ex- 
ceptional lake fishing for giant 
Northern Pike and Walleyes. 

Let us plan your autumn BIG GAME TRIP 


An iltustrated folder now available. 


SANGSTER-HODSON ASSOCIATION 


Outfitters of Sportsmen 
U. S. Headquarters 


1807 Stroh Bldg., 








Detroit 








Big Game Hunting in Old Mexico 


Bear, Lion, Deer, Turkey and other game. 
Hunting beyond the last frontier and the 
18th Amendment in virgin country. 
Guided by Americans, who know Mexico. 
American headquarters. Address 


Bird D. Cashion, 606 Moore Bldg., San Antonio, Tex. 




















Drummond’s Island 

C. B. L., MICH.:—Drummond’s Island (at 
mouth of St. Mary’s River, east of Upper Michi- 
gan Peninsula) is an excellent place for hunting 
deer. The first settlers to colonize the island 
were the Mormons. At that time, the oldest 
inhabitants say, there were no deer to be found 
there; but caribou were plentiful. With their 
disappearance before the inroads of civilization, 
the deer gradually appeared. 

The hunting season in Canada opens some 
time before ours, and as they still use dogs there, 
and as deer take to water when pursued by them, 
it causes much venison to be imported into Drum- 
mond’s and adjacent islands duty free. 

Until recently there were several small towns 
there—Drummond, Maxon, and Johnswood. The 
latter two now consist of only a couple of fam- 


ilies. Drummond is the chief town, with probably 
fifty inhabitants. There is still a postoffice at 
Maxon. 


There are many small farms all over the island 
where the soil is fairly productive. In places it 
is paved with stone almost like a side-walk. There 
are some fair-sized hills, and some cedar swamps, 
and large stretches of marsh, with a chain of 
lakes, with good fishing and duck hunting. Sev- 
eral large ponds made by beaver, with their 
dams, give interesting examples of this animal’s 
work. 

Some moose, coyotes and fox with the varying 
animals. Of 


hare and deer are the principal 
course there are a few bear. It seems to be a 
peculiarity of the island that there are no 


Some time ago, I saw a statement in 
a sporting magazine that there were no more 
spruce hens in Michigan. Happily this is not 
true, for I have seen several here. They are 
sometimes called Canadian grouse and fool hens. 
The latter because they will sit in a tree and Jet 
one knock them out with a stick. They are 
smaller than the ruffed grouse or partridge, and 
have red eye-lids. 

A good road leads from St. Ignace to Detour, 
where the ferry takes you over for a nominal 
sum. As the highway is marked, you cannot lose 
your way. Good passable roads lead all over the 
island, which, I believe, is about 18 miles long 
by 8 or 10 wide.—Clyde M. Smith. 


Southern California 

J. S. L., PA.:—At the request of Ovrpoor 
LIFE we are enclosing an outing map of Southern 
California giving the locations of good game 
territory. 

With reference to pheasant shooting, the season 
is closed on this upland game bird in this state 
at the present time. Grouse in the southern part 
of California are very scarce. You will find 
excellent quail shooting within easy driving dis- 
tance of Los Angeles, in a radius of 75 to 150 
miles. These are valley quail and are found 
in arid and semi-arid sections in large numbers. 

The best deer hunting is to be had in the Sierra 
Nevada Mountains, in the upper reaches of Kern 
River west of Olancha, Lone Pine, Bishop and 
bordering on the Sequoia National Park. It is 
impossible to drive into this territory, it being 
necessary to pack from one to two days in order 
to reach the best locations. Packers and guides 
operate from all principal towns adjoining this 
district. 

The reservoirs shown on the outing map in 
San Diego County furnish good bass and also 
trout fishing, also duck shooting in season. 

During the early part of the trout season the 
streams adjacent to Los Angeles as well as 
Arrowhead and Big Bear lakes in San Bernardino 
County offer good trout possibilities. 

As the season progresses, however, most of the 
streams become rather low and fishing is not at 
its best. At this time, however, you will find 
an excellent territory generally known as the 


partridge. 


Owens Valley district extending from Lone Pine 
north to the Nevada State Line, and on the east 


Be specific in all inquiries. 


slope of the Sierra Nevada Mountains where 
there are innumerable lakes and streams abound 
ing with trout of all species. An excellent road 
leads into this region and can be driven from 
Los Angeles in from 10 to 12 hours’ time.- 
Automobile Club of Southern California, by C. B. 
Harrison. 
The Catskills 


E. S., N. Y.:—I will endeavor to give you 
my personal views about hunting in the vicinity 
described as Adirondack Paradise. 

Deer, bear and fox are reported plentiful 
this vicinity, as well as many other fur bearing 
animals. In the vicinity of Wells, Speculator and 
Piseco and Blue Mountain Lake, many deer have 
been killed. If you and your friends are cor 
templating a long trip into this vicinity, I would 
advise that you try the vicinity of West Canad 
Lake. Motor to the village of Fonda on the 
state highway between Albany and Buffalo, tur 
north at the Village of Fonda to Johnstown 
Gloversville and Northville and then on to the 
Village of Wells, Speculator and Lake Piseco. 
At Lake Piseco, you will have to take a trail into 
the West Canada Territory. Along this trail you 
will find shacks which have been erected by lum- 
bering concerns and which may be used. 

A friend of mine who was in this vicinity last 
week reports seeing twenty-two deer in two days. 
The deer season closes on the 15th of November. 

I know of no spot in the Catskills which would 
answer the same purpose. Supplies may be bought 
at Lake Piseco and any guide in that vicinity can 
direct you along your route as well as to the 
exact location of the camps.—Floyd J. Reinhart. 


Montauk State Park, in the Ozarks 

R. L. K., TENN.:—The nearest real good 
trout fishing in the Ozarks for you (from Mem- 
phis, Tenn.) is Montauk State Park in Dent 
County, 25 miles southwest of Salem, Mo. Here 
a large spring furnishes two branches with the 
cool water in which trout thrive. Good catches 
were made here this year. One trout “taken 
weighed 9 pounds and they all average large with 
plenty of kick in their tails. Hotel accommoda- 
tions are provided for those that desire them. 
Tables, camp benches, spiders, fuel, etc., are 
furnished for campers, free. A _ store nearby 
furnishes anything in the line of provisions, so 
that it is not really necessary to take anything 
except tent, bedding, tackle and such other equip- 
ment as wanted. 

The water is generally fished with a fly rol 
while wading, and is pretty chilly without waders 
or hip boots. However, these are not indispen- 
sable and many fishermen will not use them. A 
simple fly outfit is all that is needed. Rod should 
be one to stand the fight of heavy fish in stiff 
current. Standard flies are good, also artificial 
insects such as grasshoppers, crickets, etc. And 
wobbling plugs, fly-rod size, are a fine lure for 
rainbow. I have taken them on a pork rind wig- 
gler and this of the regular size for bait casting. 
—J. Carl Ferguson. 

Alberta 

N. P., ARIZ:—yYou will find that hunting 
big game in Alberta is a fairly expensive pastime, 
unless you have some friend ranching or farm- 
ing here. Most hunters from the States are 
men of means and don’t mind this, however. The 
guides in the business have to make a three 
months’ job keep themselves and a large bunch 
of horses thru a long winter. There are no 
hay meadows to speak of in the mountains, and it 
takes a lot to keep a bunch of cayuses thru a 
northern winter. 

On the other hand, any guide that is worth 
his salt at all will have no difficulty in leading 
you to good heads of deer, moose, bighorn sheep, 
caribou and goats. They will, in fact, guarantee 
everything but grizzlies. 

Costs vary, but the priee charged by most 
guides runs about $25 a day for one hunter. For 











two, it might be about $20 per man, per day. | 
Reductions will bein proportion to these rates 
for larger parties. A party of more than four 
hunters would be rather an unwieldly one, how- 
ever, for one guide must be taken for each hunter, 
not to mention a horse wrangler and a _ cook. 
That will make seven in the party, which will 
make around 30 head of riding and pack horses 
for the outfit for a 6-weeks trip. And it takes 
quite a while in the morning to round up and 
pack 24 broncs. 

Each hunter needs about three licenses: an 
ordinary big game license; a license to hunt deer | 
and moose out of their regular season; and an- 
other license to hunt bear on forest reserves. The 
licenses are $50 each. There is also a $5 ex- 
port tax for heads. 

The season for deer and goats opens on Sep- 
tember 1, and is open for six weeks. One male 
of each may be shot. The moose and deer and | 
caribou season opens ordinarily on November 1, | 
for six weeks. In order to let non-residents get 
their deer, moose and caribou at the same time as 
they are up here hunting sheep and goat, they 
may secure a special license to hunt the above 
three species of game on forest reserves during 
the sheep and goat season. Bears are ordinarily 
protected on forest reserves, but as all of the | 
hunting is done on forest reserves, anyway, one | 
is allowed to hunt them too—with another special 
license. 

Tne Clearwater, Brazeau and Athabaska forest | 
reserves are all good hunting country, with the 
fishing better in the last two named ones than 
it is in the Clearwater reserve. The sort of 
flies you use at home will be all right up here, 
with some trolls for lake trout. Use all woolen 
khaki clothes. The favorite American gun—the | 
30 Springfield—will do fine up here. Self-load- | 
ing guns are not allowed in Canada, and will be | 
taken off you at the border, where they will be 
held until your return. A .22 also comes in 
handy, and you'll never regret bringing a camera. 
The guides furnish everything but gun, shells 
and bedding. I will be glad to hear from you 
again, if there are any special features you want 
to be advised on.—J. M. Gilroy. 





Northeast Shore of Lake Superior 


B. G., MICH.:—Your inquiry concerning 
Michipicoten Island, in northeast Lake Superior, 
Canada, was referred to me. I fished in this 
vicinity last year and at that time was informed 
that the best time to fish for speckled brook trout 
in the lake and at the mouths of rivers, was 
from August 15 to September 15—when the sea- | 
son closes. 

We did some wonderful fishing between the 
mouth of the Agawa River and the mouth of the 
Sand River on the northeast shore of Lake 


Superior. | 

We used No. 1-0 bass flies and fished them 
wet. The local guides caught these speckled 
brook trout by trolling, using a spinner and 


worms, but we had more fun using the flies men- 
tioned above. The patterns used were Royal 
Coachman, Queen of the Waters and Grizzly 
King. 

I have not fished personally at Michipicoten 
Island but believe you can secure definite informa- 
tion concerning that place from the Algoma Cen- 
tral Railroad, Sault Ste. Marie, Ontario.— 
H. W. Pripps. 


Crow Lake and Sabaskong Bay, Ontario 

J. W. B., IOWA:—Referring to your letter of 
recent date let me mention that Sabaskong Bay 
is one of the bays of Lake of the Woods and is 
really one of the choice places to get muskies in 
this western section of Ontario; indeed I know 
of no section in North America where finer and 
larger muskies are to be gotten than in this bay. 
Apparently the water is just right and the supply 
of food is abundant. As a result the large 
muskies keep themselves there more or less 
numerously. This bay has a great number of 
islands to its credit, some small and some great 
in size. As a result there is formed shelter at 
all times from the winds on the big lake, so that 
there is always a chance to fish with always a 
chance to meet up with the big fellow that you 
are after. Not a great deal of trolling is done 
for muskies in Lake of the Woods, and in Sabas- 
kong Bay in particular. Spoonhook lures are 
used but instead of being trolled they are cast 
much the same as artificial minnows are cast. 
The No. 9 and 12 Skinner spoon are great 
standbys in Sabaskong. I have found the me- 
dium sized musky spoon with a red bucktail a big 
killer on all sorts of fish, including bass. Many 
take the feathers off the Skinner shaft and install 
a red bucktail, masking a ganghook on the same, 
very successfully. You are also informed here- 
with that the musky season does not open until 
the 1st of July. The best months, I should judge, 
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CANADIAN NATIONAL TO EVERYWHERE IN CANADA 


| For Royal Sport 
and a Full Creel 


CANADA 


The cold, clean waters of 
Canada’s lakes and streams 
breed fighting fish. Whip the 
salmon rivers and trout streams 
of Nova Scotia and New Bruns- 
| wick. Hook bass, trout or 
muskies in Quebec and Ontario. 
Fish that give you a battle— 
wily and gameas they make’em. 











Come to Canada for plenty of 
big fellows—for royal sport, a 
full creel and a rejuvenating 
vacation. Canoe trip arranged 
through uncharted country. 


For any information you want on 
Canadian fishing — camps, guides, 
equipment and canoe trips—consult 
the nearest Canadian National Office 
or write to C. K. Howard, General 
Tourist Agent, Canadian National 
Railways, Montreal. 











NEW YORK CITY 
505 Fifth Ave. 





CHICAGO 
108 West Adams St. 
SAN FRANCISCO 2A SSS RTE ETE ENR IE ani 
689 Market St. 


CThe Largest Railway System in America 


LOS ANGELES 
607 So. Grand Ave. 


OPERATING RAILWAYS * STEAMSHIPS * HOTELS * TELEGRAPH AND EXPRESS SERVICE * RADIO STATIONS 


VIRGIN BASS FISHING—217 LAKES 


In 10 mile radius—Beautiful pine fringed virgin waters—CREAM of 
Minnesota’s fishing—Unspoiled heart of ARROWHEAD Country. Out- 
standing service and accommodations of entire North Woods Lake 
Region. Central dining place, individual cottages all with electric 
lights, running water, etc. Wonderful beds and finest quality food 
obtainable. Guides, Boats, Canoes, Phone and Telegraph service. To 
you we extend that same warm welcome and service that is attracting 
to CAMP IDLEWILD the country’s best known sportsmen and citizens. 
COME—enjoy the finest sport or rest amid these cool, refreshing and 
beautiful surroundings. Don’t decide without our folder. Reason- 


able rates. 
CAMP IDLEWILD 


(W. A. STICKLER, Prop.) 




















———_— 

















Marcell, Itasca County, Minnesota 



























Anywhere on any purpose 26 years’ experience as big- 
game hunter, explorer, and pioneer*in all parts of Gentral 


W. S. CHADWICK % Nether'ands Bank of S. Africa, 


1 Will Take You Through Africa 


Africa. A GOOD GUIDE SAVES TIME 
and MONEY. Apply promptly to: 








Cape Town S. Africa 











ALLAN RANCH—BEYOND ALL ROADS ! ! 
Sun River Canyon in Big Rockies. 
a. Lad rnvih Wan: Sie - = 
Pack Train Trips. . Let’s Go for a Sprim Bear Hunt 
You'll Not Find a More Delightful Place! 


Booklet 


Come to— 
s a *. | 
Virgin Pine Camp | 
—a new fishermen’s camp on Upper 
Sabaskong Bay, Lake of the Woods. 
In the heart of the best Musky and 
Lake Trout region of the north, 
close to famous Crow Lake and 
more untouched waters to the north 
—We have unexcelled facilities for 
going to close-in or remote places. 





Ralph Allan 











N om Bir Came Country 


Excellent accommodations. Make Caribou, Goat, Grizzly, Brown and 

your reservations early. Write— Black Bear, Trout fishing. Book now for 

? Pass through Great Min- 
M. N. DALSEG ing District. 

Morson, Ontario, Canada JAMES NICK, ALICE ARM, B. C. 














| 
! 
| Spring Bear. 
| 




















CRUISING- FISHING- HUNTING, hai of the Woods, Ontario 








agate td 


MUSKIES, NORTHERN PIKE, BASS in season. 


For Charter to private parties, thoroughly equippe 


tA 





50 ft. CABINED CRUISER ‘‘LAKE OF ISLES” 


d, 


electric lighted, good meals and berths, carries out- 
boards with motors, guides, everything for a complete outing. LAKE TROUT—May, June, Sept., Oct. 
BIG GAME IN OCTOBER. | 


A TRIP OF A LIFETIME. For information, rates, reservations, write or wire 
LAKE OF ISLES OUTING CO., Drayton, North Dakota 


Home Port of Cruiser, Baudette, Minn. 











ALASKA 
The Last Stand of American Big Game 


Quoting Van Campen Heilner, noted sports- 
man... “A short distance from camp we be- 
gan seeing moose—from then till dark we 
never ceased seeing them. They were: scat- 
tered through the burns and timber like cattle 
I never have and never expect to see a sight 
like a, anywhere in the world outside the 
e Peninsula.’ 


Now booking season 1929—-Combination 
Kenai Moose and Alaska Range Caribou hunt. 
Time required five weeks from Seattle. Rate 
$1000.00 per hunter. 


ALASKA GUIDES, INCORPORATED 
Anchorage, Alaska 
Cable address—AGTA, Anchorage 

















JACK - BUTLER KANAB, UTAH 


I can guarantee you a Mountain Lion. Wonderful op- 
portunities for pictures of lion and cats in action 
with a pack of 11 bloodhounds, hunt all year. I can 
show you through the Grand Canyon Country and the 
largest herds of deer in the west containing large 
heads, no hardships, single or large parties accom- 
modated. Send for pampntet. 


Lion Guaranteed 











IDAHO, THE LAND OF BIG GAME 


Elk, deer, goats, sheep and bear. 
Spring bear hunt a specialty. 
Good trout fishing in summer 
George Mosher, outfitter and guide, will take you 
any place at any time. I have lived in the game 
field for years and will deliver the goods. For 
particulars Write 


GEORGE MOSHER, Warren, Idaho 





HUNTERS, FISHERMEN, EXPLORERS 
take your VACATION 


in the Land of Hiawatha. The land of 
forests, streams and lakes, | 


in ALGOMA. H | 


Guides supplied to lead you anywhere in the vast | | 
hinterland, as far as Hudson Bay. All necessaries 


It is Cheaper to Hunt 
with Cottar in Africa 


$1, “egy ee poh —— ime furnished except guns and licenses. 
8 price is inclusive for motor trucks, camp-outfit, nati 

help, and White guide. Extras as fol'ows: Motor car for bunt- 

ing on prairie, $2. OO per aay: ae $1.00 © day. Short 








trips one lion elephant in 
— to $1,000. -W XA to ~, ianganyik- ‘bunting lands in 2 
8 wanda te in 4 p st. to the Congo in 6 days A, ae Souges 
these times include driving to to the ooting 
elds. Tn iat we do not advise safari—it is shot o dF, ct we 
will go to any spot in this colony in three days time; and get any- 
ee possible to procure, for parties desiring to hunt ere, in 
erence to other lands. 

We own and drive our own mot tors and in ten years of motor 
safari we have never been o as; broken down or stuck to 
delay shooting: and we have Sblaved ait | the trails. 

We not only get the wane © in shorter nee com but ‘get good speci- 
mens, as cheaply as many itters mon ones} and in 
addition can cet Koo-doot Sable and Bor wn Aodi in the the ono 
if you get the licenses—we get Gorilla, ag api as 
re as White Rhino. Two months is enoug! oh to wr geta rogue col- 
ection. 

Terms, $250 on booking; balance at end of trip. 

Write for complete information 

Guides ONLY: ANY ONE OF FIFTEEN at $500 per month 
and expenses, including license costs and ammunition. 

Best Trout FISHING in the World. 


COTTAR & SONS 
Address 192 
NAIROBI, AFRICA (Cable or poste-) 








supplied, for a fishing trip, or later on for Hunting 





or Exploring. Good accommodations provided. Also 
will build cottages on any of the innumerable lakes 
and bays that abound in this north country. 


COUTU BROS. 
311 Gillis Street, Sault Ste. Marie, Ont. 














Grizzlies! Alaska! 
Private Yacht! 


WANTED—Two other hunters to share expense of party of 
four on spring grizzly hunt in commodious power yacht along 
ak soi ——— | coast of British Columbia and 8. E. Alaska, leaving Seattle 
about middle of May and returning four weeks later. Three 


veeks of der ful bunti th b iful shel 
CANADA'S WILDS — NORTHERN ONTARIO 9 | Sick Sha’ tionds. Total aeons, those beautiful sheltered 


expense including guides and full 





A real North Woods Bungalow Camp with eh parpiest | in 


' equipment from Seattle to Seattle $1,000 each. To take 
Wabi - Koa Camp advantage of this unusual offer write or wire L. E. Geary, 
LAKE TIMAGAMI | Room 1, Pier 1, Seattle. 
Ontario, Canada 





the heart of four million acres virgin forest — 1 Lakes, 
Wondertul fishing and Bathin eaches. Guides Boats, 
Canoes and Launches, Bathing > oe — night — 
Toronto or Montreal. excellent ¢ table. 


Mr. T. Wilson, 242 Maplewood Ave. Premio Ont. een 
ate 


SPORTSMEN, COME OUT 


Follow the lure of the dim trail to the wide open 
spaces about Lake Manitou and its sister lakes, 
where the crystal waters teem with TROUT, BASS, 
MUSKIES and other game fish. 

Kill your MOOSE and DEER here in the fall. 

FREEDOM—SPORT— REST. 


Write 
FLEMING & ISBERG BROS. 
Box 351 Fort Frances, Ont. 


























10,000 CAMP SITES | 
The official Tourist Manual of the American Camp Asso- | 
ciation lists over 10,000 sites, giving the location and 
equipment of each camp. Sent postpaid for 25 cents. 
Order from OUTDOOR LIFE, 1824 Curtis St., Denver, 
Colo, 











MAKE THIS VACATION DIFFERENT 
TAKE A WILDERNESS CANOE TRIP 
x k and canoe the travel lanes of Indian and 
> 2 ot he Superior National Forest and Que*ico 
Provincial Park of Onta Thousands of lakes an? rivers 
where you can cruise and ae undisturbed for weeks or moths, 
fish in vi waters, photograph big game, and exp.or new 
country. Fhe greatest wilderness canoe area on the co.tinent. 
Complete Outfitting Service for Canoe Trips 
rite for free booklet and information 
The Border Lakes ae Co., Ely, Minnesota 
< fer rmanent location we have The Border 
Po, eet Shad Came. ~~ the React of the best fishing country. 














SCOTT TEAGUE YAMPA, COLO. 


BEAR, LION AND CAT TRAILING 
With Hounds, My Specialty 


One of the best and oldest pack of dogsin the West. 
Deer Hunting and Trout Fishingin Season. TERMS 
REASONABLE. Thirty years’ experience in hunt- 
ing in West. Best of reference, including editor 
Qutdoor Life. 











FOUR HUNDRED 


MUSKIES 


over 30 lbs. each, including 52 over 
40 lbs. were taken around our 


Cedar Island Camp 
Lake of the Woods 


during the past two seasons. Won- 
derful sport for Muskies, Bass, Lake 
Trout, Walleyed Pike, Gt. Northern 
Pike Ete., obtainable in the many 
hundreds of lakes tributary to oa 
several camps located 60 to 12: 
miles by water from railroad. F bier 
on request. 


E. D. CALVERT 


Rainy River Ontario 




















are July and September. I favor the latter, my- 


self. 
There is no lake trout fishing in Sabaskong 
Bay. At a distance of one mile over the Crow 


Portage at the northern end of the bay lies Crow 
Lake, a good-sized body of water which has two 
game fish of note, the musky and the lake trout, 
the latter known in Canada, by the way, as the 
salmon-trout. The lake trout fishing in Crow 
Lake is probably as good as can be found any- 
where in the north. The best time is undoubted- 
ly in June when these fish often swarm around 
the islands and are to be taken bait casting, 
some being up to 30 pounds in weight. These 
of course are exceptions to the rule but 10- and 
12-pounders are common. Those who are of the 
opinion that the lake trout is a poor scrapper 
should tackle some of these northern specimens 
ind they would soon be quick to vote the fish 
one of the most active and pugnacious of the 
finny family. Your tackle for lake trout fishing 
(as I understand you wish to fish both of these 
fish, the musky and the lake trout) will be much 
the same as that used for muskies save that 
several types of wobbling or darting spoons are 
exceedingly attractive and bring out the lake trout 
with a bang. Examples are Pfleuger’s Record 
spoon, Heddon’s King and Eppinger’s Dardevle. 
When the lake trout are striking good the wob- 
bling or darting spoons certainly do their stuff. 
Noting further in your letter. It is a mis- 
taken idea that the tourist crossing into Canada 
has to go thru any red tape. Your logical point 
ot entry to the Lake of the Woods region to 
reach any of the large musky camps in the 
Sabaskong Bay section to go by auto to 
Baudette, Minnesota. Your car can be stored 
there. Before leaving the American side you 
pass thru the American customs officials look- 
over, and then before you land in Rainy River 
you are given a casual once-over by the Canadian 
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authorities. No trouble; just the merest for- 
malities.—Robert Page Lincoln. 
Elk in Montana 

E. W., IOWA:—Today’s mail brought me a 

letter from Outpoor Lire Where to Go Dept., 


\dvising you wish information on where to 
after elk and deer in Montana. 

Address Ovando, Montana. He is 
a guide and hunter and is equipped with pack- 
horses and everything necessary to make a suc- 
cessful hunt. He has a cabin on the White 
River and you will find him a very fine man and 
a good hunting companion, also reasonable with 
his prices, and dependable. 

Would advise the latter part of the season, 
especially if you are not afraid of cold weather 
ind snow. Snow drives the elk down to the 
lowlands and you will have a better chance to 
select a head to your liking —W. A. Spickler. 


go 


Appreciable Help 


WHERE-TO-GO DEPARTMENT:—I wish to | 
of the careful | 


express to you my appreciation 
letter sent me in answer to my inquiry about 
an Adirondack pack trip. It an appreciable 
help to be able to call on a reliable source of 
detailed information.—Anita Flynn, 


A Personal Reply 


Will be sent to any reader whose inquiry 
is accompanied by a stamped return en- 


is 


velope and by the certificate below, when | 


properly filled out. 





Free Service 
Certificate 


HIS CERTIFIES that I 

am a reader of OUTDOOR 
LIFE and therefore entitled 
to Where-to-Go Information 
without charge. The copy 
from which this coupon is 
taken was secured by me 
from a newsstand—as a sub- 
scriber (indicate which). 


Address __.. 


Capy.......- 


INAILAYS 


State 
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eauties 
Ais... 


SS 
Let the reports 


ke 
é of our fishing scouts 
help plan a trout fishing 
trip that will surpass any 
in your experience. They will 
direct you to the most promis- 
ing spots for big league sport. 
And Canada has more than 
game fish—its magnificent for- 
est stretches, its ideal summer 
climate, its abundant wild life 
will all contribute to make 
your outing an unequalled rec- 
reational treat. Write or wire 
for latest scout tips. Name the 
kindof fishing you want— we'll 
tell you where to get it—trout, 


bass, muskies, “wall eyes” or 
Great Northern pike. 









= 











For latest reports and full information, address A. O. SEYMOUR, General Tourist Agent 
Canadian Pacific Railway, 3764 Windsor Station, Montreal, Quebec, Canada 


Canadian Paatic 


World’s Greatest Travel System 





AMERICAN GUIDES IN EAST-AFRICA 
Tanganyika Territory 


—_——____. 








a 








‘The Hunter’s Paradise”’ 
SIEDENTOPF BROS., ARUSHA 
| Result of the Matty ——* of Denver, Colo., 





Mr. Matty secured in 2 months one elephant, 2 
rhinos, 1 hippo, 3 buffaloes, 5 lions, besides eland, 
zebras, gnus, hartebeests, water-bucks, bush-bucks, 
ried-bucks, hyenaes, warthogs, jackals and 40 other 
different antelopes and gazelles. RESULTS GUAR- 
ANTEED. 

Catalogs through 
COLOMAN JONAS 
1035 Broadway, Denver, Colo., U. S. A. 
Direct information obtained through Siedentopf 
Brothers, Mbulu, Arusha, Tanganyika Territory, 
East-Africa. 





Tremendous undeveloped territories, where the blood- 
thirsty jaguar growls in the bush. In hidden swamps, 
the alligator lures his prey; and the dangerous boa- 
constrictor lays on vine-draped trees! 
Indians, descendants of the Incas, 
villeges and untouched by civilization, 
| never to be forgotten thrill! 
| Follow the footsteps of Theodore Roosevelt and have 
| the most wonderfully thrilling time of your life. 
| We do not offer you cheap adventures, 
dangerous sport, that every he-man longs for. 
| We guide you, hundreds of miles, over mangrove cov- 
| ered rivers, to places where we can promise every kind 
| of game South America can offer, as: jaguars, pumas 
bears, tapirs, deer, snakes and enormous lizards; ant- 
| eaters seven feet long; marvelous tropical birds; an 
amazingly great variety of fish; and alligators twenty 
feet long. 
You provide only your rifles and ammunition; we fur- 
nish full camp-equipment and licenses 
Full* particulars and rates, by mail 


K. HAMORSZKY & CO. 


| Barranquilla Apartado 6 


in their native 
will give you a 


| 








| 
| 
| 





South American Hunting Expeditions | 


but the really | 


Colombia | 





FOR A 


REAL HUNT 


and a comfortable trip with the game 


added. Take a trip with Jacquot 
Bros. White Sheep, Osborn Caribou, 
Goat, Moose, Black and Grizzly 
Bears. Absolutely no hardship. You 
can take your wife and daughter 
along, as many before have done it. 
The most wonderful scenery in the 
world. 
JACQUOT BROS. 
Kluane Lake Yukon Terr., Canada 








ELEPHANT BUFFALO 


SAFARILAND LIMITED 


(Late Tarlton, Whetham & Burman) 


Nairobi Kenya Colony 
British East Africa 


OUTFIT BIG GAME 
EXPEDITIONS 


By special appointment to H. 
R. H. the Duke of York 


Write for pamphlet which gives full 
information 


RHINO LION 
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ha Nex \ Fishing Tackle Free 


To Our Loyal Friends 
Who Will Recommend 


OUTDOOR LIFE & RECREATION 


LF ar dakineie a rod or reel or any product of aay OUTDOOR LIFE adver- 
tiser requires only the effort of showing this copy to your sportsmen 
friends and handling their subscription orders for them. Renewals count 
the same as new subscriptions and the easy renewals of the orders you now 
secure should win an annual prize for you in future years. Once your 
friends have become accustomed to receiving OUTDOOR LIFE regularly, 
they will readily renew. I.isted below are a number of the most popular 
products of leading tackle manufacturers, each item followed by the num- 
ber of subscriptions needed to earn it. For full descriptions of these 
articles and of other tackle which you can select, write to the manufactur- 
ers for catalogs. Mail us the coupon below for full details of our offer. 

































































Bamboo and Steel Rods : 
.. Subscriptions 
Required 
Cross (South Bend) Split poate 2-Piece Casting 

Rod, No. 2070, 4/2 to 6 fee 15 
Shakespeare Kalamazoo Split ae 2-Piece Cast- 

ing Rod, No. 1274B, 4 to 52 feet 8 
Heddon Premier 2-Piece Split Bamboo Casting Rod 

No. 15, 4 to 6 feet... 13 4 
Heddon ‘‘Bill Stanley’s Favorite’? No. 20 Split Bam- 

beo Fly Rod, 3-Piece and Extra Tip, 8/2 to 9/2 

IIE casutsbas-aer sn 2 daduaephenbatbedaucesesesiietaamigiaamecamaaiaanen AS 
Richardson Brookside No. 99 Steel Casting Rod, 4 | _ 

BP i siscsin tec onaccactindenepinesncbniajencernsghertalastibanditinmatalanedtoed 5 
Richardson Brookside No. 284 Steel Telescopic Cast- 

Sy - Oe 4 
—* Special Split Bamboo Fly Rod, 8 to 10'2 1s | 
weber Henshall Split Bamboo Fiy Rod, 8 to 10'/2 
eunwt {-Piece Steel Casting Rod, No. 800, 3 to 

OF creas icccenteapitigsenesitarisaipinaniiipiens vinitoaagitincanerinmsinnionaeees 6 
Gephart 1-Piece Steel Casting Rod, No. 825, 3 to 

© RR iicmes 7 
Bristol Telescopic Steel Fly Rod, No. 38, 9 feet............ 4 
Bristol Range'ey Steel Fly Red, No. 16, with cork 

grip reversible handle, 9 feet........... 5 4 
Mills Nonpareil Split Bamboo Fly R 

Tip, No. 4020, 8 to 10 feet 
Granger Denver Special 3-Piece Split Bamboo Fly 

Rod, with Extra Tip, 8/2 to 10 fee@t.............c.scscecesseee i 
Granger Tournament 3- Plece —— Bamboo Fly wate 

with Extra Tip, 8/2 to 9/2 f 

Level Wind, Auto and Trout Reels 
Pflueger Supreme Level Wind Anti-Back-Lash Reel 

ER ; I RE SI 15 
i ae yaad Level Wind Anti-Back-Lash Reel P 

"9 Y RRA Sees 
Pflueger ma Level Wind Reel No. 1893............ccc0-00 4 
Pflueger Superex Automatic Reel NO. 775. ...........c.:ccc00 4 < 
—, Bend Level puamnncene Anti-Back-Lash Reel No. 

0 all 
Shakespeare ‘Marhoff. Level “Winding. ‘Reel ‘No. 1964... bee 8 
Meisselbach Okeh Level Wind Reel, No. 630.................. 7 
Meisselbach Automatic Reel 4 
GUGREG GCURERD Wie WROD rasan ccccciateceessntcbbsiseicssatsesceoscaeseces 5 

Miscellaneous Accessories 
= Full Floating Minnow Bucket, with wack 
oma Kantilever Tackle Box, medium size. 







































































Mail This Coupon for Full Details of This Special Offer 


OUTDOOR LIFE & RECREATION, 1824 Curtis St., Denver, Colo. 


Please send me, without obligation, a receipt book, order blanks, envelopes and full information on 
earning the following premium: 





Name 








Street 
FRED. wncseiccnneocenessarshintincenmumnasainossaboannmnduabiaiaeebannmsticcdaaanmangslaastguamiaanaae ee oageue ar 
AIR CLA FN A A SL ST pC GENS ChE au Rene 








BOOK REVIEWS 


Tales of Wild Turkey Hunting, by Simon W. 
Everitt. Wm. C. Hazelton, Chicago. 127 
pages, illustrated 


This old-time sport described by one of its 
best-known followers, ‘“‘The Kurnel’ of North 
Carolina. 


The Modern Gasoline Automobile, by Victor 
W. Page. Norman W. Henley Pub. Co., 
New York. 1,150 pages, 1,000 illustrations. 
$5.00 postpaid. 


A revised and enlarged edition of a_ well- 
known work. Authoritative and complete, a tome 
of erudition for those interested in automobile 
mechanics. 


Tarka the Otter, by Henry Williamson. E. P. 
Dutton & Co., New York. 260 pages. $2.50 
postpaid. 


An extraordinary tale, exquisitely told, of an 
otter and his fellow-creatures in the Two Rivers 
Country. Observation keen and narrative ab- 
sorbing. 


Ship Model Making, Vol. III, by E. Armitage 
McCann. Norman W. Henley Pub. Co., New 
York. 205 pages, illustrated. $2.50  post- 
paid. 


How to make a model of the U. S. Frigate 
Constitution, a practical book for either the novice 
or the experienced craftsman. 


Oh, Ranger! by Horace M. Albright and Frank 
J. Taylor. Stanford Univ. Press, Stanford 
Univ., Calif. 167 pages, illustrated. $2.50 
postpaid. 


This is a complete story of the national parks, 
a colorful tale of their history, their lore and 
traditions, their unequaled beauty, the lives and 
adventures of the rangers who run them. Whim- 
sical sketches and beautiful photographs illus 
trate it. 


Field Book of Common Gilled Mushrooms, by 
William S. Thomas. G. P. Putnam’s Sons, 
New York. 320 pages, profusely illustrated 
in color. $3.50 postpaid. 


A handbook for use in woods and fields, with 
descriptions and key to the identification of 128 
species. Directions for cooking edible species 
included. 


Field Book of Common Ferns, by Herbert 
Durand. G. P. Putnam’s Sons, New York. 
219 pages, illustrated. $2.50 postpaid. 


Detailed yet concise descriptions of the 50 
fern species, written simply, with the underlying 
purpose of leading to wider knowledge and ap- 
preciation of ferns among the uninformed. 


Field Book of North American Mammals. by 
H. E. Antheny. G. P. Putnam’s Sons, New 
York. 625 pages, profusely illustrated. $3.50. 


Giving a full and detailed description of each 
large group of North American mammals, and 
short concise synopses of the other related forms, 
this book treats of every species and subspecies 
of mammal known north of the Rio Grande. In- 
valuable for identification and determination of 
differences between species. 32 color illustra- 
tions and 175 other illustrations, together with 
the care with which Dr. Anthony has assembled 
his scientific details, make this a book that will 
widen the scope of knowledge of every nature 
student. 


Training the Bird Dog, by C. B. Whitford. 
The Macmillan Co., New York. 258 pages, 
illustrated. $2.00 postpaid. 


A new edition, revised and amended by Ed- 
ward Cave, of the authoritative work of a bird 
dog trainer of the 19th century. Whitford’s 
reputation was second to none as a_ successful 
trainer of field trial winners, and his book has 
for a long time been outstanding on the subject. 
The publishers are to be congratulated on having 
secured Mr. Cave as the editor of the new edi- 
tion. The book as it stands now is well-written, 
concise, complete. 


Training the Police Dog, by Fred Kollet. 
Judy Pub. Co., Chicago. 54 pages, illustrated. 
$1.00 postpaid. 


A new edition of a book that will prove valu- 
able to those who own a police dog. 












Snap! When your Elto 


Lightweight is through with its work for 

the day, you snap it “closed” — simple as 
shutting a pocket knife — and slip its com- 
pact 1/2 cubic feet into luggage case or locker 
— and forget you have a motor! 


The Super Elto hinging device (patents applied 
for) is the greatest boon that outboard engineer- 
ing has yet developed for sportsmen, yachtsmen, \ 
and average users of outboard power. 


Even without the compactness that 

this hinging feature makes possible, the 
Lightweight would still be outstandingly 
the preferred choice among all light motors. 






3 horsepower; 38 pounds! No other motor 
starts so easily ... a finger tip flip of the fly 
wheel starts it! It is unbelievably quiet . . . at 
a few yards distance the murmur of its exhaust 
cannot be heard! It drives average boats 7 to 12 
miles per hour. It is enormously rugged and 


dependable. Send for the Lightweight booklet! 


€ 





Super Elto Lightweight 
Price, $150.00 
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It develops most power for weight . . . liberal 
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MAIL COUPON FOR CATALOG 












ELTO OUTBOARD MOTOR CO. 
Ole Evinrude, President 


Mason St., Dept. 41, Milwaukee, Wis. 
Send me the Lightweight Booklet. 
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“The Good Women of the Friday 
Morning Club © 


(Editorial) 


= BM Cali is a member of Congress from 

Q MI California named Joe Crail. He has 
¥ introduced into Congress a bill, H.R. 
12683, which would make it unlawful 
for any but a member of the military “to trans- 
port, carry, or convey . any pistols, re- 
volvers, rifles, machine guns, or any ammuni- 
tion. . ’ from one state to another. 

This bill is, of course, intended to “wipe out 
crime.” 

In the process of performing this noble duty 
it would incidentally put the arms companies 
out of business, and, since no ammunition could 
be transported to sportsmen, hunting and 
shooting would have to go by the boards. Or you 
could join the army and thereby earn the privilege 
of running your eye downa rifle barrel at a human 





target. Or all shooters could turn to archery 
until bows and arrows became prohibited. Or 
stalk their game with knives and beanies. The 


possibilities are delightful and limitless. 

Now it is not presumed that anyone takes 
such a bill seriously, except the kind of a person 
who would introduce it and the kind of a muddle- 
head who would expect such a measure to 
have any bearing on the crime problem. Never- 
theless organized minorities can sometimes 
slyly pass fanatical legislation while the sensible 
but unorganized majority is just tending to its 
business. Level-headed sportsmen should be 
particularly on their guard at this moment 
lest their right to enjoy outdoor sport be taken 
away from them by misguided, often hypocritical 
“reformers.” 

One of our readers wrote the Hon. Joe Crail, 
asking him where in thunder he got the idea of 
introducing such a stupid, meaningless bill. 
The Hon. Joe Crail replied: 

“This bill was introduced by me at the request 
of the good women of the Friday Morning Club, of 
Los Angeles. They are high grade women, patriotic 
and actuated by the highest motives of public 
service.” 

So affairs of government are now in the safe 
hands of the good women of the Friday Morning 
Club! And isn't it just too lovely that they've 
decided to wipe out crime by wiping out the 
red-blooded recreation of millions of sportsmen! 
That the good women of the Friday Morning 
Club should be poking their noses into all sorts 
of affairs about which they know nothing— 
instead of attending to their knitting, tatting 
and crocheting, or perhaps giving their atten- 
tion to their homes and children—is not remark- 
able. But it is a shame that such misguided 
stray souls should find people like Joe Crail, 
willing to turn the whimsies of such ‘good 
women” into the laws of the United States 


while rational people, attending to their work, 
are not looking. 

Crime reduction is a big job, a serious problem 
reaching to the utmost limits of psychology. 
But the movement to lessen crime must not 
be interfered with by that group which so often 
puts progressive tendencies into disrepute— 
the lunatic fringe. These monomaniacs are 
really aiding crime by diverting public attention 
to its effects instead of to its causes. Does any- 
one suppose that holdups are committed because 
Mr. So-and-So, remembering on some dull 
evening that he has a gun in his cabinet, decides 
to step out into the street and see how it feels 
to use it on someone? 

The cause of crime lies in the criminal, and 
the conditions which have made him, not in 
the agent which he decides to use in committing 
the crime. Why not abolish dynamite because 
it can be used to blow up safes? Why not 
prohibit knives, because they can be used for 
stabbing? Why not abolish nails, because 
they puncture holes in auto tires? This is the 
logic of the anti-everything people. They 
would willingly sacrifice the useful part played 
in our lives by a sporting article like a rifle, 
for a half-baked reform unproved, unpopular, 
and at variance with all principles of psychology. 

These unwise bills are cropping up these days 
as a reaction to “crime waves. There is a bill 
which slipped thru the Colorado Senate (Bill No. 
90) which would make it necessary for a resi- 
dent of that state to register every firearm with 
the sheriff of his county. It is nothing but a 
mass of redtape. Law-abiding sportsmen would 
observe it and be caused untold annoyance by 
it—and criminals would merely laugh it off. 
Sensible citizens should make their wishes known 
to their legislators in order to discourage ‘such 
nonsense 

As a last word on this subject, | should like 
to call attention to the article in the Constitu- 
tion of the United States entitled “Right to 
Keep and Bear Arms.” This part of the Consti- 
tution says, “the right of the people to keep and 
bear arms shall not be infringed.” 

Home-owners, fathers of families, are not 
likely to forego the right to defend their homes 
which was given them by the Constitution of 
these United States, because some good busy- 
bodies had mental dyspepsia on a Friday morning. 
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This 60- pound 

salmon was 

landed by 

George Murphy 
in Alaska 


The late 











almon’s 


THE STORY OF A QUEST OF THE SILVER HORDE 
MOVING UP THE ROGUE RIVER, OREGON’S 


“Smiling 
Bill’? Jamison with 
a steelhead trout 



















unnin’ 


Famous TROUT STREAM 


By Lorin Hall 


And now the time had come. It seemed 
we were in a new world. What a thrill oi 
expectation, as we viewed the river, teaming 
with salmon, crashing their way to head- 
waters. And on the opposite shore a mag- 
nificent forest of pines greeted us. The 
water crashing over Savage Rapids Dam 
was musical. We could see the fish ladder 
built around the dam to allow the fish to 
pass up the river. We began to visualize 
the horde that we felt sure were surging 
along; at the same time all of us started out 
toward the water, fishing tackle ready 
nerves taut, eyes ablaze with eager desire 
for the first strike of a Chinook. Wher 


Below—Chinook salmon caught in Oregon 
by Newport Beach tackle man. They ran 
from 18 to 50 pounds 











ALMON’S runnin’!” This eagerly 
awaited message came to us over 
the wire, from our friend Poole, 
stationed near Grant’s Pass, Ore- 
Time was precious and the silvery horde 
were moving up the Rogue River. We 
grabbed our tackle, packed the grub-box, 
rolled up the camp quilts and headed north. 
The California spring sunshine was doing its 
best to break thru a high fog as we rolled up 
and over Santa Susanna Pass. On and on we 
sped—Ventura, Santa Barbara, San _ Luis 
Obispo, and then darkness and San Francisco. 
In the latter city we rested after 485 miles, the 





gon. 
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first lap toward the fishing grounds. Eight 
hours of sleep, fresh supply of gas and oil, 
breakfast—and then we were off. Santa Rosa, Hopland, 
Ligget Valley, Eureka! We ordered T-bone steaks at 
Eureka, smothered in Spanish onions. After the meal, 
more gas and oil, cigars, case of orangeade and we were 
off again. Crescent City, Grant’s Pass, Savage Rapids 
Dam and the auto camp ground. Poole was there to meet 
us, a million-dollar smile on his genial face. 

“Chinook salmon,” he shouted as we brought our car 
alongside of his camp, “sleek and fat and gamy. I’ve 
broken the ice and hooked three beauties.” Beauties indeed ! 
[hree wonderful salmon were strung up in the shade, as 
pretty and trim as fish grow. 

“Whoopee!” shouted Fay. 
ever saw, except in cans.” 

Herrick didn’t know whether he should use his new “Var- 
ney” split-bamboo rod, or the heavier greenheart. Fay got 
busy jointing a new lancewood rod, adjusting a level-wind- 
ing anti-back-lash reel and stringing on Cuttyhunk line. 

Our friend Poole was an old-timer on the Rogue River. 
He had fished it for years and knew every bend and turn 
and deep hole. The trip was the result of an understanding 
some eight months old: “When the salmon hit into the 
— River, I'll wire yuh!” Poole had promised at that 
date. 


“Those are the first salmon I 


we reached the river bank Mr. Poole hesitated to peer into 
the water: 

“You see, boys,” he said adjusting his pipe stem, 
“Chinooks leave the ocean by the tens of thousands, sleek 
and fat, and during their stay in fresh water do not feed. 
We hook ’em on a spinner, or anything that looks like a 
fish, because these great kings desire to clear the river for 
their migration. These fish are not long out of the ocean, 
and the first runs seem to me to be the most gamy.” 

“But look here, Poole,” questioned Herrick, “how are we 
going to cast out yonder beyond those rocks?” 


H, I was coming to that,” answered our host. “I’ve not 
been idle these last few days. Down there I’ve built 
what we call a ‘salmon board’. You'll see what I mean 
in a minute. It runs out into the river 30-odd feet, and from 
this board we’ll do our fishin’.” 

“Oh, I see,” Herrick smiled; “we get ’em same as pier 
fishin’ on the coast.” 

“Partly,” agreed Poole, “but it’s necessary to know some- 
thing about the habits and the runways of these salmon. 
before the boards go in. You'll get me when I show you 
how the boards reach the edge of the current. Of course the 
fish follow the easiest route upstream, and the easiest route 
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river channel, 
along the edges of the swift 
water.” 


is the matural 


BY. this time he motioned 
for us to follow, and we 
soon found ourselves at the 
point he had indicated and saw 
the board running out into the 
water. “Here we are,” Poole 
told us. “I’ve fixed this board 
solid all along, and don’t be 
afraid. There’s room for all 
four of us, but before we begin 
to fish let me explain some- 
thing about what you must do. 
You see, salmon run deep—as 
deep as they can-hug the bot- 
tom. What you want to do is 
let the spinner work freely 
from 18 to 30 inches from the 
channel bed, and of course 
your sinker is right on the bot- 
tom. Now when a fellow gets 














a strike it’s best for everybody 
else to reel in quickly, so’s 
to give him the chance to 


land his fish without getting tangled in the other lines.” 
“Suppose, tho,” interrupted Herrick, “two or three of us 
get a strike at the same time—what will you do then?” 


“In that case,” smiled Poole, “it’s simply a 
question of careful manipulation of the out- 
fits to avoid a tangling up.” 

“Same as catchin’ big mackerel from a pier, 
eh?” said Herrick. 

“Same thing in a way, but these kings fight 
swifter than any other fish of their size,” 
assured Poole. “Now remember, boys,” he 
went on, “if you get a strike don’t back along 
the board for the river bank. Stay right on 
this board and fight it out. I’ve got a won- 
derful gaff hook here, and if you hook a good 
one we'll try not to lose him, or our fishing 
tackle either.” 


E took up positions on the salmon board 

as directed by the more experienced 
angler, and made ready our outfits for the first 
cast. The sun was low in the west; it was the 
right time of day for fishing. The breeze up- 
river was tempered with life-giving ozone and 
our world was nothing short of heaven. 

And just as we threw out the lines, Poole’s 
voice rose again with some more pertinent 
advice: 

“Remember,” he said, “salmon don’t stop 
fightin’ until they’re gaffed and knocked on 


the head. As long as they’re in the water, you'll have your 


hands full.” 
We let the lines down in swift water. 


These Oregon king salmon weighed 24, 36 and 43 pounds respectively 


gurgled and sucked and smacked as the spinners went down 
deep. It seemed we could almost feel the life of the salmon- 
charged water. 


Something vague yet tangible was there. 
After years on the trail and 
by the camp fire, I’m ready 











to believe somewhat in 
Lady Luck.” You know 
what I mean! Some men 
simply have to reach out to 
get what they want. No 
effort, no trouble, just suc- 
cess. Poole is one of those 
men. No sooner had his out- 
fit settled in the water than 
we heard a Z-z-z-zing, a 
swift scream—the voice of 
his fishing reel. “Reel in, 
fellows!” shouted Herrick. 
“Poole’s got one and he’s a 
humdinger !” 


E began to work our 
reel handles, but Fay 
was too late. The big sal- 
mon seemed to go wild as he 
charged. His first sweep 
tangled into Fay’s outfit and 








Eddies and swirls 


Silver salmon leaping a fallson Taku 
River, Cassiar, B. 


shouted Poole. 


in a few seconds two lines 
were fast to him. 

“He’s a bird, at that!” 
“Just let me play ’im and we'll try not to 


lose any tackle.” 


Herrick 

















On the opposite shore a magnificent forest of pines greeted us 


contented ourselves with watching the 
fight. We withdrew to a safe position, well out 
of the way. Fay and Poole stood some 10 feet 
apart and fought like Trojans. It was tug, reel 
in quickly, let go, reel in again, as the king cir- 
cled, went down deep, crashed to the surface; 
but at no time did he sulk. Sometimes a big trout 
will sulk on the bottom, or get into the rocks and 
brace himself, but from what we saw of the 
Chinook, he is not of that breed. However, 
eighteen minutes after he grabbed what he thought 
was a meddling fish, Poole gaffed him and hoisted 
him from the water, a magnificent 36-pound 
salmon. The lines were tangled to a frazzle. 

Herrick ran out and captured the prize, after 
the lines were disengaged, and with his fingers 
in the:salmon’s gills, brought him ashore for in- 
spection. We marveled over him, measured him 
and otherwise feasted on the splendid shape, our 
eyes hungry for just such a sight. The boys, Fay 
and Poole, spent a few moments adjusting tackle. 
(Continued on page 60) 
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We found him stone dead within 300 feet of where he was shot 


ennie and the 


TIZZ 


By William Krippner 


ON pulled up his horse and looked across the can- 
yon, where 300 feet below Ybot Creek was roaring 
and rushing to the Pacific. He pointed to a green, 
meadow-like patch on the side of a steep moun- 
tain a mile away, and said: “Four years ago, the hunter 
[ guided wounded a grizzly on that slide late one afternoon. 
We tracked him the next morning. Talk about thrills! 
We had a h———I of a time! This bear charged with a 
400-grain bullet in him, fired from an English Express 
rifle. He was killed within 10 feet of us in a mad rush!” 





all charged in the opposite direction from the muzzle of my 
rifle, which I think is the experience of most hunters. 

We were on the western slope of the Purcell range in 
British Columbia, with our main camp near the head of Ybot 
Creek. Most of the mountains are snow-capped the year 
around, with forest-clad, steep slopes and dark canyons swept 
clear of timber. The guide’s cabin was tucked away 
in the shadows of huge hemlock, spruce and cedar, with 
my little tent pitched near it. Black bear, goat and mule 
deer are fairly plentiful in these mountains, with griz- 

zlies plentiful nowhere. 


We had been riding since early 
morning to our main camp 30 miles 
from the railroad. The 12 miles 
still to go, gave me time to compare 
English Express rifles with my 
own little Betsy—and what might 
happen while facing a wounded, 
charging grizzly. 

The uncertainty of whether a 
wounded bear will or will not 
charge adds spice to grizzly hunt- 
ing. There are a few authentic 
cases on record where grizzlies are 
known to have charged without 
provocation, with the victims un- 
armed and badly mauled. I recall 
two such instances. In one case a 
boy, while picking berries, was se- 
verely bitten by a grizzly. In the 
second case, two prospectors, with 
a frying pan as their only 
weapon, were badly mauled. The 
victims became unconscious, the 
bears evidently leaving them for 
dead. 


UCH cases, however, are ex- 
tremely rare. The twelve griz- 
zlies seen on my hunting trips have 
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Ybot Creek has yet another 
appeal. It is a hunting ground 
reached by packtrain in only one 
day, involving no hardships of any 
kind. The creek, while not deep, 
rushes madly and noisily over and 
around boulders of various size and 
shape, and during spring high 
water attains in some places a 
width of well over 80 feet. The 
fording of the creek breaks the 
monotony of trail riding. Con’s 
horses were equally at home in this 
glacier fed stream as they are on 
the steep mountain trails. The 30 
miles was covered without incident. 


ECAUSE you hunt in the spring 

of the year, does by no means 
guarantee the pelt of your bear in 
perfect condition. All bears, both 
grizzly and black, soon after they 
come out of their winter quarters 
have a habit of rubbing against 
trees, leaving patches of hair behind 
as evidence. In spite of this fact. 
the skins are better than in the fall. 
and better sport is had hunting in 
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the spring, because the bears are seen more often in the open 
on grassy mountain slopes, locally called slides. 

In the Purcell and Selkirk ranges grizzlies are vegetarians 
in the spring of the year. In the early fall they will travel 
miles to a berry patch. Later their diet before denning up 
for the winter in these regions consists entirely of gophers 
and whistling marmots. In the more northern part of British 
Columbia the grizzlies come to bait in the spring. There 
they also feed on the carcasses of winter-killed game. 

Black bears are not so particular. They relish any kind 
of meat at any time of year—with perhaps a preference for 
bacon. One black robbed our camp of our entire supply one 
night. 


N THE second day of our hunt we saw our first grizzly. 

While riding along the creek, Con, the guide, suddenly 
dismounted and said, “I see a grizzly!” Sure enough, there 
he was, pretty high up on a slide, unconcernedly eating grass. 
We tied our horses to a tree, tested the wind, and started to 
climb. This mountain was so steep that in many places we 
had to pull ourselves up hand over hand by the bushes. The 
slide this bear was feeding on was fringed by a dense alder 
screen thru which we carefully and slowly wormed our way. 
When we reached the spot from which I expected to shoot, I 
was sorely disappointed to find that the bear had left this 
part of the country in a hurry. 

Wet thru from perspiration, tired and footsore, we 
took a well-earned rest, and waited patiently for some other 
bear to make his appearance. No grizzly came while we 
waited. It was bitter cold at this high altitude. We had 
been sitting on a rock for several hours. It was getting 
late when we started to climb down this steep mountain. 
The horses were indeed a welcome sight. We reached 
camp long after dark, tired and 
hungry. 

After discussing the failure of 
this stalk with my guide, whose 
study of the habits of grizzlies in 
the Purcells covers a period of over 
twenty years, I am fully convinced 
that this bear had scented us in 
spite of our cautious approach 
against the wind. In these moun- 
tains the wind has a habit of switch- 
ing around at the most critical 
time. Furthermore, grizzlies seem 
to feed in places where a successful 
talk is very difficult. 


‘‘Shooting”* 
them witha 
movie cam- 

era 
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The author and the &grizzly’s hide 


60 feet of good film were obtained of a 
large billy goat at over 7500 altitude aiter 
a terrific climb to a basin where I ex- 
pected to get a shot at a grizzly. 

| confess to a mania for taking motion 

















pictures of wild life. It was my love tor 
movies which saved the life of Jennie, 
the field mouse. The guide, the cook and 
the horse-wrangler swore to kill Jennie 
if they got a chance. While she spent the 
days in our culinary department tunneling 
thru a brand new hunk of cheese, she 
preferred to spend the cold nights in the 
guide’s cabin investigating the contents 
of an old cupboard. Jennie’s tireless 
efforts at investigating were responsible 
for my getting a shot at a fine grizzly 





T 3:30 in the morning on the elev- 
enth day, the guide came to my tent 
and said, “Mr. Krippner, get up! There’s 


a grizzly out on the slide! Perhaps we 
” 





can get him 
I dressed hurriedly, grabbing my rifle 
and glasses. Sure enough, there within 





600 or 700 yards of my tent was a 





Con pulled up bis horse and looked across the canyon 


_Three such fruitless attempts to get within range of three 
different grizzlies were on the debit side of our ledger at the 
end of the tenth day. We had hunted hard for miles around 
our camp without firing a shot. We had seen a number of 
black bears. However, a shot at a black might scare away a 
grizzly. Nevertheless a couple of blacks were successfully 
“shot” with the movie camera and telephoto lens ; in addition, 


grizzly! When he slowly walked into 

the alders, I was again very much disap- 

pointed. While we watched the spot 

where he went in, the guide started to run. After following 

him for a quarter of a mile, he stopped and pointed to an 

open space in the timber about 12 or 15 feet wide, quite high 

up and about 230 yards away, and said: “This bear very 

likely will cross this clearing. If he does, you'll get a shot.” 

I sat down, aiming at this open space on the side of this 
(Continued on page 82) 






































Pushing into the rushes 


HEY aren’t biting now,” said the Old Timer. I 
had come nearly 1,000 miles to fish on this lonely 
little lake in northern Minnesota and here was bad 
news indeed. Old Timer had packed in here in 
the early days of the wilderness thirty-five years ago and 
had been here ever since. Game meant necessary meat and 
life in those days and had never been associated with sport in 
his mind. Anyhow, he was too fat to get in a canoe and fish 
so I suspected that he had somewhat the ideas and opinions 
of the man with rheumatism who said he did not believe in 
dancing. But he gave me a cheerful hand with the minnow 
seine in the nearby brook and gathered a choice bucket of 

“shiners” or sucker minnows of which the wall-eyed pike 
in this lake are particularly fond. Then we got the paddles 
from under the bed in the cabin where he kept them from 
porcupines. He cursed these animals heartily, his breath 
wheezing and blowing like an asthmatic walrus, while he told 
of how they ate his axe handles and other sweet impregnated 
wood for which they have a sweet or rather salty tooth. Like 
all old woodsmen, however, he would never kill a “porky,” 
partly because he never killed wantonly and partly because 
tradition has it in these north woods that many a starved 
woodsman has been saved by coming across one of these 
animals. 

On the lake I drove for the old pike hole that for years 
had furnished Old Timer with his fish. The great forest 
ringed the lake, dark, somber, and mysterious. Here and 
there some majestic old sentinel tree stabbed the sky with 
its swaying crown just as it had for countless years; standing 
guard over the secrets of the forest. The still water lap- 
lapped cloyingly along the smooth keel as the canoe cut a 
silvery ripple thru the mirrored surface. Arriving at the 
hole off the tip of a peninsula of reeds and rushes, I dropped 
anchor. Deep in the tangled growth there was great ac- 
tivity. Much spattering of feet, gentle clucks and quacks, 
queer chuckling admonitions, and shy little peeps showed 
where baby ducks, coots, rails, loons, hell divers, and other 
denizens of the reeds were being instructed in the sacred 
piscatorial rites. Over the lake rang the wild demoniacal 
yells of the Hoelbell grebes, which was answered by the 
maniacal laughter of the loons, setting the woods echoing 
with their eerie wails. I became part of this primitive nature 
and as I cast my shiner over the side of the canoe thought 
of the poor hapless fish that were the cause of all this assem- 
bly here. 

Wham—spoke the line, burrr—answered the reel, and I 
came to life with a snap. He rushed under the canoe for the 
reeds, felt the tug of the line, turned back and dashed for the 
open lake only to feel that insistent pull. After a few more 
rushes he was exhausted and came in dutifully. Another 





sucker dropped into the water and was taken with a snap. 
The pike were hungry and I came home with eight beauties. 
That night sitting out in the moonlight Old Timer told me 


Old Timer himself 


The Old Limer 
Leon a » a 














The author and his catch 


of the old days when he had packed in 100 miles from Park 
Rapids. He felled trees to cross the Mississippi and other 
little rivers that blocked his trail. He found this lake in the 
thaw of spring when tens of thousands of bull-heads, smoth- 
ered under the ice, had drifted ashore, and a yelling mob oi 
crows were banqueting on the remains. He was on the north- 
ern trail that led to the Dakotas. Lumbermen out of work 
drifted by en route to the wheat fields and stopped at his 
cabin for food. He would accommodate as many as a dozen 
at a time and they paid as and if they could. Those who did 
not pay always came back months or even a year or more 
later to settle this debt of honor. He told of rough days in 
the lumber camps when men worked like demons and then 
on pay day rushed to the nearest saloon in the mushroom 
towns that followed the camps and flung away their hard- 
earned cash. There they fought and quarreled, and men died 
sudden deaths. He knew in which tree tops the buck porcu- 
pine spent the winter. In the spring he lay in the lily pads 
and watched the moose come down to feed. Once an angry 
bull kept him in a tree until night. He knew the open places 
in the woods where the deer fed and he killed the half-wild 
dogs that ran them. He knew the unmarked Indian trails 
that led thru the vast bog to the north and west; a trackless 
wilderness of tamarac and Labrador tea. Meat he took when 
he required it. He knew no law save that of necessity. 

He was a true philanthropist and his house was never 
locked. He built a shack on his clearing for one old trapper 
who had spent none too wisely and was ending his days in 
poverty. The trapper still ran his line that carried him away 
for several days at a time. As was the custom, he always left 
his shack open. But more modern and unscrupulous settlers 
took advantage of this and abused the privilege of the open 
house. The trapper became much annoyed and issued a fair 
warning which was unheeded. Returning home one day he 
surprised a visitor entering his shack and determined to 
teach him a lesson. He was a crack shot and he drew a bead 
at 100 yards just along the temple above the right ear think- 
ing to singe the hair. Unfortunately the old man’s hand 
was not as steady as formerly. The bullet went wide of its 
mark and took off the top of his guest’s ear. Such poor 
shooting hurt the old trapper’s feelings very much. 

We ptt the canoe into a nearby lake where old logging 
operations had left the wreck of a landing platform. A min- 
now dropped near the pilings brought a quick strike, a short 
hard fight and a beautiful pound-and-a-half crappie. These 
fish make fine fighters in this cold water and there is no 
limit, save legal, to the possible catch. 

But what can equal the thrill from the noble bass or the 
great northern pike! In the late afternoon you glide along 
by the reeds near shore where water lilies are in full bloom 
and the songs of warblers ring from the dark evergreens. 
The air is sweet with the scent of pine and hemlock. You 


(Continued on page 82) 
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banquet is flat, stale 
and tasteless, as 
every outdoorsman 
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over atwig fire well 


The quail hunter’s 
lunch, compared to 


hich an Epicurean 


ho has made coffee 


knows 


Nash Buckingham 


CONCLUSION 

In the March issue, as a prelude to a quail hunt 
in Tennessee indulged in by the author, his cousin, 
Capt. Hugh Evelyn Buckingham, and Col. H. P. 
Sheldon, chief conservation officer of the United 
States, Mr. Buckingham painted a graphic picture 
of “Brick House,’ the old southern mansion which 
was their headquarters, and of southern hospitality 
as it still exists, wonderfully full of warmth and 
color, yet scarcely more than reminiscent of the 
extravagant hospitality of the period when Brick 
House was one of many such mansions. 


eer. 


“Ef dem ain’t quails you gent’men shoot me insted o' Jim 
. should it be a rabbit . . .j 
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. just remember his 
youth an’ th’ size o’ my fambly’”’ 








BLACK shape at my 
bedside—well f’ 
shoutin’ out loud— 
Jack—Jack with a 
cheery “Good mawnin’, Boss,” 
and an aromatic cedar bucket 
from which he ladles an eye- 
opener of icy cistern water— 
good, brave Jack—thanks for 
the guzzle—not exactly awake 
yet, tho—remember the old 
Major at Camp Rye—his morn- 
ings-after throat aflame, rising 
from his blankets like Venus 
from the Foam—gray half 
light filtering past the shades 
—a keen fire going—no excuse 
now—the Colonel accepting 
Jack’s first aid and complain- 
ing de profundis of his inability 
to sleep any faster than he did 
in knocking off last night’s as- 
signment of bunk fatigue! Po- 
licing—the inalienable and un- 
answerable right to summon 
before some excruciating jus- 
tice the makers of all allegedly 
sharp safety razor blades! 
Jack sets a dazzling pace at 
breakfast—broiled pork steaks 
with cream gravy—matched 
sets of eggs and biscuits and 
joyful Java! Dogs barking 
outside and Will Joy bows in, 
accoutred for the chase—*Why 
the rabbit sack, Will”—“Well, 
suh, you knows [ allus’ did 
favor them boys!” 

Mr. Porter rides up to ac- 
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“—-Now Imagination is the Mistress of all 
Deeds, for Imagination biddeth a Man do Good 
or Evil works! And furthermore, I will describe 
what qualities and manners a good hunter should 
have, and of what parts he should be! Further- 
more [ will prove by sundry reasons that there is 
no man’s life that useth gentle game and disport 
less displeasurable unto God, than the life of a 
perfect and skillful hunter! Or from which more 
cometh—the first is that hunting causeth a man 
to eschew the seven deadly sins; secondly, men 
are better when riding, more just and more under- 
standing, more alert and at ease—in short and 
long ALL good customs and manners cometh 
thereof, and the health of a Man and his soul! 
For whoso fleeth the seven deadly sins, as we 
believe, he shall be saved—therefore a good 
hunter shall be saved! When a man is idle and 
reckless without work and be not occupied in 
doing something, he abideth in his bed or cham- 
ber—a thing which draweth men to Imagina- 
tions—to ab:de in one place and think in pride 
or in avarice or in wrath or in sloth, or in glut- 
tony or in lechery or in Envy!” 

““—-Now shall I prove how hunters live in this 
world more joyfully than any other men! For 
when the hunter riseth in the morning, and he 
sees a sweet and fair morn and clear weather and 
bright; and he heareth the song of the small birds 
the which sing so sweetly with great melody and 
full of Love each in his own language in the best 
wise that he can according that he learneth of 
his own kind! And when the sun is arisen, he 
he shall see fresh dew upon the small twigs and 
grasses, and the Sun by his virtue shall make 
them shine! And that is great joy and liking to 
the Hunter’s heart!” 

—From ‘The Master of Game,”’ by Edward-Second 


Duke of York in 1406—1413, Duke of Aumarle and 
Leader of England’s vanguard at Agincourt 











knowledge introductions and 
pass salutations. Mr. Porter 
is a gentleman of some seventy- 
odd years of intimate contact 
with the policies and “grape- 
vines” of the county. The Cap- 
tain’s carryings-on are Mr. 
Porter’s for delivery, and in 
such course he has an M. A. 
degree. He promptly suspects 
and challenges the Colonel’s 
being a “Vermawnter.” Judg- 
ment therefore is suspended un- 
til further facts are developed. 
We assemble outside—a gray 
morning—squalls lulled, but a 
sullen, leaden jumble on the 
horizon—liable to start any- 
thing. But the ground is in 
great shape for dog work! Mr. 
Porter stands to horse—throw- 
ing a deft leg over his skittish 
pinto colt. We branch off at 
the lane bars—‘‘you boys be sho’ 
now an’ stop off by my hous’ 
for a snack aroun’ about noon 
time,” he admonishes—and—a 
parting shot from the young 
Captain—“don’t let that pin ear 
sling you off, Mr. Porter”’— 
elicits a curled lip from the old 
gentleman—‘i’ Gad—if he does 
it’ll be th’ fust one evuh done 
it !” 

The dogs have scattered to 
work—we round off onto a 
high point—magnificent vistas 
of quail country roll to the sky- 
line—thru open piney clumps— 
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flashing spots off across the valley—the dogs! On a distant 
hillside Will Joy wig-wags—“Joe’s gone that way”—codes 
Ev—and we swing to the southeast. You'll doubt what I’m 
telling you now about Joe, a great rangy, black and white 
ticked pointer of the old school—a throwback to days of real 
bone and sinew and minds—1l2-year-old Joe! One of 
those really magnificent bird-finders of all time—unsung, 
perhaps, but not unhonored! His original blinding speed 
has slackened a trifle, but not his space-devouring lope, un- 
canny nose and supreme bird sense. Foot-hunting behind 
Joe is a cross-country chase with Will Joy as liaison officer. 
More wig-wagging from Will—Joe has nicked his first bevy! 


Y THE time we get up, the three setters are backing 

here and there on the outskirts of a briar-bordered plum 
thicket with puppy Jim watching Will Joy for orders. The 
Colonel circles a devious route toward where Will points 
out Joe, up ahead and a taut symbol of real poinier form— 
we edge in a trifle—the Colonel’s new 20-gauge is going up 
for its baptism of fire—the thicket explodes and takes wing 
—a single whisks my way and is tumbled—“What about the 
gun, Hal—how’d the Owen go?—’—"“Oh! fine,” stammers 
Hal—delighted excitement—“Think I made a double!” 

This proves to be the case, and never minding singles, we 
climb the ravine. Will Joy is already far ahead on the route 
—Joe has cast that way and can be seen when we reach the 
crest—a speck of blurred white lashing a hillside. An hour 
later, with several finds behind us, we are in the deep woods ! 
Only puppy Jim has done a solo stunt on birds to keep pace 
with the Old Master—but it was a staunch reward for in- 
dustry, and Will’s pride knows no bounds. <A shout from 
Will—Joe is at it again—up there in the open woods. But 
nothing happens when we close in—something wrong here 
—no telling how long he’s been standing there—they’ve run 
off—give him a little time—get on, Old Head! The other 
dogs back trail, cold trail, and “some tall inquestin’,” as Will 
puts it, goes forward. But the Old Master, cutting a slash- 
ing half circle, suddenly whips to the right—high headed— 
no foolishness with him—what a dog—he’s nailed them cold 
and dead-to-rights this time—“Cock your musket, Colonel, 
we'll defend the Manor House with our lives!” 

“Zooks,” he mutters, when the uproar has subsided—“if 
only the little beggars wouldn’t fluster the living daylights 
out of me when they beat it”—Will Joy is pointing on ahead 
—‘Dey drapped ‘long side da’ l’il dreen—” The dogs had 
three singles spotted but we passed them up and six more 
that we flushed—watching the spat-throated cocks and 
mottled hens whip swirling back to wood’s haven for an- 











Nash Buckingham poses with two friends of long standing 





‘There's birds in them briars!”’ 


other season—"Good luck to you—you gallant little rascals !” 
“How’s the gun now, Hal?”—“Fine—maybe a bit off the 
toe of the stock and she’ll handle faster.” The dogs have all 
disappeared and we separate, searching for a bevy point! 
A brooding, gray stillness pressing about—a few wisping 
crumbs of snow—surely it won’t last! But suddenly big, 
wet flakes come tumbling—faster and faster—‘‘Head for Mr. 
Porter’s across the hollow yonder,” calls Ev thru the 
blizzard. 


E PUT our best feet forward—the downfall is begin- 

ning to stick—dogs are worried—even old Joe comes in. 
Just before we angle uphill he suddenly wheels to one side 
and points into a fallen tree top—we catch a glimpse of the 
hovering birds afoot—and then away thru the brush, and the 
Colonel being handy scores a right barrel. “Where my ex- 
perience as an old New England pah’tridge shooter stood 
me in good stead’”—he explains. Mr. Porter’s comfortable 
home dispenses dyed-in-the-wool good cheer. Takes women 
folks to make matters just right. Jack meets us with the 
wagon. “Take Joe home,” instructs Ev—‘“give him a ’possum 
salve rub and bed him down soft—fetch back Dan and Ned— 
if it clears we'll go on—if it doesn’t we'll make a red day 
for the rabbits—how about it, Mr. Porter?” Mr. Porter, 
field trial impresario emeritus, sniffs disdainfully—“like a 
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Spoor on the prairie land 


passel o’ boys—runnin’ rabbits in th’ snow—I might go 
‘long tho’ !” 

Too bounteous a board, Mr. Porter’s, for an impending 
hard afternoon of it—sausages browned to shades and tastes 
delectable—“batty cakes” with taffeta-like edgings—pre- 
serves—"If you see me bog down on some low ground,” 
mouths the Colonel, shifting gears in a wedge of meringued 
sweet potato pie, “leave me, I entreat thee, I'll only be 
putting on my chains and going into second.” The Mason 
and Dixon’s line issue is touched upon lightly but none-the- 
less positively, Mr. Porter, as host, assuming a most chival- 
rous bearing—‘“I ain’t sayin’ it 0’ cose, ’caus’ you come from 
V’mont, Colonel, but back in ’82 I think it wuz—two Yank— 
er—two No’then boys settled in he’ahbouts, an’ when ‘lection 
time rolled ’round, two-three o’ th’ Vig’lance committee 
come t’ me an’ say—s’i’—‘Them fellers ain’t fixin’ t’ try t’ 
vote is they?’—right then an’ thar s’i’—‘right is right—if 
you all votes—they votes—whut good is it goin’ t’ do them— 
nohow—’!” The Colonel, not to be outdone in any exchange 
of generosities, pays high tribute to the fighting qualities of 
some Southern boys with whom he soldiered—‘“Fight ?” 
avers Mr. Porter grumblingly—‘‘fight ?—o’ cose’ th’ Hell 
they'll fight—!” 

But time has flown, brilliant sunshine has cut away the 
storm and Jack is on hand with a relay of fresh hounds. We 


“‘Jack,’’ mule chauffeur and manipulator of the one-man one- 
hand brake. 
waiter. 


_ Jack can pass hot biscuits faster than any living 
He sings a low-down bass and watches over the ‘‘artry'’ 





bid goodbye to Mr. Porter and strike off east thru the rap- 
idly disappearing slush—‘“fourteen bevies this forenoon” 
counts up Ev—‘“twelve of them for old Joe.” Dan, a hard- 
going young setter, proves the afternoon’s hero. What a 
ramble we take, into territory that even Ev hasn’t penetrated 
all season—clear around the headwaters of the Great Marsh 
—picking a cautious, mucky way across an arm of it trying 
to locate some crafty singles. 

“Pretty much anything in here you want,” remarks Ev, 
“duck—woodcock—snipe—.” We find the largest of six 
gangs just before we climb the backbone of a ridge that 
slopes from Brick House and almost divides the Marsh. Hal 
expresses reasonable satisfaction with the new 20-bore— 
“Ougkt to be,” we opine—‘“‘you let out darn few today.” 
3rick House again—bulking huge and gloomy against a 
serried sunset of plum and gold! Frost in the offing—cows 
plodding up from the pasture—a darky chunking clods and 
yodelling. Jack is the mainstay from then on—Jack with 
his fires going—hot water and towels and cold water and 
sugar—Jack with the slippers and easy chairs—Jack hot foot- 
ing it about another table laden to nourish the inner man— 
good, faithful Jack! 


E RETIRE for coffee, and preparations for the Coast- 

er’s visit go forward. Rumbling wagons unload a con- 
siderable gathering, whispered doings-about for the ceremony 
—we are finally summoned to the west room. Two long, 
high-backed pews have been ranged before the fireplace—we 
are introduced and given seats to the rear. The Coaster stands 
aloof, a tall, solemn personage of almost monastic mien, a 
Savanarola in cafe au lait! He holds a glistening peeled 
hickory baton. His choristers arrange themselves along the 
pews—Jack, it develops, handles basso profundo. Aun’ Dora, 
Will and sundry other pot-wallopers are grouped as con 
gregational to the service. The Coaster raises an impres 
sive arm—silence—pointed fire darts lick high into pilastered 
mouldings—the chamber is in half darkness— 

“We'll firs’ reques’ Br. Lovingood t’ lead us in prayer.” 
A grizzled and heavy-lidded Elder rises and in all reverence 
speaks a worthy plea for souls such as ours—God forbid that 
I speak in levity here in the presence of an engaging and 
simple strength of Faith—‘LORD our CHRIST,” he en- 
treats, his countenance alight with zeal and his sonorous ex- 
hortation deepening into fervid texture—‘look down upon 
us we beseech THEE as strivin’ in o’uh ’umble way t’ show 
’preciation o’ THY power an’ Glory—’mek us thankful O 


(Continued on page 83) 
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HE outboard motor is with us “for keeps.” Unlike 

the old-time “motor wheel,’ which converted a 
bicycle into a motor vehicle, the adoption of the 
outboard motor is not a passing fad—here today 
and gone tomorrow. No longer is it looked upon as a mere 
“attachment” for converting the family rowboat into a power 
boat. No longer are outboard motors designed solely to fit 
the boat; boats are especially designed to fit the outboard 
motor. No other self-contained, power-driven unit in the 
mechanical field is quite comparable to it. The outboard 
motor is a class by itself. 

In this age of mechanical locomotion, with an automobile 
to every family—soon, perhaps, two to a family—everyone 
can discuss the mechanical features cf the modern car with 
a fluency and understanding that would have required an en- 
gineering course to have gleaned the knowledge ten years 
ago. School boys, business men—even house-wives—talk of 
straight line eights, dual ignition, 7-point bearings, carbon 
knocks, as glibly as they speak about the weather. Yet, 
among this same group of people, a discussion of owtboard 
motor operation; of two- three- and four-port design; of 
crankcase compression; of baffle plates; of offset, opposed 
cylinders; would be just as intelligible to them as a debate 
on the fourth dimension to a tribe of Patagonians. 





PLATE I 


Explained for the 
Amateur 


AN EXPOSITION IN SIMPLE LANGUAGE OF THE 
MECHANICS OF THE Two-CycLE Motor 
AS APPLIED TO OUTBOARD Motor USE 


By 
Ri hard P. (ole 


Like Postum: ‘“There’s a reason.” Outboard motor units 
employ exclusively, at the present writing, the two-cycle type 
motor. While this type is much more simple in design than 
the present-day automobile motor—the four-cycle motor— 
yet its use is almost entirely limited to the outboard motor. 

The two-cycle motor is not a new type, by any means. 
Its general use antedates the four-cycle. Twenty-five years 
ago the two-cycle motor was used extensively—almost ex- 
clusively—fcr launches, for farm éngines, for electric light 
sets, etc. In fact, old-timers will remember several automo- 
biles, particularly the “Elmore,” which employed the two- 
cycle motor. Gradually, as the four-cycle engine developed, 
it surplanted the two-cycle in practically every field, except 
the outboard motor. There the two-cycle reigns supreme. 
Undoubtedly the four-cycle motor will invade this field, too. 
But it can never push out the two-cycle motor entirely. 
While engineers concede that the four-cycle type is more 
economical in operation and more flexible of control, yet 
these advantages do not overbalance the compactness, sim- 
plicity, and lubrication facilities of the two-cycle type. 

Ease of lubrication is one of the key-notes for the retention 
of the two-cycle principle for outboard motors. The out- 
board motor is the only example in the mechanical field 
where an internal combustion motor directly drives a vertical 
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Imagine an automobile motor run- 
How could 


crankshaft. 
ning for hours standing on end. 
the bearings and cylinder walls be properly lubri- 


Only by means of a complicated oiling 
system. Such is not the case with the two-cycle 
engine. If the simple lubrication instructions are 
followed—merely mixing a pre-determined quan- 
tity of oil with the gasoline—then the motor will 
run equally well lying flat or standing on its head. 

“What is this two-cycle motor?” many will 
ask. Merely to tell you that it is a gasoline 
motor that “fires” each cylinder every revolution, 
instead of every other revolution, as in the four- 
cycle, would afford the questioner very little 
enlightenment. 


cated? 


GUESS none of us entirely outgrows the curi- 

osity that prompted us in childhood to tear a 
mechanical toy apart to find out what “makes the 
durn thing go.” So, metaphorically, let us open 
up an outboard motor and find out what's inside 
—and why. First, for comparison, let us review 
the four-cycle motor operation with which nearly 
everyone is familiar. The name “four-cycle” im- 
plies that four distinct operations follow each 
other in orderly se- 


quence. These opera- 
tions approximately 
coincide with _ the 


strokes of the piston, 
so the name “cycle,” 
is often misconstrued 
as “stroke.” 

The “strokes,” or 
“cycles,” of the auto- 
mobile motor are fa- 





miliar to the average CAS MIXTURE 

owner. They are: en 
i : 

power stroke—exrhaust Be | 

stroke—intake stroke ci cote ta 


—compression stroke. 
Each of these opera- 
tions requires approx- 
imately the full stroke 
of the piston. There- 
fore it takes two rev- 
olutions to complete 
the four strokes—or 
“four cycles.” 

This is simply ex- 


plained under the 
four-cycle diagram in 
Plate I. The spiral 


line represents the 
revolutions of 
crank-shaft. 


the 
Obvious- 
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ly the pistons travel in 
unison. Now start at 
the line marked 
“spark” and follow the 


spiral around. Note 
that the operations 
follow each other in 


orderly sequence, each 
taking up a half revo- 
lution. At end of the 
compression _ stroke, 
the power stroke be- 
gins again. And so 
on, over and over, a 
thousand or more 
times a minute. 


AFTER FIRING 


TOW look at the 
4 “N chart of the two- 
cycle motor. Again 


start at the line 
marked “spark” and 
follow the revolution 
line around. After the 
“power” cycle comes 
the “high pressure ex- 
haust.” Then the “in- 
take” and “displace- 
ment exhaust” com- 
bined in one cycle, fol- 
lowed by the “com- 
pression” cycle. Note that the 
operations follow in the same _ se- 
quence as in the four-cycle motor, 
namely: Potver—exhaust—intake— 
compression, but the performance of 
these operations requires only one 
complete revolution of the crank- 
shaft; that is, two strokes of the pis- 
ton. So the name “two-cycle” has 
been applied to this type of motor. 
sut the name is a misnomer. It 
should be: “two-stroke motor.” 
However, to avoid confusion, I shall 
continue to refer to it as two-cycle. 
Plate II clearly demonstrates the 
inside working of the two-cycle mo- 
tor. First I shall define “port.” A 
port is an opening in the cylinder 
wall which is covered and uncovered 
by the piston in its travels. The pis- 
ton serves the same purpose as the 
slide sleeve in a “Knight” type mo- 
tor. The ports serve the same purpose 
as the valves in a four-cycle motor. 











22 
PLATE WI 
FLYWHEEL, __ MAGNETO OR TIMER 
i * 
> | f ; iN ee f ‘4 





POINTS WHERE CRANK-CASE = | 
COMPRESSION CAN BE LOST 3°” 











oo . BAFFLE PLATE |” 


CONNECTING RODS ARE OFFSET 
CYLINDERS ARE DIAMETRICALLY OPPOSITE 


Let us assume in Figure 1 (Plate I]) that the piston has 
traveled from the bottom of the stroke to the point shown. 
A fresh charge of gas mixture has been drawn in during a 
previous operation and this is being compressed above the 
piston. At the same time, a partial vacuum, or suction, has 
been created in the crank-case. At the point shown in Fig- 
ure 1, the bottom of the piston uncovers a port—which I call 
the “carburetor port”’—and a charge of gas mixture from 
the carburetor rushes into the crank-case. 

In Figure 2 the compressed charge in the cylinder has been 
fired and the piston is traveling downward on the power 
stroke. At the same time, the gas in the crank-case is be- 
ing compressed. 

In the position shown in Figure 3, the top of the piston 
uncovers the exhaust port and the greater part of the burnt 
gas passes out into the muffler. Note that the gas drawn 
into the crank-case is now fully compressed. 

A little lower down on the piston stroke, the intake port 
is uncovered (Figure 4). The compressed gas in the crank- 
case rushes into the cylinder and displaces the balance of 
the burnt gas. Then the piston travels upward on the com- 
pression stroke as in Figure 1. Two compressions take 
place in the two-cycle motor, but the use of the word “Com- 
unless 


pression” means cylinder compression, especially 
stipulated as crank-case compression. The “baffle plate” is a 
raised section usually 


PLATE Will 


cast integral with the 
piston and its purpose 
is to deflect the incom- 








ing gas mixture up- 
ward so as to more 
thoroly displace the 





burnt gas of the pre- 
vious explosion, 


OW compare the 

revolution chart of 
the two-cycle motor on 
Plate 1 with the oper- 
ations shown on Plate 
2. Figure 2 represents 
the “power” cycle; Fig- 
ure 3 the “high pres- 
sure exhaust”; Figure 
4 the “intake” and ‘“‘dis- 
placement exhaust’; 
Figure 1 the “compres- 
sion” cycle. Now one 


can clearly see that the ied cake “ 
name two-cycle is, in- 
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CYLINDERS OFFSET ~RODS STRAIGHT 


deed, a misnomer. Five operations occur above the piston 
and three below, making eight in all. Notwithstanding 
such seeming complications, the so-called two-cycle motor 
is the acme of simplicity and reliability. 

Unquestionably the four-cycle motor is more flexible of 
control, and slightly more economical to operate, than the 
two-cycle. But where steady, unvarying power is a requi- 
site, and a few extra pennies for gasoline is of no account, 
the two-cycle motor serves the purpose very well. When 
applied to outboard motor use, where the cylinders must lay 
flat on their sides, as it were, the two-cycle motor, at present, 
is without a peer. 


NE might imply from studying Plate 2, that the “car- 

buretor port” is necessarily directly beneath the “ex- 
haust port.” This is not the case. It can be located anywhere 
around the cylinder wall, except on the “intake” side. How- 
ever, the “exhaust” and “intake” ports must always be dia- 
metrically opposite and must not be in line with the piston 
pin. See Plate 3. In actual practice the ports are much 
longer than illustrated and are bridged across like a grate, 
so that the piston rings ride freely over the openings. 

To demonstrate the principle sof two-cycle operation, | 
have used the single cylinder motor as an example. But in 
the outboard motor field the single-cylinder motor has been 
almost entirely — sur- 
planted by the “twin.” 
Twin-cylinder construc- 
tion offers no addition- 
al complications. It is 
just as if the lower 
halves of thecrank-cases 
of two motors were cut 
thru and the motors 
joined together, case to 
case. The crank-shait, 
however, must have a 
crank for each half, and 
each must be opposed 
to the other. See Plate 4. 

Here a surprise 
awaits many people. 
Those only casually in- 
terested in outboard 
motors believe that the 
“twin” fires twice as 
often as the single cyl- 
inder; that first one 
cylinder fires and then 

(Continued on page 80) 
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fishing is considered a very 
sty “foolish act by some fishermen. As, if he does take 
¥ her, what chance has he to spin a good yarn on 
his arrival home? He may have had a poor trip 
but to keep up his past and present reputation he thinks he 
must not at least have his wite along to spoil whatever story 
he may have to tell. 

So as to really try out this old belief [ violated all the 
flimsy excuses we fishermen may have by persuading my 
wife to go with me this spring in the first tryout for the 
old bronze-back bass. During her early house-cleaning this 
spring I was driven from place to place in the house until 
[ at last took refuge in a garret room which I had fixed up 
for my den, or sort of a storage for my junk as the wife calls 
my fishing and hunting treasures. When I thought all 
house-cleaning activities were over for the day I ventured 
downstairs with my arms full of fishing tackle, such as rods, 
old clothes, and waders. Met the wife as I was making it 
for the last door. 

“Now where are you going with all that junk ?” 

“Why, fishing if I can just make it to the garage without 
breaking a leg.” 

“Wait a moment, you are dropping that junk all over my 
clean house. Go on, I might as well follow and gather up 
as you drop them.” 

So she helped me to the garage and I dumped all the junk 
in the car. Then I sat down on the running board to rest; 
opened my tackle box and spread all 
the contents out where I could han- 
dle it all piece by piece and tell just 
what each spinner and fly had done 
in past seasons. The spoons glistened 
in the early morning’s sun’s ray—no 
diamonds ever shone so brightly. The 
flies and the silver and golden spoons 
were blending into one grand sweet 
dream of the past to me. 

















I ventured 
down stairs 
with my 
arms full of 
Sie hind 
tackle, such 
as rods, old 
clothes and 
waders 


OOKING up from my dream, I 
saw the wife standing there just 
smiling at me. 

“Well, wife, are you ready? I 
just can’t wait another day so let’s 
go get ’em.” 

But part of my remarks were lost 
in the air for she was on her way to 
the house and soon back to the car 
with her old shoes. But while getting 
in the car she made it very plain to 
me that she was not going fishing, 
but was just going along to see if | 
could fish and tell the future story 
of this one trip with the actual facts. 

Our drive to the lake was unevent- 
ful. Our arrival at the lake was 
greeted with great flocks of wild 
ducks who had paused to feed on 
their way north, but I was not in- 





The 
morning was ideal—bright sunlight, and just enough breeze 
to make a slight riffle on the lake which shone like a giant 


terested in ducks—I was after bass and a reputation. 


pane of glass. I parked the car down close to the shore near 
what I thought was the best bass grounds. Putting a light 
casting rod together and using a small spinner and pork rind, 
I was soon hooked onto a small bass of about 10 inches. I 
felt very chesty, and with the wife watching me I let the 
“little bass” loose for some other day. I worked up and down 
the shore-line until I just had to rest my arm and wrist a 
bit, so, seeing a big partly-submerged log on the shore close 
by, I sat down on one end of it just at the edge of the lake. 


HOUGHT I would change spinners and pork rind. 

Glanced down in the water just as a regular old bronze- 
back bass ran out a ways from under the log, then darted 
back to his hiding place. Well, my nerve was not so steady as 
before I saw that bass but I managed to change spinners and 
put on a fresh pork rind thru which I had threaded a piece of 
tinsel the long way. I was so long getting ready for the new 
try my wife wandered down to see what I was up to. As the 
wife was standing very handy-like I just handed her the rod 
to hold while I made an excuse of fixing the spinner; told 
her to walk down shore a ways to straighten out the line. 
When she was about the right distance and she not looking 
my way I gave the spinner a toss out beyond the old log and 
it was lucky throw. I then told her to wind in the line 
quick and I started to run down to- 
ward her; she forgot she was not go- 
ing to fish for she sure took in the 
line like an old hand, and the spinner 
had not made many turns until the 
old bass had it. I turned and saw 


the line slack, then slowly start 
toward the log. 
[I could not play innocent any 


longer; I yelled, “Tighten up your 
line, quick! You might get snagged. 
And walk down shore a bit!” 

She looked at me but I kept a 
straight face for I was in a bad way 
as it stood. She tightened the line 
in fine shape and the old warrior 
started for the middle of the lake 
and deep water; so I hunted me up 
a nice grassy seat and sat down to 
enjoy the battle, just offering sug 
gestions such as, “Watch your slack 
—take up your line, quick.” 

Then the old bass left the water 
and fell back with a big splash. The 
wife was a surprised fisherman and 
gave out a real scream; the bass left 
the water for the second jump and 
that was too much for my better half. 
She made a misstep and went into 
the water and mud with one foot 

(Continued on page 64) 

















What the river ‘‘marksmen”’ 


(Qater Monsters in 
Unknown Brazil 


By 
Ignatius ‘Phayre 


HO would believe that the same land which holds 
the gorgeous Gloria and Copacabana Hotels in 
lovely Rio has also its Stone-Age regions, where 
stark naked savages lurk in unbelievz able jungles 
whiel have never yet known a white man’s tread? 

It took me eighteen days to get up to Para, where the 
Father of Waters clutches an island as big as Portugal in a 
mouth that is 200 miles wide! This is the end of the Amazon 
System—30,000 miles of more or less navigable waterways. 
Over a thousand rivers are here, some of them 2,000 miles 
long by 15 miles wide, draining a dimly-known empire of 
3,000,000 square miles. Is it any wonder vast Brazil keeps 
her secrets still? Her “Inferno Verde” is more than a 
matto grosso, or forest of death. It lies solid as Pharaoh’s 
Pyramid; there are no trails. Hack your way with the 
machete—and in a day or two every sign of you is gone, and 
the “wall” built up again. 

But the rivers strike awe into the explorer. Here dwell 
perhaps a million Indians. Go a thousand miles up from 
Para to Manaos and there Nature calls a halt on the Rio 
Negro. Another Old World begins here: a weirder world 
than any writer of boys’ books ever dreamed of—the world 
of giant snakes and upas-trees that kill those who sleep under 
their sinister shade. A world of human gorillas, too, who 
hack down logs with flint axes and burn out their boats with 
fre kindled—as no white man could ever do it—by rubbing 
dry sticks together. The “simple life” is here in a Green Hell 
that has broken the strongest paleface that ever lived—not 
forgetting Theodore Roosevelt. 

The savages are not friendly. 
lish explorer, and his son are the latest to disappear; 











Colonel Fawcett, the Eng- 
it is 


now three years since the Green Hell’s maw swallowed them. 
I believe Commander Dyott is still on Fawcett’s trail; but 
recent news showed Dyott and his party in serious peril 
Those Indians have no reason to love us; 
is only in part the cause. 


and 
They watch in- 


themselves. 
“Red Rubber” 


have to show for their work. A great haul of ‘‘piraracu’’ fish. 


(See text) 


WEIRD SPORT IN THE ‘“GREEN 
HELL’’ OF AMAZONIA 


truders from the trees, as the pygmies of the Congo Forest 
do; and they pass smoke signals along to other tribes. In a 
flash at last comes the shower of spears and arrows; the tips 
of these are smeared with uirari, diamba, or icu. From this 
last-named plant the awful curaré-poison is distilled, and a 
mere scratch from this means a quick and curious death, 
with all the symptoms of drowning in it. I met a Manaos 
trader who had been shot, and was saved by artificial res- 
piration. 


yet these Indians—Nhambiquaras, Parecis, Uaimares or 
Carajas—are fine fellows when you show yourself a 
friend, with gifts of sugar and tobacco, and gay trinkets for 
hard-working ladies—of non-existent skirts! 

This is a fabulous land, with fabulous fishing too. There 
is the peixe-boi, or manatee, a 15-foot colossus weighing up 
to two tons. He is the dried meat and oil of Amazonia. 
There are also electric eels and extravagant monsters with 
fins like arms, that walk about on dry land. The terrible 
piranha or cannibal-fish is a little bull-dog fellow that goes 
mad at the sight or smell of blood. In a trice, he is “there” 
in his thousands, and God help man or beast in the water. 
But the 9-foot piraracn is a glorious creature, with big scar- 
let and silver scales all over him. His 8-inch tongue the In- 
dians use as a file. His flesh is red as salmon: the piraract 
is the epicurean diet of this River World. And we go after 
him with bows and arrows! 

Come with me, in this choky dusk, down an arm of the 
mighty Araguaya. Chief Terralona and his sons will show 
us the prehistoric play in their cave-man’s canoe. Fireflies 
of amazing size begin to glow at this hour. Forest-walls are 
festooned with flaming colors. Over the molten silver of 
the waters flash parrots like living gardens. Long-billed 
ibis stand on the rocks in pastel shades of crimson, and blue, 
royal purple and jade-green. Now and then we disturb 
four-legged fishermen—the stealthy jaguars that crouch on 




















low branches, where shoals of fish rise to feed on floating 
petals—shoals so dense that each sweep of a taloned paw 
scoops up a great mouthful at will. 


AND watch the old Caraja chief. His body stiffens, his 
L% eyes are afar as he fits a long shaft to his bow. And he 
shoots high into the air! I watch the slim arrow fall, as our 
craft darts toward it—to find a huge fish floating like a dere- 
lict raft, with its littlke ones swimming around it excitedly. 

Again and again the feat is done, with shots near and far, 
varied with harpoon-throwing of miraculous instinct and 
accuracy Of aim. 

Suddenly one of the lads called out “Cotooni!” (“a tur- 
tle!”). So saying he seized his own bow and leaped to the 
swaying prow, staring into the water with eyes of super- 
natural range. “Twang!” went the tense cord. And with 
astounding swiftness the hunter followed his own arrow into 
the depths. 

In a breathless minute I watched bubbles breaking at the 
surface, to tell of the grim fight below. Then up crashed 
the gasping brave, struggling with a creature of 90 pounds. 
We had a rare tussle to get it on board. That unerring ar- 
row had found the turtle’s neck—an inch and a half or so 
of vulnerable flesh in 15 feet of baffling water! 

These great river tur- 
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armed with bows and harpoons. The harvest is immense, 
as my photographs show. But an ugly “retriever” lies in 
wait for the catch. I mean the lazy crocodile, that follows the 
dug-outs, and in this way gets a change of diet. I shot one of 
these horrible brutes ; and when my Indians cut him open, we 
found some of the bones and silver bangles of three missing 
squaws, who had been seized and dragged in as they drew 
water for the day’s cooking of boiled fish, mandioca and yams. 

After each expedition comes a great feast, with much 
swilling of cachaca, or native brandy. And there are songs 
and dances by the foremost braves who, in hideous masks, 
imitate the antics and Struggles of the fighting game-fishes 
they have shot and speared. 


N EERIE remote world is this “Inferno Verde” of Un- 
known Brazel. You must take to the mighty waters if 
you would move at all. The land is a nameless terror of 
tropic suffocation, and poisons that fly or crawl or grow. 
Here are orchid-like, insect-eating blossoms, creeping am- 
phibious monsters of the plant world. Leaves as big as bath 
towels; gruesome 10-foot fronds oftree-fern, like aerial ser- 
pents in a stupendous hothouse. Air-roots droop in vast 
curtains. Green things suck each other to death. Immense 
vines curl like snakes around giant trees, and strangle them 
till they wither and crash. 
The vegetation itself has 





tles creep along the bot- 
tom, well protected by 
color and thick plates 
of shell. But the Cara- 
jas are able to find a 
chink in the armors—as 
every visitor to the tur- 
tle-market in Manaos 
knows. Served as a 
roast with its own soft- 
shelled eggs, the turtle is 
a famous dish on the 
\mazon—tho one that 
has never appealed to 
my own palate. 

There are fish in these 
mile-wide streams to feed 
an empire. Night and 
day the Indian fleets are 





cannibal instincts. Enor- 
mous rivers turn the 
“Green Hell” into a vam- 
pire-bog as big as a na- 
tion. Even boas and mon- 
keys travel in tree-tops. 
Is it any wonder Amazo- 
nia remains unexplored? 

Sut what a _ paradise 
for the hunter! And fish- 
erman, too—if he’s ca- 
pable of tackling fresh- 
water fishes weighing 
tons, as the warm-blooded 





manatee does. The “ox- 
fish,” they call this 
clumsy monster—as tho 


in doubt whether its flesh 








out, with expert hunters 




















Chief Terralona’s son with a magnifi- 
cent piraracu. The pants are for de- 
cency’s sake. These Indians go naked 





An “air shot’’ (see text) from the dug- 
out after piraracu fish 


were beef or merely fish! 

















Chief Terralona of the Caraja tribe— 
my guide and crack “‘fish shot’’ with 
bow and arrow, on the River Araguaya 




















The end of the cattle killer. Shot at 3:15 a. m. and badly wounded. Followed up and killed at daylight by S. J. Frank. 
He killed two bullocks the day before being shot. Length from nose to tip of tail, 8 feet 8 inches; girth around fore leg, 
i foot 8'4 inches; across pad, 5 inches; at shoulder, 3 feet 


PLANNED one spring 
to take the family into 
the hills for the sum- 
a mer, and finally se- 
lected a large and almost de- 
serted monastery among the 
mountains to the west of Futsing 
City. 

It was by the merest accident 
that I learned of this interesting 
place, secluded in one of nature’s 
most picturesque retreats. Up 
to the time of my first visit no 
white person had ever been seen 
there. I was therefore a bit 
timid about seeking quarters for 
my wife and family for a period 
of a month or more during the 
summer, but the welcome ex- 
tended me by the priests soon dispelled all misgivings, and 
assured me that we would not be regarded as intruders. 

As a rule, the priests like to have foreigners visit the mon- 
asteries on account of the tips and tokens they leave in the 
hands of the man who acts as guide, or interpreter of the 
history and wonders of the place. But in this particular in- 
stance it was the reputation I had won as a tiger hunter that 
prompted both priests and hangers-on to extend the second 
hand of welcome, for the place was overrun with tigers. 
Several of these had turned man-eater and were a menace 
to everyone living in the great bowl which included within 
its boundaries two small villages and many scattered homes, 
in addition to several temples employing the services of fifty 
or more priests. 

Late in the winter of the year I broke away from the plain, 
with its half a million people, and started toward the monas- 
tery, where I hoped to secure summer quarters. I headed 
into the mountains, following a well-paved road under an 
avenue of wonderful liquid amber trees, and along a plung- 
ing stream for a distance of 3 miles. This trail was the 
approach to the innermost recesses of as beautiful hill coun- 
try as one ever sees. 





EOPLE whom I passed halted and looked long, invariably 
breaking out with some remarks about tigers, when they 
saw that I carried a gun. The sun had not yet set, so I 
hastened my steps, thinking possibly that I might be able to 
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THE MAN-EATING CAT OF 
SouTH CHINA 


By 
i. >. (aldwell 


Part III 


get in a tiger hunt at dusk, pro 
vided all this talk about tigers 
along the approach to the mon- 
astery was even half true. 

I found all kind of evidence 
that there were tigers in the 
great bowl, and, tho I had 
walked 25 miles already, I hur- 
riedly got things adjusted for 
the night while my cook bar- 
gained with the head priest for 
the spending of the summer at 
the place. All this done, we se- 
cured a goat to serve as a bait 
and hurried off toward what 
seemed to me to be the most like- 
ly lair for tigers. Throwing 
myself upon the ground beside 
a trail to take a breathing spell 
while my cook tethered out the goat, I iooked across a wide 
depression and beheld the most wonderful specimen of tiger 
I had ever seen, standing upon the top of a boulder, looking 
steadily at me. The distance was not too great for a shot 
from my high-power rifle, altho the light was anything 
but good. Taking careful aim, I tumbled the animal off the 
boulder with a single shot. He proved to bear all the ear- 
marks of a real old man-eater. 


FTER returning to the monastery I began to congratu- 
late myself upon so soon disposing of this huge beast, 
since I had definitely decided to spend the summer there, 
only to be assured by all present that there were “Plenty 
tiger in lair, all same man-eater like this one.” Plans for 
taking my wife and children to such a place began to be at- 
tended with considerable misgivings. But I determined to 
go thru with the adventure. 

Upon arriving at the monastery with my family in the 
summer I lived every day under a vision of horrors, for | 
did not know what instant a tiger would pick up one of the 
children. I could not go on with my other work until I had 
made a thoro study of each lair in order to ascertain whether 
or not there were tigers then occupying the big bowl. In- 
vestigations were not carried very far before both my cook 
and I found many convincing signs. It now became neces- 
sary in some way to dispose of the animals before life could 
be considered safe even right around the monastery. 
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To ascertain the sex and size of the largest tiger, I worked 
myself cautiously into the most frequented lair in order to 
examine a large, lone pine tree standing beside a trail far up 
on the mountain side. During this study I was attended by 
my cook, who had by this time developed into a successful 
and scientific tiger hunter. We covered each other as we 
clambered over the terraces worn bare by the inmates of the 
lair. 


\ E FOUND the pine tree marked as we had suspected, 

and slashed with fresh marks for a distance of 8 feet 
or more, thus giving us something of an idea as to the im- 
mense size of the cat. Other trees were freshly marked, 
signifying both the presence and size of other animals. It 
now became necessary for us to use great caution around 
the monastery, as these same cats had been known to rush 
thru an open door and attack people inside. 

Tigers are continually on the move, so I decided to wait 
until one showed himself at some point within the great mon- 
astery bowl. This waiting was not of long duration. I was 
seated one day at noon with 
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and around the rock. It was an awkward and dangerous 
spot. 

I had hardly taken my position when I heard the beaters 
shout that they had found the remains of the goat. I then 
heard the tiger bounding along the trail toward my hiding 
place. Peeking from behind the rock I could see the move- 
ments of the big cat as he approached to within 20 feet of 
the boulder. Taking my position for a shot I waited breath- 
lessly for the animal to appear on the rock above me. He 
did not appear, so | suspected that he had seen me and was 
crouching on the opposite side, or possibly stealing around 
the base of the rock, making ready for a spring upon me. 

It was now up to me to get onto the top of the boulder, a 
thing I hurriedly, but with great caution, did. There was 
no tiger to be seen, but instead there was another trail 
branching off up the basin. I knew the tiger had followed 
this trail and would cross the ridge above me. There was 
nothing left for me but to beat him to the point where this 
trail crossed the ridge, as I knew it would, but without an 
idea as to precisely where. As I scrambled up the ridge as 
fast as I could I raised my 
head, only to see the animal 





my family on the veranda of 
the monastery when the first 
outery was heard from a set- 
tler’s cottage across the creek, 
followed by shouting and 
screaming among the women 
and children, 

Knowing a child had but a 
few days previously been car- 
ried away in just this fashion 
| grabbed my rifle and dashed 
off in the direction of the dis- 
turbance. Upon reaching the 
place I learned that nothing 
more serious than the stealing 
of a goat tethered in the door- 
yard had taken place. The 
frantic women of the home 
pleaded with me to pursue the 
tiger and retake the goat, de- 
claring the flesh could be sold 
for several dollars. 

[ soon picked up the trail of 
the tiger, which was well-de- 
fined in the tall ferns and 
grass. The fresh break led 
diagonally across the hill in the 
direction of the big lair. My 
hope was to overtake the ani- 
mal feasting upon its kill in 
some of the tangle before it 
reached the lair and there have 
it out. 

Following the trail for nearly 
half a mile I found that it 
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Because of the strong current the pull against the 

line as the trackers take their position is very great, 

and it is necessary almost constantly to repair the 

tow-line, a mile or more of which is in the hold of 
every large boat 





Always on their guard with strong bamboo poles, 

two expert boatmen man the bow of the boat. By 

hurriedly wrapping a length of rope attached to the 

gunwale around the pole and thrusting the lower 

end against a hidden rock, it is possible by a deep 

counter sweep of the stern oar, to lift the boat 
out of danger 


emerge into the open a few 
rods ahead of me, stand for a 
second and then swing around 
until behind a pine tree. Then 
he began to stalk me. Reaching 
the base of the tree the brute 
laid his ears flat against his 
head and crouched for a spring 
Just recall how your kitten 
used to look when about to 
spring upon a spool attached 
to the end of a string and you 
can appreciate what this ani- 
mal looked like. 


UICK work on my part 

Was necessary, for the 
tiger, being above me, now had 
the vantage point. With per- 
fect confidence I raised my 
rifle and fired square at the 
face of the crouching cat. To 
my surprise the animal whirled 
in the air and was gone. Upon 
investigation I found that the 
ball had struck the side of the 
pine tree behind which the ani- 
mal was crouching, blowing 
out its side and _ scattering 
bark and splintered wood far 
and wide. I deplored the loss 
of such a trophy, but was quite 
reconciled by the fact that | 
had succeeded in turning a 
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passed into every clump of 
bushes even tho it had to make 
slight detours in order to do so. At every one of these places 
| slowed up in order to make a careful survey before running 
into danger. This, of course, gave the animal a good lead, 
as he passed thru this heavy cover much faster than I dared. 
I was much disappointed upon finding that the cat did not 
halt in any of this cover, but proceeded right along until its 
trail entered a wide basin very densely covered with wild 
grape vines and sword grass. There was no question that 
the animal was in this depression devouring the goat. 


ETRACING my steps, I organized a drive, assigning ten 
beaters, armed with pike poles and guns for defense and 
with gong and oil tins for creating a racket, to enter the 
basin from the side the tiger had entered it. I took my stand 
on an open ridge across which the animal would have to 
travel in order to reach the big lair. 
The only position of any vantage I could find was behind 
a big boulder over which the tiger would have to crawl if he 
followed what the beaters assured me was the only trail 
leading out of the basin. In taking this position it would be 
necessary for me to permit the tiger to reach the top of the 
boulder not 10 feet away before I could fire. Should I fail 
to drop the animal dead my only chance was to dodge behind 


charge of the big cat into a 
hasty retreat at a time and un- 
der conditions when the odds were very much against me. 

Later on reference will again be made to another appearance 
of this tiger when it will develop why the attack was diverted. 

On the following afternoon I led a goat hard up against the 
lair of a tiger which had just killed a boy. Conceating myself 
behind a bank of ferns a short distance from the goat, | 
waited. Soon I saw the tiger emerge from dense cover. He 
came head on down the trail toward me until within easy 
attacking distance from the goat. As he paused for the 
attack I fired. Only the sportsman who has lost the oppor- 
tunity of a lifetime can appreciate how I felt as I saw this 
huge wonderful trophy turn and bound into the lair, the 
second miss in two days. 

After reflecting upon the situation for a few minutes | 
decided that my sights must be in error. So it proved the 
next day, when I found that the front sight had been knocked 
over to an extent that deflected the ball 13 inches to 


the right at the distance I had fired at either of these tigers. 
Some priest at the monastery had been looking at my gun 
and doubtless had given the sight a rap sufficiently hard to 
knock it well out of position. 
going after the tiger. 
(Continued on page 84) 


I had not detected this before 





The oming of the 


By Sandy Griswold 


terious “auh-unk’” that so startles the wakening sports. 
men—a sound that seems to belong to only altitude an 
space, yet is always sweetest melody to the ear of the hunter 
and the farmer, the ranchman and the nature lover. 


f P FROM the warm Southland, where they have 
been disporting themselves in the teeming tepid 
waters, both salt and fresh, since the first swirl- 
ing roar of the last fall month began to rever- 
berate over the Northland, the big gray geese are beating 
their way, on broad wings, which carry them thru the 
aerial -heights at such wondrous speed. On they come, 
over the fair savannas, with their lakelet gems and flash- 
ing streams, over tropical woods, grassy plains and myste- 
rious solitudes. The clamorous harrow cleaves its unerring 
way in the throbbing rhythm of their flight, each ashen 
wing flashing dimly in the sunlit skies, honking sonorously, 
on they come! 

There are eighteen or twenty big black-headed, white- 
collared birds in the flock. 

With clarion trumpet, show- 

ing the way, the sturdy old 

leader at the apex of the i 
wedge, rings out the “all’s 

well” at regular intervals, and -é. 
in perfect array holds his 
minions. 

The first far summons of 
he oncoming spring had 
reached them in their winter 
home, and they are on their 
way, and, tho the whole land 
whither they are bound is 
still wrapped in a blanket of 
snow and sheets of ice, 
howled over by still savage 
winds, they refused to linger 
in the land of comfort and 
plenty and are answering, as 
their forebears have an- 
swered for a thousand years, 
the call of spring. There 
was nothing compulsory in 
their abandoning the warm 
and teeming tides of the gulf, 
and lifting their graceful 
lavender bodies into ethereal 
realms. “Auh-unking” in a 
nameless ecstasy, they rallied 
to the trumpet call of their 
wise old pilot, and with a 
mighty beating of mighty 
wings, the flock, with a con- 
fusion of eager cries, aligned 
themselves into a triangle, and reaching cloudy heights, are 
now sweeping northward on the same old trail beaten by 
their ancestors thru limitless ages and thru limitless space. 
Away from the broad and glistening waters, and up over 
the long valley of the father of all rivers, undaunted, on 
they come, sweeping over lonely lakes and marshy pools, 
great cities and small hamlets, wind-swept pastures and 
fading woodlands, they come with fierce energy and enor- 
mous speed. Altho cumbersome and slow he_ seems, 
the wild goose is a swift flyer. Thru the daylight and 
into the night, they halt for neither rest nor refreshment. 
Above them in the shadowy blue there is no life, save, 
maybe, the majestic soaring of an eagle—whom they fear 
not—or other foe that may athwart their aerial pathway. 

Those wary old birds know that spring, rudely coquettish 
and backward, is cavorting over the land, and unabated 
is their progress over ice-locked streams and snow-splotched 
fields, over ragged and naked groves of cottonwoods, which 
they know will soon be basking beneath more hospitable 
and smiling skies. Wise and powerful, on they come, with 
long necks stretched out. The keen air thrills like taut 
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wires beneath their wings, and from gray throats issues a 
throbbing chorus, that resonant, vibrant, far-reaching, mys- 


Wisest, wariest and scariest of birds 


A picture such as no man could paint 





COSE 


WERVING sinuously with the increasing chili of the 

air currents, on comes the flock, and is, at last, in 
God’s country. Still they refuse to lower but come rush- 
ing on, while lonely, roughly-touseled and isolated ranches 
farmsteads, villages and barren prairies, speed behind and 
under the dauntless voyagers. Now a bleak, black headland 
the icy-sheeted river, sullen lake, with no sheen of water 
or greening field, only snowy spaces, bordered with dingy 
rushes, interlaces league upon league. 

At last a sprawling ex- 
panse of snowy bar and tow- 
head, of winding and twist- 
ing cul-de-sac, in the glow 
of funereal evening, spreads 
out and away before them. 
It is the Platte river. With 
a domineering honk, the old 
pilot curves, and in soldierly 

L array the flock follows, on a 
long incline, toward the earth 
and as in graceful descent 
they slide down, willowed 
shoreland, icy channel, farm 
land and scraggly timber 
seem to rise perceptibly to 
greet them—long absent but 
ever beloved wanderers. 

Every wing turns outward 
and upward, as that inexor- 
able signal sounds again, 
showing flashes of paler color 
under their tireless pinions 
as they slow up their down- 
ward course. 

The March air, keenly chill, 
but full of the sense of thaw, 
fans their moving shapes as 
they flap slowly along, faint- 
ly and with evident disap- 
pointment over the snow- 
covered ice, till the old leader 
drops his black feet, as do all 
the rest; and then, with a 
wild symphony of __ full- 
throated content, they settle on the bleak and wind-swept 
bar. With a few liftings of those weary wings, as if to 
straighten out their ruffled feathers, they stand like graveti 
gray images, harking to the faintly lapping waters under 
the ice and amidst the winter’s vernal remnants of drift 
and snow, and to the plaint of the unfriendly winds among 
the naked willows along the shores. Far, infinitely far, it 
seems, in the illusive atmosphere—which, while clear, was 
still full of the intangible ghosts of winter—the last of the 
daylight lies in a thin streak, pale and sharp, along the 
vast arc of the horizon, and soon darkness falls upon the 
scene. There is no moon, and the tenuous spring clouds 
are plentiful enough to shut out the stars. And space and 
mystery lie abroad over the old river and the uplands oi 
plain and woods. 

All night the flock rests in a silence that is unbroken, 
save by that everlasting gurgle and tinkle beneath the ice, 
and the whispering seepage of melting snow thru the wil- 
lows along the shore. No cry of nightbird, or even coyote, 
fractures the holy stillness all thru the shadowy hours. 

But with the first faint creeping pallor of dawn, the 
geese begin to stir, and in discouragement keen, it would 

(Continued on page 85) 
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Altho we didn’t upset, sometimes the canoe shipped water, and wet the outfit, and again the rain came up suddenly 


and soaked the duffel. 


This shows the outfit at noon, drying everything on a sandbar between Memphis and Vicksburg. 


The nearest vegetation is more than half a mile away—and across the river 


And (Qh Dian’ Tip OQoer” 


WHEREIN Is NARRATED A FEW OF THE ADVENTURES EXPERIENCED ON THE 
2,500-M1ILE CANOE TRIP, TAKEN BY THE WRITER FROM THE SOURCE OF THE 
MIsSISsIPPI RIVER IN NORTHERN MINNESOTA TO THE GULF OF MEXICO 


By -Albert S. Tousley 


SJIDE ’EM cowboy,” shouted Allen, in exultation. 
4 In a 17-foot canoe we were bobbing on the 
waters of the Gulf of Mexico, beyond the Eads 
, jetties at the mouth of the South Pass of the 
Mississippi River. It was Tuesday, September 15. We had 
just completed a 2,500-mile canoe trip from the source of 
the “Father of Waters” in northern Minnesota to the Gulf. 

Behind us the dark waters of the Mississippi poured into 
the blue-green gulf and, murmuring in protest, joined the 
seas. Behind us also was a summer of work, experience 
and romance. We turned and paddled back to the lower 
pilot station. 

“A little red canoe” had traveled 2,500 miles down this 
mighty stream without an upset. For 300 miles William 
OQ. Forssell had accompanied the writer. The next 600 
miles Richard Pattee had been his companion. Allen Sulerud 
completed the remaining 1,600 miles. 

Old-time canoeists laugh at even the thought of an upset. 
But in spite of previous canoeing experience, the power 
of suggestion nearly capsized us, even before we started. 
When I began to plan for the 
trip, the first time it has been 
done since Captain Willard 
Glazier, the only other canoeist 
ever to traverse the entire 
length of the Mississippi River, 
achieved it in 1881, people con- 
stantly asked, “Won’t you tip 
over frequently ?” 

The day before we left Doug- 
las Lodge, Lake Itasca, near 
the source of the river, per- 
sons wishing us luck always 
bade us farewell with, “Well, 
don’t tip over.” 

At first it made no special 
difference. What was an oc- 
tasional ducking in the good 
old summertime? We would 
stmply lash our outfit to the 





Ea, callie 


St. Louis. 





Allen Sulerud (bow) and the writer (stern), all 
dressed up in clothes required by law, just leaving 
A marked change in the amount and 
kind of clothing would have been noticed a few 
miles downstream, below the city limits 





canoe and not worry about an upset. My companions were 
good swimmers. Tho we might turn over, we would manage 
somehow to get ashore. Besides, oftentimes when clad 
in bathing suits, just for practice, we had tipped over. Tho 
not used to it, at least we were initiated. 


ECORATION DAY evening “Bill” Forssell, my life- 

long chum, and |, began the 2,500-mile journey, to 
learn “Where Goes the River.” Leaving Douglas Lodge, 
on the southeast arm of Lake Itasca, we paddled up the lake 
to a camp at the north end. It was calm, a happy evening fol- 
lowing a burning hot day. The birds melodiously welcomed 
the cool of the night. The wind lazied thru the trees. The 
beavers made cracking noises as they slapped and dove, soon 
to reappear. As we paddled away from a small crowd which 
had gathered to see the start, some one called out in the half- 
dusk, “Well, boys, don’t tip over.” 

“Curses in forty-three languages,” I ejaculated, resting on 
my paddle. “I have a mind to show that fellow that we can 
make this trip without an upset. Glazier in his book on 
the trip describes about two 
spills a week. I’d like to show 
the doubters that a canoe, han- 
dled with care, is a safe craft. 
Even a gun goes off when you 
pull the trigger. Why shouldn't 
a canoe upset when you do the 
Charlestan on the gunwale?” 

“Hop to it, old man,” Bill 
replied. “I'll do what I can 
while I’m with you.” Good old 
Bill! How close we came to 
playing tag with the fish at the 
bottom of Lake Winnibigoshish 
a few days later! 

To tip over the first day of 
our journey would have been 
almost impossible. Most of the 
time we were pulling, pushing, 
carrying, dragging—anything 
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Allen Sulerud in the bow, and a picture 

of the Steamer St. Paul, taken shortly 

before we narrowly avoided swamping in 

the wake of this steamer above Alton, 

Illinois. This was the nearest we came 
to ‘‘tipping over’’ on the trip 


but paddling—the canoe over sand, 
mud, gravel—everything but water. 
Late in the afternoon we came to a 
small rapids. We shot thru part way 
in great shape: it seemed faster than a 
mail train after our mile-in-four-hours 
rate all day. As we were heading for 
a huge rock, we stopped. Bill just 
caught himself going over the bow. [| 
landed on a pile of blankets. The canoe 
was firmly lodged between two rocks. 
It refused to submit to anything less 
than out-and-out carrying. That was 
the first near upset. 


UR second escape was near Be- 

midji three days later. A _ log 
boom blocked the river for several 
miles. We started thru it. Both of us 
had worked in a lumber camp; Bill 
had been a boom-man. The canoe 
tried to climb over the logs at pre- 
carious angles, the current forcing us 
along faster than we could clear a 
path. 

While Bill climbed out and pushed 
the logs aside, I steered towards shore. 
Bill hopped from log to log, like Eliza cross- 
ing the ice to elude the bloodhounds. We got 
out of the pocket, and at Bemidji we had not 
tipped over yet. Bemidji is the first town on 
the river, 65 miles from Lake Itasca. 

Eight miles below Bemidji, after the river 
has passed thru Lake Bemidji, is the first 
power dam, built since the country was logged 
over. We thought we were following the 
channel when we found ourselves paddling to 
no avail, the canoe rocking madly, perched 
on two stumps, one at each end. We could 
neither push off nor get out without tipping 
over. After much fruitless cogitation, two 
boys in a rowboat pulled us off, but not with- 
out numerous remarks relative to “an over- 
land canoe,” “getting more gas,” and “buying 
a couple of pairs of wings.” They asked us 
how far we were going. When we replied, 
“To the Gulf of Mexico,” they howled, and suggested that 
a set of wheels would help. aie 

That day we passed thru Wolf Lake, Long Lake, and 
Cass Lake, familiar to Minnesota sportsmen. Next day, 
on Lake Winnibigoshish, we had a narrow escape. The 
lake was reached at mid-morning, one day behind schedule. 
We had allowed two days to negotiate Winnibigoshish, hav- 
ing heard of its treacherous reputation. We had planned 
to skirt the northern shore, instead of waiting, in case it 
were rough, for a calm day. 





The end of the trip in sight, showing the lower light house at the extreme 
end of the Eads jetties at the mouth of South Pass, 2,500 miles from the 


Instead we elected to cross immediately. We 
both had had previous camping experience. 
We had canoed on lakes and rivers for years. 
We knew the signs indicative of bad weather. 
All these we ignored. Where the river empties 
into Lake Winnibigoshish we rested on a sand 
dune. Then, Bill in the stern, we started thru 
the maze of reeds bordering the west side, 
emerging half an hour later into the open lake. 
Across the water, 17 miles as the bird flies, was 
Winnibigoshish Dam. I looked at Bill. He 
looked at me. We both scanned the sky. With- 
out a word we headed directly across the 
lake. 

The day was ominously warm. Clouds were 
gathering in the south. A sullen stillness hung 
over the lake. The lip-lip-lip of the 
waves against the reeds warned us. 
Heavily loaded as we were, two hours 
later we were half-way across. It 
was noon. We had had no lunch, 
but little breakfast. We chewed 
healthbread and drank lake water. 
We felt trouble ahead of us. 


STORM had been gathering 

steadily. We paddled harder, 
hoping we could cross before it broke. 
Suddenly the wind swept down with 
such fury that we expected to be 
blown to China. Then began a grim 
battle against waves that swept over 
the bow and stern and across the 
canoe. Headway seemed impossible. 
The wind usually was at our backs, 
tho it shifted treacherously. Being 
out in the middle of 175 square miles 
of seething water is not the most 
pleasant sensation in the world, but 
it is conducive to work. We paddled 
like fiends, taking each wave as it 
came. When a lull permitted, one of 


Left—This is the type of shore sign 

found along the Mississippi River 

above St. Louis. The morning we 

were lost in the fog it was for one of 

these that the writer headed—across 
the river 
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source of ‘‘The Father of Waters’’ 


us bailed. It seemed as tho all of the lake had emptied itself 
into and been bailed out of The Charles H. Curley of St. 
Paul several times. Two hours later we got into the lee 
and hauled the canoe up on a sandbar in quiet water, tired 
and weary. We had crossed the biggest body of water on 
the trip, and in a storm. 

That night we could have eaten a dozen mince pies with- 
out their affecting our sleep. It was Bill’s last narrow 
escape. At Aitkin, Minnesota, 320 miles from the source. 
he left for the Twin Cities where water is merely a com- 



























nodity used for bathing, washing, cooking and 
drinking, instead of a powerful force, a living 
thing. 

When Richard Pattee joined me he was not 
an expert paddler. Few 13-year-old boys are. 
When he left at Davenport, Iowa, 585 miles 
below Aitkin, I would have backed him against 
any canoeist his age in the country. He could 
wield a paddle that would have made an Indian 
die of jealousy. 

We had two near upsets. All out-of-doors 
enthusiasts know of Lake Pepin, a day’s paddle 
below St. Paul. Pepin is a notoriously dan- 
gerous lake. One moment it may be as calm 
as a retired clergyman; the next it may be go- 
ing thru more contortions than an acrobat. I 
felt that if we could get thru Lake 
Pepin safely, the “Great Spirit” 
would help his “Indians” to complete 
the journey to the sea. 


wre glad hearts we poked the 
nose of our canoe under the 
bridge at Red Wing, Minnesota, into 
a heavy fog, as the town clock struck 
5. There was no wind. An hour 
later the rising sun dispelled the fog. 
Lake Pepin is as temperamental as an 
opera star, and a breath of air causes 
it to toss in fury. Alas, alack, and 
likewise woe was us. About 8 o’clock 
a breeze sprang up. By 10 we had 
rounded Point-No-Point and reached 
Maiden Rock, where Winona, believ- 
ing her lover Du Luth unfaithful, 
leaped to death. The waves now were 
large, but were straight up the lake 
and caused little trouble save extra 
exertion. The most diabolical thing 
in the world is a clear blue sky over- 
head, warm lovely sunshine, trees 
swaying in what seems to be a ca- 


Right—The first day it would have 
been almost impossible to tip over. 
Here are William O. Forssell (bow) and 
Albert S. Tousley (stern) near thesource 
of the infant Mississippi, pulling the 
canoe over rocks, gravel, and mud 
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Shooting rapids on the upper Mississippi River, just around the corner 
from where we found ourselves high and dry, firmly wedged between two 
rocks which failed to give us any indication of their presence 
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Richard Pattee, sitting in the shadow of 
Maiden Rock, Wisconsin, from where 
Winona leaped to her death. Had she 
jumped while Richard was surveying the 
beauty of Lake Pepin, we probably both 
would have been in the line of her fall 


lowa. The canoeist who has shot 
rapids, skirted rockbound shores to 
keep in the lee, or poled up thru white 
water, can add another experience 
his list. 

We set out at 4 o’clock. The days 
were getting hotter and we were rest- 
ing at midday. A mist was falling thru 
a fog. The channel lights glimmered 
faintly; I steered for one. Caught in 
a good current, we soon were far out. 
An immense fogbank engulfed us. We 
could see nothing. We were rushed 
downstream. In this stretch of the 
river the current is accelerated by 
wing dams, which extend far out into 
the river from both sides. Wing dams 
are constructed of willows, weighted 
down with rocks. At the speed at 
which we were going a willow point 
striking the craft would sink it at 
once, scatter our outfit and endanger 
our lives. 


Our OF the darkness what looked 

like a foot-high fence sprang at 
us. We had been going slightly 
crooked, for the current fought here, part of 
the water going out past the end while the 
rest was sucked thru the gaps in the wing 
dam. I turned the canoe quickly; we passed 
thru the small break in the dam. Branches 
scraped both sides. A rock grated, gripped, 
let go. The rush and roar, which sounded 
louder than Niagara, faded into the fog. All 
was still except for our paddles, and the rip- 
ples of the canoe breaking its way toward 
more wing dams. Richard turned and 
grinned. 

“Well, we couldn’t put a steamboat thru 
that hole,” he said. A few minutes later we 
emerged into a gray morning, but one far 
more inviting than fiog-hidden wing dams— 
and much safer. 

When Richard left to return home, his holli- 
day over, there departed one of the most loyal 


ressing breeze, and waves so huge that they smash over little Indians that ever propelled a canoe. He could paddle 
the bow. Many paragraphs would but repeat our all-day all day without calling a halt, and start each morning as 
fight with Pepin’s waves. The wind changed and sent them tho the day were to bring The Great Adventure. 

at us sideways. The only way we could make progress was Allen Sulerud, an elongated wielder of the paddle and 
to head out into the lake, then quarter back. Long after fraternity brother, met me at Davenport, facing a 1,600- 


sundown we reached Wabasha, Minnesota. Tho dead tired mile journey. 
I require a good night’s sleep. The result was that 


Wwe were eager for the future, for after Lake Pepin we food. 


Allen could not travel without plenty of 


‘eared neither labor nor experience. we kept in excellent condition. ia 
Pilots guiding ships in the fog know no greater thrill Our first serious escape was near Alton, Illinois, when 
(Continued on page 64) 


than Richard and the writer experienced below Guttenberg, 










Something will 
be gone from 
American hunt- 
ing traditions 
when the rac- 
coon has ceased 
to roam the 
streams 


UR POCKETS, to trappers, are smail 

areas where fur bearing animals are 
present in numbers, and a fur pock- 
f et, today, is to the trapper as a gold 
pocket is to the prospector, something to be 
greatly desired but seldom found. Even in the 
early days before the inroads of civilization 
had made the prairies barren of buffalo and 
the woods silent to the sounds of grouse and 
turkey, fur pockets were eagerly sought, some 
secluded spot that seemed particularly adapted 
to the needs of the rich-coated denizens that 
made up the list for the fur market. As civili- 
zation has marched on it has overrun the haunts 
of the wild and driven the creatures that once 
inhabited the region to more distant parts. 
With the larger game the evacuation was dis- 
astrously sudden and complete, but the smaller 
animals retreated only to the bits of woodland 
along streams, and there have maintained a 
rather remarkable hold upon life, and in some 
cases have more than held their own. This 
was true, at least, until the advent of poi- 
soning. 

Having been always an interested observer 
of the trend of things in the woods, I have 
noted with joy how the little fur bearers held 
their own against ravages by steel trap and 
gun that seemed certain to destroy the last of 
the species. I have been delighted to find 
veritable colonies of the small scamps thriving in a little val- 
ley, protected many times by some grouchy land owner that 
knew not that he was doing wild life a favor. Especially 
have I found mink in considerable numbers almost within 
the city limits of inland cities. Two years ago I was vis- 
iting in a town in Illinois of 10,000 people. The fur 
season had been open a few weeks and in my walks I found 
a little stream flowing by the city, and actually meandering 
several blocks within its confines. I noticed many signs 
and, after securing permission, I purchased and set twelve 
traps between the city limits and the country club, a distance 
of a half mile. In the seven days I spent there I secured 
nine beautiful mink and I did not leave the stream depopu- 
lated. This was a fur pocket and near a town with the 
usual run of trappers. Protected by surroundings in which 
the casual trapper did not look for game, the mink had pros- 
pered. Nearness to man does not seem to discourage them. 

The raccoon, hooded bandit of the corn field, leaves his 
track in the muddy flats back of creekside farmhouses, and 
if there is no dog he will go little out of his way to detour 
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Many white men have learned that a ‘pos- 
sum roast is good pay fora night's hunting 





Our Oanishing 


Fur Pockets 


How C AN WE SAVE THEM? 


By Guy E. Me-Minimy 


farm buildings. If persistent night hunting could be only 
slightly checked, this friendly marauder would hold his own 
well, given only the barest strip of woodland and a creek to 
paddle in. In most states laws prohibit the cutting of his 
den trees, and the steel trap is not likely to exterminate him 
if only his haunts are left him. On the remaining warriors 
of this fighting tribe rest all the glamor of the coon hunt, the 
music of the hounds, the weird shadow of the torches on ex- 
pectant faces. Something will be gone from American hunting 
traditions when the raccoon has ceased to roam the streams. 
One of our fur bearers, by nature a killer, must be ex- 
terminated from the earth unless he is reared in fur farms 
for his silken pelt. That is the weasel, called ermine by the 
fur trade, and he holds 
the unique distinction 
of being called the em- 
blem of royalty. The 
ermine, in his white 
winter phase, gives to 
the fur trade a snow 
white fur, short, an 
glossy, and rich. Due 
to his diminutive size. 
a garment from his fui 
is costly, and is still, in 


softness and richness. 
one of the princely 
furs. But in life he i; 


the implacable killer. 
equaling in destruction 
the work of many an: 
mals giants in size ii 
comparison, and is one 
of the few that kill for 
the joy of it, slaughter- 
ing as long as the roa: 
to slaughter is open. 
A - sheep-killing doz 
gone wild is tame to thie 
insatiable ravages of 
this little demon. He 
must go from _ his 
haunts, but the fur 
farmers will save him 
for the tradition sur- 
rounding his fur. He lives nearly everywhere where there 
is timber and brush sufficient for cover, and on expedition- 
proceeds into the prairies a good mile or more. 


HE muskrat, sleek denizen of swamps and slowly run- 

ning streams, is hard put by the drainage projects to 
find a place where he may live. Once the great marshes 
seemed to offer unending protection to this fur bearer, but 
now his retreats are becoming scarcer year by year. The 
fur farmer has found him out, and many of his former 
haunts are fenced, and there he lives contentedly. Here he 
is beyond the danger of extinction. The past few years 
among the trappers in many sections has seen the muskra‘ 
diminish, and along the Mississippi, where the muskrat once 
thrived, the catch has dwindled. The fur buyers say the 
sly little animal has taken to the great river itself where 
the trapper cannot readily molest him. If this is true he may 
maintain himself for many years, for the vast river offers 
him wide territory. However, he thrives best on tiny streams 
where food is plentiful, but these are being closed to him 
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and, in spite of state laws, his days aie numbered in the wild. 

In the skunk, the striped kitty with the deadly smell, 
the vanishing fur pockets have their strongest defender, for 
barring one deadly reason, this animal would no doubt hold 
his own for many moons to come, for he is prolific, takes 
readily to fenced-in wood and field, and does not command a 
price, usually, on the market that might seal his fate. His 
listribution is wide and his adaptability such that conditions, 
that would be impossible for many fur bearers find him thriv- 
ing. His little cousin, the civet cat, is like him in many respects 
tho confined by nature to a much more southern range. 
\Vith so many things in his favor, however, the very ..ature of 
his life will seal his fate even earlier than less adaptable wear- 
ers of priceless coats. The deadly menace to his life is poison. 

The opossum, another widely distributed wearer of a fur 
coat, is hunted both for his fur and for his succulent flesh. While 
oily, the flesh is good, as the southern darky knows full well, and 
many white men have learned that a ’possum roast is good pay 
for a night’s hunting. The opossum thrives near the habitations 
of man so long as he is left a bit of woodland to make his home. 
Strange little marsupial, this fellow, but a friendly one and one 
that will be missed when his last representative is gone and the 
hounds that knew him will know his trail no more. 





























































HE fox is more shrewd than most of the denizens of the 

field and forest and bids fair to hold his own against the dog 
and gun so long as there are wood lots and hill pastures for 
him to course. It is well known that he is multiplying in cer- 
tain districts, altho well populated, and trappers who go 
far to find trapping grounds often leave abundant fox signs 
around their back doors. Field 
mice make the main item on the 
menu of the fox and the supply 
seems adequate. The fox is a 
curious animal, but clever, and as 
a lad I have had foxes follow 
my trap lines for days, but I 
never caught one. It was not 
until I learned to set in his run- 
ways that I acquired a fox pelt. 
They are sometimes caught by 
boys who fling traps in spots that 
one with more experience would 
pass up. I was trapping once and 
a neighbor’s boy 13 years 















An albino raccoon. One of the very 
few pure white raccoonsever captured 


old took the fever, too. He set 
some traps and in a week was re- 
warded with a beautiful red fox 
in a trap set at random by a hedge. 
So far as I know it was the first 
and only thing he ever caught, but 
I, with a carefully set string, took 
no fox. The fox may learn poison 
and live, but I doubt if he can sur- 
vive the new methods offarmers. 
The wolf, meanwhile, - still 
thrives, and even in thickly set- 









His former haunts were ~ Th mae — - ‘ 
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Remind aa theneee te Girt tled communities 1s bec ming a 
contentedly menace. In Illinois during the 


past few years I[ have heard more 
of wolf depredations than for many years. The poison set 
for him wreaks havoc, but not among the wolves. A de- 
termined band of men, with dogs, is the only factor that will 
finish him. ‘The wolf trapper, with straight trapping methods, 
can hold him down to comparative harmlessness if the trap- 
per knows his game. The coyote, smaller brother of the wolf, 
is just as invincible as he. 


THOUT going further into the list of bearers of price- 

less coats, I will attempt to tell briefly the main cause of 
the early vanishing of our fur pockets. To me it is an ultimate 
end and, much as I regret it, | am convinced that time alone 
stands between us and the last wild fur bearers in the United 
States, save where they thrive in places set aside. These pre- 
serves will retain the stock and our children’s children will 
there see little bits of the wild life as it has been these countless 
years, but in other places must the fur die out. Even as the 
buffalo has gone, so will the rest. It has been amusing to me 
to see states striving vainly to protect by law these little 
creatures of the fields, while their farm bureaus endorsed, 
ratified and sanctioned the use of poison, and the Federal 
government scattered poison promiscuously thru the hills. 
The harmless creatures die and still the killers stalk. From 
poison I have seen the sage hen of the West vanish from its 
“a haunts. The gopher must go of course, and with it goes the 
@..' om rest. And in the central states the ground hog pest must go. 
Poison has been distributed far and wide. The farmer walks 

(Continued on page 86) 
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Buffalo wolves on a fur farm in the East. They are said to be 
very amiable in captivity 









This rattler, measuring 5 feet, 4 inches, was killed after being captured witha 


attler 


rod and reel 


Tiass-and a 


By 
‘Rupert €. West 


peed T WAS one of those days in June when you just 
© We know that bass will strike, that Pete informed me 
zseaq he would be unable to go with me down to our 

favorite creek. He had loaded the outboard on 
and had my tackle aboard when he remembered that he had 
an important engagement. 

Fishing with bass without having Pete along was not my 
idea of real bass fishing, for he knows just how to handle 
a boat to suit me and it was seldom that I went without him. 
But everything looked so favorable, and as I had a hunch 
that bass would strike, I decided I’d pick up someone to 
handle the boat and try them anyway. 

Then along came Doc and Walter on their way after bass. 
Walter said he could paddle a boat to perfection and Doc 
vouched for the accuracy of his statement, the result being 
that just a few minutes later we were on our way to the fish- 
ing grounds. 

The outboard was put-putting along in rhythmic harmony 
and we were satisfied with the world. Doc was assembling 
his pet bamboo and Walter was selecting a suitable lure. [| 
surmised immediately that they were planning to put on a 
bait casting tournament for my benefit when I saw Walter 
select a new style minnow and wink at Doc. They knew that 
I was going to stick to the old Oriental with a short strip of 
pork rind. I kept silent and steered for the mouth of the little 
creek where we expected to take out the daddy of all bass. 

Reaching the place, I shut off the gas and tilted the out- 
board over the stern while Walter grabbed his paddle and 
headed for the lily pads. Doc was in action before I could 
get my rod assembled and test my line. I was trimming a 
pork strip when I heard a mighty splash and then Doc say- 
ing, “Get the net.” : 







TRIED to act unconcerned like but couldn’t resist the 

temptation to sneak a glance over the side to see what 
Doc had, and looked over just in time to see Walter slip his 
net under a nice 4-pound black beauty and drop him flopping 
into the boat. 

“That’s system,” stated Walter. 

I lost no time in getting the Oriental with its pork rind 
wiggler bent on my line. Doc very kindly offered to let me 


When I whistled the 

rattler stopped and 

instantly coiled in 
the water 


have the bow of the boat but sarcastically I said, “You just 
tease ’em along; I’ll come along behind and catch ’em.” 

Doc is far from being an amateur when it comes to whip- 
ping a lure just where he wants it, and he was working 
those lily pads to perfection. We had gone probably 4% 
yards from where he had hooked the first one when suddenly 
[ saw the tip of his rod swing into an arc and knew that he 
had a strike. I reeled in my lure so as to give him a clear 
field to work in and it was worth while watching the fight he 
was having with that fish. 

Walter got all excited. ‘“He’ll go 10 pounds,” he boasted 
as about 20 yards of Doc’s line went singing off his reel. 

He was using a light test line and was taking his time 
about getting him to net. He finally managed to work him in 
close enough for Walter to slip the net under him, and much 
to our surprise it proved to be a little fellow that wouldn't 
weigh over 2 pounds. My, but he was game. 

“That’s some lure,” bragged Doc as he gazed affectionately 
at the galy colored surface minnow that had proved so effec- 
tive. 


I KEPT right on whipping the old pork rind in and out 
among the pads when I noticed a big riffle following 
along behind Doc’s minnow. Doc retrieved his bait and | 
sent the pork rind singing in its wake. 

Swish-plop it struck, and splash came a glistening black 
body out of the water. I thought for an instant that he had 
missed it, but that tell-tale surge on the tip of the rod caused 
me to strike atttomatically and it was with a feeling of real 
delight that I felt it strike home. 

Swish, went the line thru the water. Zcee-ce went the reel 
—and the fight was on. Doc and Walter had seen him rise 
to take it and they knew his size and then began a babble 
of advice that would make most back-seat drivers turn green 
with envy. 

“Let ’im run,” sang Walter. 

“Don’t let him get in those pads,” yelled Doc. 

I stood it as long as I could, then politely but firmly told 
them to “Go to h + 





They subsided for a moment and then started all over again. 
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“Don’t let him break water,” they yelled in unison as they 
saw my line slacken. 

But that’s just what he did. He came out at least three 
feet and gave a mighty twist trying to throw the lure, but it 
was there to stay and it wasn’t long before I had him where 
Walter could get the net under him. “Five pounds,” said 
Doc. “Six,” argued Walter. I agreed with Walter. 

Then the fun began. It was on the next cast that Doc 
hooked a nice one and let him get away, and I started 
razzing him. 

“He was too little, anyway,” he 
crowled. 


WE reached the first bend in the 
creek and I had my eye on an 
old log partially submerged. I knew 
that a big one was lurking there. 
He had fooled me twice before. 
(juess Doc knew about it too, as he 
was the first to place his lure. | 
waited until he started reeling and 
then I dropped the pork rind right 
by the side of the log and the old 
fellow sailed onto it. I struck and 
felt the hook as it drove home. 

“Well I'll be ———” sang Doc, 
but I was grinning happily, work- 
ing the old boy in toward the boat. 

Suddenly he decided he didn’t 
want to come and started back to 
the log. I must have been too anx- 
ious to land him. I sat up on him 
and he gave just one mighty lunge 
and came sailing to the surface to 
give one vigorous twist and my 
pork rind went flying thru the air. 

He had made a clean get-away. 

“Don’t know your onions,” gig- 
cled Walter. 

Doc couldn’t say anything, but he 
looked greatly relieved. He knew 
then that I couldn’t say any more 
about the one he had let get away. 

My first deduction as to its being a 
fine day for bass was absolutely correct, 
and they were in that creek, there is no 
doubt about that. We would have taken 
our limit long before the day was over 
had it not been a good day also for snakes. 

We were turning the second bend in 
the creek when Walter yelled, “Look at 
that snake!” 

Just ahead of us something was split- 
ting the water open like a small tug. 

“Catch him,” I yelled to Doc as he 
was standing in the bow. 

“Catch h ! That’s a rattler.” 

Walter had the paddle into reverse 
long before we were within striking 
listance with the boat hook. 

‘Paddle up close and [’ll kill him,” 
| said to Walter. 

“I’m just as close to that baby as 
'm going to get,” he replied, and | 
knew that he meant it. 

“You have gang hooks on that min- 
now, throw it into him,” I urged the ex 
cited Doc. 

“If you want him, catch him, I’m not fooling with that 
devil,” was his prompt answer. 





WAS always under the impression that a rattler swam 

with his rattles out of the water and as this one didn’t 
have anything out but his head, I was sure that it was just 
a large moccasin. Too, I had little idea that a rattler would 
be out there along the marshes. 

We were probably 30 feet away from him when I started 
whistling, and the minute I started, he stopped in mid-stream 
and coiled, drawing his head back ready for a fight. It 
was then that I noticed his peculiar markings. 

“Tt’s a water rattler,” I remarked. 

A water rattler is a species of the moccasin family, marked 
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Top—The first of our many bass had 
been brought to net 
Bottom—Our outfit, including some 
of the beauties we had captured 


» 
At 


almost identical with the rattler. 

“Quit whistling to that thing and let him go on ashore,” 
urged Walter. 

I might mention here to the uninitiated that nine times 
out of ten the moccasin will stop and coil if one starts to 
whistle. I have killed scores of them and yet have to see 
one that wouldn’t stop when I whistled at him. I tried to 
get Walter to paddle up to where I could hit him with the 
boat hook but he refused and I decided that I would get 
him anyway, so I made a cast at him. 

The first cast was a little short 
and he uncoiled and started swim- 
ming to the marsh. But I had re- 
trieved my lure before he reached 
it and made a second cast, this time 
with unerring accuracy. The Ori 
ental with its single hook thudded 
into his back and I gave it a yank 
to set it. From that minute we 
had action and lots of it. 

The snake started for the boat 
and | started reeling to take up the 


slack on my line. When he was 
within 10 feet of the boat he 
stopped and coiled. Then it was 


that we knew it was a rattler, and 
how he did make those rattles sing 

“Cut that line, cut that line,” 
begged Walter. 

“If you bring that snake any clos 
er, I’m going to turn the boat over.” 
threatened Doc. 

I was between the devil and the 
deep blue sea. I had caught some 
thing I was afraid to let go. I didn’t 
want to lose my lure and I didn’t 


want the snake to get away. I gave 
him a yank and once more he tried 
to swim to the shore. Doc and 


Walter were begging me to let him 
eo, but the thrill of taking a rattle 
snake on bass tackle was having its 
effect and I decided that I was go 
ing to take that snake home alive i 
possible. 

Aiter much persuasion Walter agreed 
to keep him out of the boat with the 
paddle until I could wear the fight out 
of him. For fully ten minutes [ wor 


ried Mr. Snake while Doc and Walter 
called me all the names they could 
think of. 

INALLY I got him alongside the 


boat. As he was hooked about & 
inches from his head, I reeled him to 
the tip of the rod. Tho the rod was 
only 3% feet long, I knew I could keep 
him out of striking distance. 

With Doc holding the paddle ready 
to do immediate execution in the 
event Mr. Rattler got loose, I persuaded 
Walter to take an extra silk line out of 
my tackle box and rig up a noose 
While he was doing this, the rattler 
was regaining strength and just about 
the time Walter had the noose ready, 
Mr. Rattler started that tail to going, 
and a peculiar thing about that was we could hear his rattles 
just as distinctly when they were under water as we could 
when they were out. 

Walter finally got the noose over his head and then the 
next hardest job was to get the hook out of his back. I 
managed to get the hook out with the tip of the rod. That 
left the rattler in about the same position as a dog on a lead 
chain, and we were in a quandary as to just what to do 
about it as we wanted to take a few more bass. 

“Tie him to a tree and we'll get him when we come along 
back,” suggested Doc. 

3ut to tie him to a tree alongside the creek meant that he 


would get wound up in the cypress knees and undergrowth 


(Continued on page 62) 











Dick Macy threw 
up his hand as a 
signal to the driver 


On Point 


HEN a pointer or setter is “on game,’ no man cacn 
fail to feel the spell of the thing—the very poetry 
of a perfect point. Yet no mortal lives who could 

paaly truly describe the sensations inspired. They must 

be felt. The degree of feeling may vary, but there is never 

a total loss. You are held breathless by speed so suddenly 
suspended—living action precipitated into an image as of 
stone—and you behold a stately statue that breathes of 
fidelity to a trust. 

It is a story that never grows old. The novice is always 
mystified. He glories in the grandeur of the act, tho he may 
not quite understand its full significance. And in the case 
of every sportsman, a bird dog on point simply sears his 
soul ! 

Dick Macy was a typical “old-timer” of the younger gen- 
eration. Mere age doesn’t make an old-timer. Qualifica- 
tion depends on experience—and how you feel and think and 
act about things that have to do with dog and gun. Keen, 
active, strong—strong physically and strong, too, both in his 
likes and dislikes—Dick Macy was a friend to cherish or a 
foe to fear. 

Of all his passions, the call of forest and field came clear- 
est. Rare autumn days invariably found him in hunting 
boots. 

The reds and purples and golds of fall foliage— 
“when the frost is on the pumpkin’—that was when Dick 
Macy drank deepest from his cup of happiness. 

Mountain Maid was the name of the blooded English set- 
ter that meant to her master almost more than life itself. 
From a long and noble line of grouse dogs she came, and 
Dick had first become her god when she was but a sprawl- 
ing puppy that had just been weaned. Thru sickness he had 
nursed her and in health he had developed her, until she 
had become the greatest grouse dog of the mountains. Vig- 
orous in her search for game; keen of nose; with all the 
style of her ancestors on point; steady to shot and wing; 
and a faultless retriever—Mountain Maid was the pride of 
every hunter who knew her. For five years she had served 
her master with such faithfulness as only a dog seems ca- 
pable of giving. The mutual love of earlier days had ripened 
into the constancy of maturity—richer, rarer, deeper. 

Time came when even the motor car penetrated the moun- 
tains. Came a time, too, when this meant a new, hard-sur- 
faced road for the highway. The back-woods trails might 








never be more than they were, but the main artery ate its 








By Horace Lytle 


way right thru the heart of the hills. Dick Macy and Moun- 
tain Maid had always steered clear of that highway on their 
tramps into the timber, whether they be hunting or out sim- 
ply for a stroll. 

But there had been one favorite grouse haunt not far off 
the present path of motor travel, and one day, when the 
hunting was poor, Dick found his steps taking him almost 
unconsciously back in the old direction. When he awoke to 
a realization whither his wandering was headed, the thought 
flashed thru his mind that he must keep Maid well away 
from the road. But he reckoned without counting the splen- 
did range of Mountain Maid. No creeping, crawling pot- 
terer she! Maid was of the mold that will reach on out to 
where the birds are. For she was a dog. Such as she go to 
their game. 


INALLY, Dick lost her. He waited. Then he whistled her 

in. When she did not appear, he knew she must be o1 
point. That was as sure as a mathematical equation. Yet 
just where she might be on point was another question. He 
searched for her everywhere, but Mountain Maid had com- 
pletely disappearéd. Her master’s steps became more rapid 
as he fairly combed the cover and at last found himself 
emerging from the deeper thickets into a sparser growth. 

Just as he pushed thru some bushes that bordered the high- 
way near a bend, Dick suddenly saw Maid standing half in 
the road, on as stylish a point as had ever met his eyes. 

“Steady girl—lI’m coming,” he spoke the customary words 
of caution and assurance. And then 

An automobile came swinging around the bend. Dick 
Macy threw up his hand as a signal to the driver. The 
warning was given in time and should have been heeded— 
but it was not. With the instinct of the Indian, Dick saw 
what must surely happen, and his gun fell from his grasp as 
his heart stood still and his face went deathly white. 

The shock had slowed the car somewhat, and as it swung 
toward him Dick leaped for it. Altho acting almost 
blindly, his trained judgment of distance was good and he 
landed on the running board. The blow that followed trav- 
eled less than 12 inches—but the power and hate behind 
it did the work. The driver slumped in his seat and the big 
car rolled off the road, wrecking itself against an ancient 
oak. As it did so, Dick Macy slipped from the running 
board into a soft bed of leaves. 

(Continued on page 86) 














valuable game birds. 








A golden oa killing a tienes 
gobbler, near Cimarron, N. M., 
April 18, 1928. With his talons 
sunk in the turkey’s back he is 
literally eating it alive 


N THE northern edge of New Mexico lies one of 

the most beautiful and interesting parts of Amer- 
ica. But little known to most people, it is a land 
where desert and forest meet; where mountain 
= ad touch fingers; a land where some of the oldest 
traces of mankind known to the new world are being discov- 
ered; a region where civilization enters, yet where primitive 
wildness still lingers more nearly untouched than nearly any- 
where else in the United States. It stirs the imagination and 
casts a charm over the few who know and love it. Owned 
largely in great tracts that were made possible by old Span- 
ish grants, it is no wonder that men of great wealth and ex- 
perience have built here some of the largest and finest coun- 
try estates in America, at the edge where the wild comes 
down on the few trails back into its game filled hills and 
among its almost unknown trout-laden lakes and streams. 

[t was here, while riding back thru the mountains near 
Cimarron, N. M., with a friend who runs one of these 
great ranches, that we were recently rewarded by an unusual 
sight. The W S ranch stretches westward back into the 
mountains, and several square miles of its western edge are 
designated as a game preserve. Therein wild turkeys are 
abundant and deer are plentiful and mountain lions, wildcats 
bears and other creatures roam wide areas in the back country. 

While riding in this wild paradise we had just heard the 
professional lion hunter’s dog baying a hot trail up a near-by 
mountain slope; and as we rode over a mountain trail we 
discussed the actions of an eagle flying along the farther 
side of a wide valley from us. Presently it swooped over a 
crest out of sight into a ravine and did not reappear. The 
ravine happened to be directly along our trail and in a few 
moments we reached it. We had nearly forgotten the eagle 
when my friend, Brownlow Wilson, who was riding ahead, 
suddenly reined his horse and quietly pointed ahead. There, 
less than a hundred yards away, sat the eagle; his talons 
fastened into a large bird. Feathers were scattered all over 
the hillside, and as we looked the captured bird raised his 
head. As his long neck craned up we recognized it to be a 
large wild turkey and still alive! The eagle had swooped 
upon him a few moments before and as we rode up was 
holding him securely and had already started a meal. 

As it is common belief among people who know wild 
turkeys that an eagle will not attack a full-grown turkey, 
we were both greatly surprised. Luckily I had my folding 
pocket kodak in my pocket. Working quietly forward a few 
yards nearer I started taking pictures from the horse’s back, 
not daring to dismount for fear the eagle would fly. Grad- 
ually venturing closer and closer, I took snapshots at inter- 








The € agle 


As A KILLER OF THE 
VANISHING WILD TURKEY 


By 
Harold J. (00k 


NOTE.—As a pirate and pillager of wild life, 
the eagle is supreme. As a destroyer of Alaska 
game, he is fully recognized. It is known that 
he has carried off infants that were never 
found; that he kills the young of the deer and 
sheep families in great numbers; and that he 
destroys inestimable quantities of our most 
The editor once saw an 
eagle swoop down on a flock of wild turkeys 
in Mexico, lifting one up by the tail feathers 
for 25 feet from the ground. In this instance, 
however, he had failed to sink his talons deep 
enough, for the ‘‘feather hold’’ didn’t Iast, 
and the tailless turkey escaped. A bounty 
should be placed on the eagle everywhere. 
There is one now on the Alaska statute book, 

we believe.— 








The author holding the big turkey 
killed by the golden eagle as shown 


in the opposite picture. Note the 
big hole torn in the turkey’s neck 


EDITOR. by the eagle’s beak 


vals up to about 30 yards. Still the eagle did not fly! Here 
I ran out of film and started to change to a fresh one. To 
my dismay I discovered that I had no more! This was a 
great disappointment, for I succeeded in getting up to within 
less than 30 feet of the eagle before he would release the 
turkey. He was evidently very reluctant to lose such large 
game after the severe struggle it had cost him. Tho I 
have spent all my life, off and on, where eagles abound, | 
have never before seen a free wild eagle that would allow 
a man to approach that near him, when he was aware of his 
proximity. My companion rode up slowly until he was as 
clese to the two birds as I. Finally I started to run in on 
them and the eagle flew. Brownlow swung his quirt as the 
bird went out nearly over his head. It was an exceptionally 
small golden eagle and we agreed that its wing spread could 
hardly have exceeded 4% or 5 feet. The writer has meas- 
ured many which exceeded 6 feet from tip to tip. Having 
seen such a small eagle hold and kill a full grown gobbler, 
it became plain to us that many of the turkey feathers found 
by riders in lonely spots did not necessarily signify that the 
much-hunted wild cats and coyotes had been responsible. 
As one observes the abundance of eagles in these hills and 
realizes the enormous advantage they have over all ground 
animals in locating their prey, as well as the tremendous ter- 
ritory their rapid flight allows them to cover, it then becomes 
apparent that their potential destructiveness far exceeds that 
of any quadruped. 


S I approached the eagle and his unfortunate prey I no- 
ticed another turkey raise his head and look at me from 

a scrub oak thicket near by. However, he hid so well that we 
could not find him. It was evident that his fear of the eagle 
exceeded his fear of man. When the eagle flew, the crip- 
pled turkey did not at first try to move, then started to strug- 
gle away. Seeing that he was terribly wounded and could 
not possible live, I finished him. We packed him in to the 
ranch house, where he was weighed and photographed. He 
had -evidently been seized from above and behind as the 
eagle swooped down upon him, and the eagle’s claws had 
been driven deeply into his back and right hind leg. Quan- 
tities of feathers testified to the intensity of the struggle 
which had gone on for a distance of between 30 and 40 yards 
in a half circle down the hillside. Great groups of feathers 
at three spots testified to where the principal struggles oc- 
curred. After setting his claws in, the eagle apparently held 
on tightly where he first lit upon the turkey and then pro- 
ceeded to eat him alive. His head and neck where uninjured. 


(Continued on page 87) 






















. The author 

digging thru 8 feet 

of ice for water on 
the Susulatna 


OURDOUGH 


THE ACTUAL STORY, 
UNADORNED BY LITERARY 
EFFECTS, OF WHAT THE 
LIFE OF THE ‘TRAPPER 
AND HUNTER IN THE FAR 
NortH Is LIKE 


By Harold if (riger 


meant making some of caribou skins if we 
stayed, so we hastily built a bear-proof cache 


























Jine on the Susulatna River, Alaska 


CONCLc SION 

The first part of this unusual 
and authentic story of life in the 
har North appeared in our last 
issue. At the end of the first part 
Criger and his partner, Paddy, 
were poling up the Novikaket 
River in a 30-foot boat, taking 
everything necessary to keep two 
men in the wilderness for a year. 






rearward BOUT 300 miles upstream 
3] the Novikaket splits _ in 
two equal streams. The 
righthand stream is called 
Susulatna (su-su-lat-na) and some- 
times the Agate Fork. We took the 
righthand fork and went up about 
175 miles till we got almost opposite 
the Cripple Mountains. The river 
was very swift now, being one riffle 
after another, each one raising you 
a foot or two in altitude. We 
shovelled a trench for the boat on 
some of the shallowest riffles and 
then dragged it thru. We camped 
one evening in a heavy patch of 
spruce and decided we couldn't 
hack ’er any farther without unload- 
ing half our stuff, so planned to 
build a cabin back a piece from the 
river. We also decided that unless 
we ate lots of moose and caribou 
we'd be a little short of grub as a 
year is a long time and we could 
not possibly have loaded our boat 
any heavier and there was not a 
chance in the world of getting to 
where there was any more after the 
river closed so we decided to play 
safe. I told you before we had 
no boots or heavy underwear which 


The author with a $70 lynx caught on his trap 





15 feet off the ground, cached our stuff and 
took a tent axe, rifle and three weeks’ gruh 
and started for our nearest “grocery store” 
a round trip of some 1100 miles during 
which we saw not a soul except on the 
Yukon. 


HAT was a wild trip down river and we 
shot every riffle we came to and figured if 
we swamped we had nothing much to lose 
anyway. We’d come barging downstream 
about 10 miles an hour and run smack onto 
a bunch of moose or caribou in the river 
One of us would be saying, 


by sien Pike “T’d sure like to meet a bull like 
—— —_— that two months from now 
ed fora a eel i a 
mereinlon or “Ain’t that a cute li’l caffe 
the Susulatna there on the bar”? and first 











Such Alaskan scenes as this are easy on the eyes. This is one of the camps on the 
Novikaket River of the interior, several hundred miles from any sign of civilization. 
Paddy is shown fleshing a moose hide 
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This picture, taken in 
May, 1928, shows one of 
the cabins on the Susu- 
latna River, over 500 
miles from the nearest 
base of supplies. On the 
day the author finished 
this cabin he killed a 
big bull moose at 40 
yards, shooting from 
the cabin thru the open 
door. A few days after 
the picture was taken,a 
brown bear visited the 
cabin and packed off a 
quarter of a moose. To 
add insult to injury he 
forced his way inside 
and completely wrecked 
the furnishings of the 
cabin 





































thing we knew we were tangled up in a sweeper on 
top of the rocks or in some other kind of a jackpot half 
the time. We finally hit the Yukon without mishap and 
sailed and poled 80 miles upstream to Gibbons, got more 
grub and heavy underwear but, had trouble getting hip 


boots. The largest in stock at the time was 7’s and as | 


wear a 13 moccasin I was badly out of luck. I scoured 
the town and finally got a second-hand pair for $10 
that had seen many moons of service by the looks, but by 


patching them up I made them do. Paddy also scared up 
a second-hand pair and we couldn’t possibly have got along 
without them as we hit hard freezing weather before we 
got back to our cache and a man can’t wade in ice water 
all day without boots. We dropped down river early next 
morning and then started our long 

journey upstream to our cache on the 






















Susulatna. I got fine fishing again at 
Big Mud but we couldn’t linger very 
long. We didn’t see so many moose as 
it was getting near the open season 
and the bulls were more on the hill- 
sides. We only saw one flock of geese 
on the return trip. 


HE Novikaket is only a hatching 

ground and just as soon as the 
young ducks and geese are able to fly 
they leave for the swamps and lakes on 
the Lower Yukon and the Kuskokurim 
Flats, where there’s flocks of count- 
less thousands. They stay there till 
a cold snap starts them on their long 
journey south for the winter. 

We made much better time now as 


we were not loaded so heavy. We 
got a killing frost on the 24th of Au- 


gust that put a skim of ice on the lakes 
and sloughs. We had no time to loiter 
now and put in long hours on the river 
as we would have been in one sweet 
jackpot to get frozen in, a hundred 
miles or so from our cache. We 
reached our cache September 14 and 











































A cache on 
Little Mud 
River, Alaska 






miles from where I shot the moose 
and started to build another cabin on 
October 2. We had to shovel snow 
to get moss for chinking and worke« 
nearly day and night and finished 
the 6th. Two days later severe weather 
closed the river tight and it stayed 
closed for over seven months (210 day 
to be exact), which shows Jack Frost 
rules the roost most of the year in this 
country. From then on we had n 
sign of a soft spell till the last four 
days of February. March was a rip- 
snorter, being from 20 to 48 below 
zero from start to finish, and the fore 
part of April was no better, being 20 
some odd below on Easter—but I’m 
ahead of the story again. 

We were so busy building cabins 
and preparing for winter that I ha 
no chance to hunt bear altho there 











hastily built a 14x16 cabin in six days. 
We then loaded some grub and tools 
and poled upstream about 12 miles and 
then threw up a 10x12 cabin in record 
time. We worked like beavers as we knew the freeze-up 
might come any day now. We were unable to take a day off 
to hunt but I killed a fine bull moose the day we finished the 
cabin. I was eating dinnér and saw him crossing a slough 40 
yards from the cabin. I reached over and grabbed the 
Springfield and killed him, shooting out the door. We cached 
him safe from the bear and dropped down to our lower 
cabin, loaded up with grub and then went upstream about 10 


The mid-day sun barely clearing the 
horizon in December 


were plenty of signs about. Whet 

Service in one of his poems on 

Alaska said, “There are hardships that 
he sure said a mouthful. One of them is 
from a store. 


nobody reckons” 
being 550 miles 
staying 
Janu- 


November, it 
December and 


We had some snappy weather in 
50 some odd below for several days. 
ary are the danger months as the days are so short at this 
latitude that the sun doesn’t clear the horizon and it is gener 
ally bitterly cold and without enough daylight to talk about. 


(Continued on page 63) 





















BROOKE ANDERSON, president 


J. P. CUENIN, 


homa. 


ALDO LEOPOLD, conservationist, author, 
JACK MINER, author ‘ 


vationist, sportsman. 





Our -Advisory Board 


Campfire Club of Chicago, 
member Federal advisory board Migratory Bird Treaty Act. 

rod and gun editor San Francisco Examiner, 
aggressive in the protection of wildfowl on Pacific Coast. 

J. B. DOZE, game warden of Kansas, sportsman. 

GID GRAHAM, state senator, author present Game Law Okla- 


GLENN GRISWOLD, officer Izaak Walton League, sportsman. 

sportsman. 

‘Jack Miner and the Birds’’ and other 
works, conservationist and wild fowl protector. 

JOSEPH D. PENDER, organizer, conservationist, sportsman. 

DR. R. FRED PETTIT, author, scientific collector, organizer. 

EDMUND SEYMOUR, President American Bison Society, conser- 





Our Platform 


A maximum 15-bird nation-wide duck limit. 

More state game refuges. 

Save the last of our grizzly bears—our antelope—our sage grouse. 
Better protection for all bears. 

Stop needless pollution of fishing waters. 

More of state game funds used to rear feathered game. 

Stop diversion of state moneys from game fund to general fund. 
Congressional cooperation to provide for Federal game refuges. 
Stop wanton drainage of wildfow! areas. 


More fish fry, and more state and Federal nursery ponds in which 
it can attain proper growth. 


Safeguard our forests by widespread reforestation. 


Limited open season on all birds and animals, up to danger limit 
of their extinction, in preference to protracted closed seasons 








Further Important Letters on the Pennsylvania Doe Law 


John M. Phillips Explains Position 


¢ DITOR, Outpoor LirE:—I am enclos- 
ing copy of my letter written to the 
Pe snnsylvania Game Commission at the re- 
quest of Mr. Leffler—Joun M. PHILLIPs. 


The letter, dated November 19, 1928, is 
addressed to Ross L. Leffler, president of 
the Pennsylvania Board of Game Commis- 
sioners, and follows: 


I have your letter of the 17th inst., and 
am surprised to hear that I have been 
accused of opposing the Game Commis- 
sion’s policy of dealing with the surplus 
doe problem in the present emergency. I 
assure you that this is not the case. I 
am heartily in accord with your plans. 

After making a thoro investigation, with 
the aid and advice of Vernon Bailey, 
the noted field naturalist of the U. S. 
Biological Survey, the thinking sportsmen 
of the state are of the opinion that our 
Board of Game Commissioners was justi- 
fied and acted wisely in declaring a closed 
season on buck deer and an open season 
this year on a limited number of does, in 
order to more evenly regulate the sexes, 
and to produce more and better fawns. 

From personal investigation and obser- 
vation, I know that in many sections of 
the state deer are destroying gardens, 
orchards, farm crops, and the cover and 
food for small game. They are a menace 
to the trees planted by individuals and the 
Forestry Department; in some places, the 
the state deer are destroying gardens, 
destroyed their own food supply. 

The destruction of property reduces the 
value of land and consequently the taxes, 
thus affecting all our people. If the 1 per 
cent of our population who hunt deer do 
not soon awaken to the fact that it is 
necessary to thin out the does where they 
are doing excessive damage, these animals 
will be classed as vermin and destroyed as 
such. 

Owing to killing our mountain sheep in 
the United States without regard to sex 
or age, they were almost exterminated. 
In 1901 I hunted sheep in British Columbia 
where ewes and lambs were protected, and, 
as a result, altho preyed on by predatory 
animals, sheep were plentiful. On my 


return, I suggested a Buck Law for Penn- 
sylvania but without result. 


In 1905, when I became a member of 
the Pennsylvania Game Commission, deer 
had been almost exterminated in the state. 
When the Buck Law was proposed, in 
order to protect the does and fawns pur- 
chased in other states for restocking pur- 
poses, it was strenuously opposed by the 
Hunters’ and Anglers’ Protective Associa- 
tion, an organization alleged to be com- 
posed of 50,000 experienced deer hunters, 
with headquarters at Harrisburg. An 
argument used against the Buck Law was 
that does and fawns would be shot and 
allowed to rot in the woods, and that our 
forests would be burned by disgruntled 
hunters. It was also claimed that a doe 
and buck mated for life and killing the 
buck would prevent increase. However, 
after a hard fight, the law was passed in 
1907, but not for the protection of does 
and fawns and the consequent increase of 
deer, but solely for the protection of 
human life! 

Not content with opposing the Buck 
Law, this organization established a mag- 
azine, The Mount and Stream Journal. 
and fought for the repeal of the law until 
1913. They also opposed the Resident 
Hunters License Law from 1905 to 1913, 
when it was finally passed. Our deer 
hunters for years also opposed the law, 
passed in 1923, protecting spike bucks, 
and which gives us more and better serv- 
ice from bucks after they are 2 years old. 


.- IS strange to note that the opposition 
to killing does now comes mainly from 
sections where twenty-one years ago the 
hunters wanted to kill fawns and does. 
Evidently they have been over-educated, 
and now consider the doe as sacred as the 
cow is in India! 

The Commission knew that does could 
not be protected indefinitely, owing to the 
absence of predatory animals and to the 
fact that they could retire and be at peace 
in our refuges during the fawning period; 
they knew that in time the does would 
have to be killed to save property and to 
more evenly balance the sexes. We there- 
fore had the necessary laws passed, and in 
1923 allowed a three-day open season on 
a limited number of “large does” in the 
South Mountains near Harrisburg, with 


a penalty of $100 for killing a buck or 
fawn during this special doe season. 

In 1923 the Game Commission, with 
over 100 of its Game Protectors, met at 
Crystal Springs in Clearfield County. In 
traveling thru the game refuge there and 
thru the surrounding forest, it was noted 
that deer were so numerous that they 
were destroying their own forage. It was 
predicted that if something was not done 
to thin them out they would be forced to 
the farms or to starve during a severe 
winter. 

On my visit to that section this spring, 
I found conditions deplorable and almost 
beyond belief. The old deer, by standing 
on their hind legs, had eaten the edible 
food to a height of about 6 feet. The 
young deer, being unable to reach so high, 
were forced to feed on woody stems, bark 
and other indigestible matter; conse- 
quently, they died by the hundreds from 
malnutrition. Dead deer seemed to be 
everywhere. At the head of Stony Creek, 
near the State Forestry Nursery, we 
found six within a distance of 200 yards. 
There were seventy-nine along this creek. 

After the old Commission was dropped 
by Governor Pinchot in 1924 many ex- 
periments were tried to thin out the does, 
among others our original law allowing 
the killing of “large does” was changed 
to read “antlerless deer.” This made the 
killing of fawns legal, as it was claimed 
our hunters could not tell the difference 
between a fawn and a full-grown doe. This 
is an insult to sportsmen and a disgrace 
to the state. 

It is a fundamental law that when mam- 
mal or bird destroys property it must be 
suppressed or exterminated. Our old law 
allowed the farmer to kill deer when 
caught in the act of destroying property, 
but the carcass had to be turned over to 
a hospital. This was changed, allowing 
the farmer and his employees to kill deer 
when destroying property and as an incen- 
tive to do so they were permitted to retain 
the carcass for food. This places our deer 
on the vermin list with a bounty on their 
heads in the shape of the venison thus 
procured. 

Our deer herd is sadly overbalanced. 
For years our hunters have been complain- 
ing that they see from 20 to 30 does to 












one legal buck. On October 13th, this year, 
in Monroe County, Mr. Vernon Bailey saw 
45 does with only 17 fawns among them. 
He saw but three bucks—one good breeding 
buck, one that might breed but ought not 
to, and a third entirely too young. 

It is estimated by those in a position to 
know that there are now 1,300,000 does in 
the state. After her second year, and un- 
til she becomes barren, a doe should pro- 
duce two fawns annually. We are killing 
only from 12,000 to 15,000 legal bucks 
yearly, which is about 1 per cent return 
from our does. It is therefore plain that 
there is something radically wrong with 
the management of our deer herd. This 
deterioration is the result of saving the does 
and killing the mature bucks over a period 
of twenty-one years. We now have too 
many old, barren, useless does, and, for 
want of mature bucks, a meager and infe- 
rior fawn crop. 

It is obvious that, to be  success- 
ful, we must handle our deer problem 
with the same 
practical common- 


quite a lot the past spring and summer, 
and have seen but two fawn tracks thus 
far. I have seen 30 deer this summer and 
fall, along the P. R. R. right-of-way. All 
but one were does; one buck, no fawns. 
Therefore, in my opinion, the number 
should be reduced, and in what better way ? 

The only mistake the Game Commission 
made was in the weight. Seventy or 75 
pounds should have been the minimum 
weight. Too many small bucks were killed 
under the 50-pound limit. 

I cannot agree with our friend Archibald 
Rutledge. The Pennsylvania Game Com- 
mission is NOT composed of ignorant 
men. They are men of keen judgment, 
and are giving their time to benefit the 
hunters of this and neighboring states. 
Why criticize them until their theories 
have been given a fair trial? It will take 
two years or more to determine whether 
the present doe law is a good or bad law. 
The fawn crops of 1929 and 1930 will tell 
whether or not this is a wise move. It 
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marshalling of their prejudices.” Isn’t this 
true of a good many of us now? 

Discussion of the deer problem should 
start with the undisputed fact that there 
are many, many times as many does as 
bucks. 

It follows from a biological standpoint 
that such a difference in the ratio of sex 
creates a problem and a situation, the re- 
sult of which can best be forecast by the 
livestock breeder. 

The buck law, more than anything else 
responsible for the plenitude of deer, has 
been in operation for a great many years 
and for just that many years has disturbed 
the natural processes of nature, the mother 
of all wild life. 

In view of the aforesaid facts my con- 
victions are that it would have been un- 
safe to permit for many more years this 
unnatural unbalancing of the sexes. I am 
not ready, however, to endorse the doe- 
killing law in its present form. This law 
was passed as a sort of “sop” to the agri- 
cultural interests in 
the legislature and 





sense that is used 
by the farmer in 
stock raising. This 
can only be done by 
the cooperation of 
the sportsmen with 
the Game Commis- 
sion in killing off 
the surplus does 
from our. over- 
stocked ranges. 

Not so many 
does will be killed 
this year as antici- 
pated; after a few 
days’ shooting, they 
will become wild 
and many will seek 
sanctuary in our 
large refuges. It 
may be necessary 
for some years to 
declare a special 3- 
to 5-day doe season 
before a 10-day 
buck season, in or- 
der to give us a 
move vigorous and 
productive herd. 

I am sure that 
you are following 
the right course in 
the present crisis, 
and that the future 
will show beneficial 
results—JoHN M. 








Senator Norbeck 


standing among 


Norbeck Bill Passes 


"tr passage by the House of the national wildfowl refuge bill on 
February 9 by a unanimous vote was a great step toward saving 
the nation’s migratory birds. 


backed it. The 
fight last spring 
to get it thru 
the Senate, how- 
ever, was a dif- 
ferent story, for 
some powerful 
conservationists 
who were luke- 
warm about the 
bill at that time 
only climbed on 
the band-wagon 
after the pres- 
sure of public 
opinion behind 


the measure became over-whelmingly clear. The heroic fight that put 
the bill thru the Senate last spring was led by Senator Norbeck. He was 
materially aided by a few conservation leaders of prominence, out- 
whom was Dr. Wm. T. Hornaday. 
umph of the billin the House came about under the floor leadership 
of Representative A. H. Andresen of Minnesota. 
backed the bill editorially, and with letters and telegrams. 

The bill authorizes $75,000 for bird refuges the first year; $200,000 
the second, $600,000 the third, and $1,000,000 thereafter for a period 
of seven years; and $200,000 for the fiscal year ending June 30, 
1940, and for each fiscal year thereafter. 
refuges will lie permanently in the Department of Agriculture. 


By the time the bill neared a vote in 
the House practically every conservation agency in the country had 





Representative Andresen 
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The supervision of the 


the intent of it was 


(if not expressly 
provided) to en- 
able the Game 


Commission to keep 
the herds down to 
a safe number in 
those areas where 
the deer were do- 
ing actual damage 
and the commission 
funds suffering asa 
result. It was never 
the intent or pur- 
pose of this special 
law that it should 
have been used to 
correct a situation 
such as now exists 
in unbalanced 
ratio; a problem 
deserving of great- 
er study because it 
is of interest to the 
sportsmen and not 
the agricultural in- 
terests. 

The special doe 
law is decidedly 
unpopular. It has 
few supporters. The 
reasons for its un- 
popularity are 
many. Probably 
most objected to it 
because they were 


sex 


The final tri- 








Puitirrs, Pitts- 
BURGH, Pa. 

Asks for Confidence in Commission 
I WILL you give a few reasons for vot- 
ing for the Pennsylvania Doe Law. 

Twenty-five or thirty years ago if you 
saw a wild deer in some of the counties of 
this state it would cause as much surprise 
as seeing a Great Auk. Now, by the wise 
administration of the Pennsylvania Game 
Commission, and with the money donated 
in hunting licenses by the hunters of the 
state, it is the banner state for deer, bear 
and all sorts of small game. If the game 
‘ommissioners have used good judgment 
in the past, bringing about the present con- 
ditions, why not trust them now and back 
them, instead of heaping criticism upon 
them? This is reason Number 1. 

Number 2: There is no doubt what- 
ever that the Pennsylvania woods are over- 
run with doe deer, a large percentage of 
which will never breed. When the smoke 
of battle has cleared away it will be found 
that the fawn crop of the year 1928 is 
the smallest in years, notwithstanding the 
great number of does in the woods ; 600,000 
is the estimate. I have been in the woods 





it is, and we hope it is, there are some 
sportsmen who will feel foolish. 

As it is, there has not been a large 
killing of does compared with the great 
number in the state; 25,000 is a reasonable 
estimate. This is the “awful slaughter” we 
read about. 

Nature could not maintain a balance with 
the increase in deer in this state in the 
past twenty years under the buck law. One 
would think that the deer were going to 
be exterminated under the doe law, to 
hear some of the hunters complain. Every 
big undertaking requires experimentation. 
This is a big job, and every sportsman 
should back the Game Commission in its 
present move until it is proven wrong.— 
Leon L. Smart, KANE, Pa. 


Editor Calls Law Sop to Agricultural 
Interests 


HE deer situation in Pennsylvania de- 
mands sane, sober thought and construc- 
tive action—not snap judgment and free 
play of prejudice with every sportsman 
lining up as pro and con. Someone has said, 
“Some men’s thinking is no more than a 





not convinced of 
the dangers of un- 
balanced sex ratio and feared extinction. 
Equally as many objected to the doubling 
up of license fee for hunting privileges and 
the most unfortunate part of this is that the 
commission is blamed when the law makes 
the special license fee mandatory. Vernon 
Bailey’s flying visit did not help. His re- 
port was longer than his visit in this ter- 
ritory. I am not disputing Mr. Bailey’s 
ability as a naturalist but he certainly was 
neither strategist nor diplomat. The dyed- 
in-the-wool sportsman simply “couldn't 
see” doe hunting as a sport and resented 
seeing it put in that category. 

The open doe season was closed in this 
county December 6, by court injunction. 
It brought about the very conditions pre- 
dicted for it by The Clearfield Progress 
when it was first mentioned. Following 
is what this newspaper had to say about 
it the evening of December 6: 

“That the sexes were unevenly balanced, 
perhaps dangerously so, was always ad- 
mitted. About the only difference of opin- 
ion was as to the method of bringing about 
a more even ratio of males and females. 

“We are pleased to remind our readers 
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of The Progress’ suggestion as to a method 
of depleting the doe herd. It was that the 
season on bucks be closed for this year 
and that the regular game wardens and 
the specials always hired for the big game 
season, be sent forth into sections where 
does were plentiful with instructions to kill 
off a stipulated number of the large and 
apparently old does. Had this suggestion 
prevailed the same men who are now en- 
gaged in hunting bucks, fawns and under- 
sized does, and the hunters who killed 
them, would simply be going about a con- 
structive piece of livestock propagation in 
an orderly, legal manner. And the bucks 
would all be living to help even up the 
sex ratio. 

“As it is we are in a hodgepodge of 
disrespect and utter defiance of law, a pot- 
pourri of charge and countercharge, with 
almost as many bucks killed illegally as 
does killed legally. Had this suggestion 
been accepted there would have been no 
migration of inexperienced hunters coming 
in to wound, maim and cripple all man- 
ner and kind of wild animal life, to run 
off when they see the mistake they have 
made. Had this suggestion met with favor 
the DuBois man shot through both knees 
would be safe today, and the Burgettstown 
man now lying in our hospital critically 
injured would have been spared.”—G. W. 
STEWART, Epiror, “The Clearfield Prog- 


ress,’ CLEARFIELD, Pa. 


Bought a Doe License—To Tear Up! 
N explanation of my vote “against,” 

which is enclosed, I would say that there 
are a very few counties in Pennsylvania 
where this doe law might be justified, but 
opening the entire state, or attempting to, 
is, in my opinion, the rankest injustice ever 
perpetrated against the sportsmen. There 
are many places in Pennsylvania where a 
deer, buck or doe, is still a curiosity. Here 
in McKean County we have a few deer— 
a number of legal bucks have been killed 
each season, but I have hunted the best 
deer cover in the county for days at a 
time and never seen a deer of any kind, 
so you can readily see that they are not 
over-plentiful here, and there is no danger 
of starvation, as we have millions of 
acres of fine second growth in this vicinity, 
as well as large tracts of virgin timber. 
We were just beginning to enjoy good 
buck hunting here, but I suppose this 
abominable law will ruin it for years to 
come. The season is half over now. How 
did it work out? Illegal kills by the 
dozen! Evidently a large percentage of 
the “sportsmen” shoot at anything which 
resembles a deer, taking a chance on the 
odds in favor of them that it is a doe. 
When it is a buck instead, they calmly 
walk away from the kill to continue in 
quest of their doe. 

Yes, I bought a doe license—to tear up! 
—ERNEST GUSTAFSON, KANE, Pa. 


Newspaper Editorial Entitled ‘‘The 
Doe Rebellion”’ 

S IN the case of the “Whiskey Rebel- 

lion” of an earlier day, it is possible 
that Pennsylvania may again attain nation- 
al historical mention thru the “Doe Re- 
bellion” of 1928. For the controversy over 
the open season on female deer has at- 
tracted national interest. The sportsmen’s 
magazine, Ourpoor Lire, has taken up the 
controversy and in its January issue has an 
extensive survey of the situation, both pro 
and con. Sportsmen and naturalists of state 
and national prominence contribute opin- 
ions, and they are not all of the same tenor, 
by any means. ... In Warren County 
prevalent opinion seems to be that while 
there may be an over-supply of does in 


some parts of the state it is certainly not’ 


apparent here. Warren and Forest counties 
controversy and in its January issue has an 
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extensive survey of the situation, both pro 
and con. Sportsmen and naturalists of state 
and national prominence contribute opin- 
ions, and they are not all of the same tenor, 
by any means. .In Warren county prev- 
alent opinion seems to be that while there 
may be an over-supply of does in some 
parts of the state it is certainly not appar- 
ent here. Warren and Forest counties 
are probably more heavily forested than 
any others in the state and there is plenty 
of food and cover for all the deer that 
manage to survive the regular hunting 
seasons. They are not so numerous as to 
annoy farmers to any extent and it is yet 
all experience worthy of newspaper com- 
ment to see a deer along the forest roads. 
It may be that in some of the central, more 
thickly settled counties a thinning of the 
doe population is necessary. But reliable 
evidence indicates that those counties are 
few. The great mistake of the Game Com- 
mission, apparently, was in taking in too 
much territory. The open season, if any, 
should have been confined to those counties 
actually surveyed by Mr. Bailey and the 
commissioners. — Tarren Times-Mirror, 
WARREN, Pa. 


All Hunters Should Have Hunted in 
Overstocked Counties, He Says 


AM enclosing my vote on the anter- 

less deer license, tho voting “For” does 
not mean that I fully agree with the law 
as passed. But I do think the sportsmen 
of the state should stand back of the 
commission in so far as they are acting in 
accordance with their best judgment. And 
[ believe the commission has made an 
earnest effort to acquire the facts. And 
[ have greater confidence in the judgment 
of one expert than in dozens of men who 
make only superficial observations. 

I think, however, it would have been 
better to have allowed the killing of the 
antlerless deer in counties which were evi- 
dently overstocked and left the old law 
in other counties where it is plain that 
deer have not yet become what could be 
called “abundant,” as in my own county, 
in Bradford, Wayne, Tioga, Wyoming, 
and many other counties. 

Then, too, I believe it would have met 
with greater approval of the sportsmen— 
and I have argued this from the beginning 
—if they had opened the counties where 
deer were overabundant for the food con- 
ditions to all hunters of the state—but con- 
siderably shortening the season. Even if 
they had made this a state-wide law deer 
would have been killed in ratio to their 
abundance. Naturally in counties where 
deer were very thick many would be killed 
while in counties where they were scarce 
few would be killed. 

Then, too, I believe it would have been 
far better to have made the minimum 
weight 75 pounds. That would still be 
15 pounds under the average doe weight 
and would have saved perhaps hundreds 
of small bucks. Already I have seen some 
little 57-pound bucks. 

As the new law was worked, many sec- 
tions have had no deer killed and while 
this will improve the ratio of doe to buck 
it will intensify the scarcity of food con- 
ditions. It will probably be necessary to 
feed deer in certain sections.—Gro. V. Mc- 
ALursTtER, NEw MIrrForp, Pa. 


Doe Killers Ashamed of Their Kills 


HE state of Pennsylvania, one of the 

best states in the Union for big game, 
made a great mistake by opening the doe 
season. These timid creatures, very dumb, 
meek and loved by every human being, had 
to be slaughtered by inexperienced hunters. 
Experienced hunters who hunted this year 
are commonly called pot hunters by the 
real sportsmen, who put their guns away 
during the season of 1928. If the said 





deer hunters would kill the does too old 
to mate—but no, 90% of them were | 
and 2 years old, and 75% with fawn, 
proved by an autopsy by hunters. Hunters 
along the Low Grade section of the Penn- 
sylvania Railroad Company killed does, 
tied them up in burlap sacks and fetched 
them home. They even tied them on 
their cars and covered them with pine 
trees, so they could not be seen. Why 
did they do this? Because they were 
ashamed of their kill. Had they been 
bucks instead of does, they would have 
tied them on the tops of the cars or hung 
them in the public square—but does they 
sneak in at dusk and cut up. Usually one 
can pick up a local paper and see where 
so and so has bagged a large deer—but 
not so in the season of 1928. During the 
summer of 1928 I traveled from Cooks 
Forest to Williamsport and the only ones 
I found in favor of killing does were a 
few boarding house keepers and innkeepers, 
where hunters board for $1.50 a day and 
up. It’s the money they’re after. The 
natives of the northern part of our state 
are a willing and hardy class of people, 
willing to do almost anything they can 
to help. But this doe season has brought 
ill feeling between the hunters and the 
natives. I am not a native of northern 
Pennsylvania, but I am with them just 
the same. Why did the state call in the 
20,000 doe licenses? Why didn’t the game 
wardens patrol the forests instead of the 
highways and towns? It’s the money they 
want—not better deer conditions. They 
say the deer are starving. Has there been 
a hunter in the 1928 season who killed 
a doe that was poor? No. They are all 
in A No. 1 condition. Why didn’t the 
game commissioners deport some of these 
surplus does and import some new stock, 
thus putting a check on inbreeding and en- 
abling hunters to secure bigger and better 
deer heads? There are carcasses of buck 
deer lying in the woods that would be 
prized by any hunter, besides countless 
numbers of does lying dead, nothing but 
food for vermin. To give you an idea of 
how the natives felt against the doe ques- 
tion, every hunter in Pittsburgh and for 
miles around who is known up in the big 
game section, was sent a letter by the 
natives, asking them to put their guns up 
until 1929. Some hunters ignored this. 
The sportsmen respected it. Those who 
ignored it—well, some camps went up in 
smoke, and many will still go up. The 
natives were not born yesterday! It is 
no small task to match your wits with 
a buck deer that has gone thru a number 
of seasons, been hit or missed, and sur- 
vived. You can’t hunt him like you can a 
doe—with a beanprong and a few lumps 
of sugar. In closing my letter, I want to 
give my best to the anti-doe hunter of 
1928 and wish him a_ successful buck 
hunt in 1929.—GrorceE F. CostTELLo, 
VERONA, PA, 


Injunctionist Explains Opposition 


AM much interested in the various com- 

ments on the subject of killing does 
as expressed by Pennsylvania sportsmen 
in the January issue of your magazine. 

I think Archibald Rutledge gives you 
the facts in a very concise way, as well 
as the article signed by “Group of Penn- 
sylvania Sportsmen,” but, as well as 
know “Doc” Moore, and as much as I like 
him, I cannot help but feel that it would 
have been better had he not expressed 
any opinion rather than one on a subject 
of which he has very little knowledge, 
particularly as it applies to the counties of 
Monroe and Pike. 

The Pennsylvania State Game Commis- 
sion agreed to go to Stroudsburg, which is 
in Monroe County, and grant the residents 
of Monroe and Pike counties a b-1ring on 
this subject, as more than 9° % of the 












population of these two counties did not 


want any killing of does. It might be 
well to add here that a coterie of very 
venerous-minded men stipulated that they 
must be paid all expenses for this hearing, 
which they stated would be $725. As I 
own several hundred acres of land in 
Monroe County, I very gladly subscribed 
$50 to this cause. 

I might add this Game Commission went 
to Stroudsburg as a result of a petition 
containing the names of many hundreds 
of residents of these counties. This peti- 
tion was in the hands of the Commission, 
i believe, in July; but they saw fit to give 
it serious consideration in October and it 
is a question in my mind if they would 
have given it any consideration whatever 
but for the fact that I took independent 
action in the matter. It is needless to say 
that the Game Commission had_ their 
verdict in their pockets when they went 
to Stroudsburg. 

I then brought independent action against 
the Game Commission in Dauphin County, 
and at the end of half a day’s proceedings, 
it was evident that the Commission was 
being placed in a position where there 
could be no does shot anywhere in the 
state of Pennsylvania. I believe I am 
right when I say that I was extremely 
generous to the Commission when they 
made their overtures, and to save their 

[ agreed to have the hearing post- 


“faces” 
poned until December 13, or two days 
before the close of the doe season. The 
case was again postponed on that date. 

In other words, had I gone thru with 
the suit, there would have been no doe 
shooting whatever in the state of Penn- 
sylvania because the points on which I 
was endeavoring to secure an injunction 
were quite evident to everybody, and it 
would have meant that some 60,000 licenses 
that had already been issued would have 
had to be cancelled. As I was particularly 
interested in Monroe and Pike counties 
only, I proceeded no further with the case 
as it applied to the balance of the state. 

I do want to emphasize the fact that 
I do not believe the members of the Penn- 
sylvania Game Commission were at all 
familiar with conditions in Monroe and 
Pike counties, neither were they open- 
minded enough to be convinced. Permit 
me to say that there is food enough in 
those counties for twenty times the num- 
ber of deer that exist there today, and 
those farmers who complained of deer 
doing damage to their crops were by no 
means the representative farmers of that 
community. I believe there were only 
three altogether, and the total aggregate 
of all their farms was not 150 acres. 

Dr. Moore speaks of the sexes being 
unbalanced. We have found nobody yet 
to tell us how many does and how many 
bucks should be in a given district to make 
the proper balance. Moore also says it 
is a case of “pocketbook—not deer.” 
\gain Dr. Moore clearly indicates that he 
is not at all familiar with the situation. 
There was nobody on the petition sent to 
the Game Commission whose pocketbooks 
were affected one way or the other, altho 
my pocketbook was materially affected by 
the expense I incurred in winning the vic- 
tory_for these two counties. 

In the final analysis, I do not believe 
that the Game Commission of the state 
of Pennsylvania used very good judgment 
in putting itself in a position where it 
antagonizes certain sections of Penn- 
sylvania. Nothing is to be gained by a 
Commission assuming an antagonistic at- 
titude and subsequent events bear me out 
in this statement. The Game Commission 
has been whipped in its stand and I am 
quite sure does not feel very happy over 
the outcome. This happened simply be- 
cause they were not thoroly familiar with 
conditions in the district to which I refer. 


Vernon Bailey of the United States 
Geological Survey, I am told, did not drive 
over 30 miles in the counties of Monroe 
and Pike, and I am quite sure Mr. Bailey 
could not have secured sufficient data for 
the Commission that would have enabled 
the Commission to have made any kind 
of an intelligent decision. 

To sum it all up, doe shooting was pro- 
hibited this year in Monroe and Pike coun- 
ties, and I believe I am safe in saying that 
I could have accomplished this very con- 
dition thruout the entire state were 
it not for the fact that I believe I would 
have created a lot of complications for 
the Pennsylvania State Game Commission. 
—C. S. ButiLer, JENKINTOWN, Pa. 


Touching Case of Doe Hunter Cured 
by Orphaned Fawn 

U BOIS, Pa., Dec. 15—Pathetic in- 

stances cropped out in the mountains 
of Clearfield County during the recent deer 
slaughter, in which 4,000 deer were killed 
illegally. A Pittsburgh man, name care- 
fully guarded by friends, played a leading 
part in one of them. 

He was one of the army of hunters who 
came into this county to get a doe. For 
several hours he had followed the chase, 
taken his shots at the scared animals and 
dodged whining bullets. Suddenly a 
volley crashed out near him, and he saw 
a doe topple in the underbrush. 

Almost immediately a small spotted 
fawn leaped into the open, its ears at at- 
tention, and looked around. Another volley 
sounded and the little animal took three 
leaps and landed squarely in his arms, 
where it snuggled, quivering with fear. 

For a moment the hunter looked at the 
animal in his surprise, and as he gradually 
comprehended the situation, he placed the 
fawn tenderly upon the ground, and broke 
into tears. 

Then removing the cartridges from his 
gun, he exclaimed, “I’m cured,” turned his 
back upon the animal and made a beeline 
for his car and home. 


Publisher Defends Commission 


N all the arguments, pro and con, on the 

“Pennsylvania Doe Law”, everyone 
seems to believe that the Pensylvania Game 
Commission arbitrarily closed the season 
on bucks and authorized the killing of 
does, for no other reason than the word of 
a few “experts” that the sexes were un- 
balanced and that deer were starving. 

The facts, as we understand them, are 
that the commission has been working for 
several years to find some plan that would 
appease both sportsmen and farmers. They 
tried trapping deer where they were thick- 
est, but the plan was not feasible. They 
tried issuing special doe licenses in cer- 
tain localities but the sportsmen purchased 
the licenses and refused to use them. They 
tried sending out special hunters to kill 
barren does, but this method didn’t work 
out. 

When the legislature was in session in 
1926, the farmers made such a determined 
protest against damage by deer that the 
legislature put the matter squarely up to 
the Game Commission with instructions 

(Continued on page 104) 


Enter Mr. Albright 
HE National Park Service has re- 
cently undergone a change of director- 
ship in the resignation of Stephen T. 
Mather (owing to poor health) and the 
appointment of Horace M. Albright to fill 
his place. 

When the present National Park Service 
was created in 1917 Mr. Mather was ap- 
pointed director, and Mr. Albright his 
assistant, he later, in addition, being ap- 
pointed Superintendent of the Yellowstone 








The Test Yourself Department will be found 
this month on page 104. 
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Mr. Albright at his desk 


National Park, a position which he held 
untii his late promotion. 

Our National Parks have, fortunately, 
fallen into good hands. The men in charge 
have sacrificed much to keep these areas 
clean and wholesome. They have served 
the people as real playground promoters 
with consummate satisfaction. Mr. AI- 
bright’s appointment is noted with all the 
more gratification from the fact that he 
is in deep sympathy with our game and 
fish (particularly our big game), and that 
he is a son of the West, where most oi 
these playgrounds are located. 

The news of Mr. Mather’s retirement, 
owing to failing health, is very depressing. 
He has served as director honestly and 
well. In his retirement from a post which 
he filled with such credit, our conservation- 
ists will find great relief in the fact that 
he is succeeded by such an eminently qual- 
ified man as Mr. Albright. 


AzeHE ROS 


Corner 


Heap Big Heroes 


DITOR Outdoor Life:—We caught 
324 speckled trout weighing 609 pounds, 
and one rock bass weighing 12 pounds, 
using live shrimp as bait, and cane poles. 
Geo. D. Carns (on the left) is one of the 
best known realtors and Roscoe Goodwin 





The Heroes with the proof of their 
prowess 


(the writer) is a feature trapeze performer 
formerly of the Sells Floto and later of 
the Ringling Bros.-Barnum and Bailey cir- 
cuses. The fish were caught in the Bon 
Secour River, at Foley, Ala. 

Ala. Roscor Goopwin. 

(Editorial Note:—Mr. Goodwin and Mr. Carns 
fully deserve the honor of filling The Hero’s 
Corner on its first appearance. Six hundred 
nine pounds of trout is a catch over which any 
Hero might ppgeeemneny uff out his chest. 
Not every fisherman could take as much 
—or would care to. We wonder what sort of 
congratulations Izaak Walton would offer these 
gentlemen. 

We invite our readers, for the good of Con- 
servation, to contribute to The Hero's Corner.) 
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Sheridan R. Jones 











Spoons, Spinners and Metal Attractors 


N THE past two discussions of this 

subject we considered spoon shapes, as 

these effect the appearance of the 
blade’s flash, and the more recent develop- 
ment of the wobbling spoons. In each case 
our attention was directed toward the char- 
acter of the blade’s action, and the re- 
sultant flash, rather than toward the color 
of the metal used in the construction of 
the blade. In this section we plan a more 
or less detailed treatment of the metals 
used in spoon construction, offering sug- 
gestions as to the proper selection of blade 
metals to meet definite fishing conditions. 





Brass did it—five big pike and two 
wall-eyes from clear water 

Without question the word spoon brings 
to mind a blade of nickel, and nickel may 
be considered as the standard metal in 
spoon construction. Reference here is, of 
course, to nickel plate rather than to solid 
nickel, since the latter is seldom used in 
spoon building, tho frequently found in the 
small fin-like attachments to some lures. 
This type of metal blade gives a brilliant 
flash and does not tarnish or oxidize, two 
important points indeed. The _ brilliant 
flash of silver white, due to the fact that 
nickel takes a very high polish, is most 
attractive to game-fish under general or 
average conditions, and it is for this rea- 
son that the majority of spoons carry 
blades of this metal. 

Every angler knows that nickel-plated 
spoons will catch fish and, unfortunately, 
many are satisfied with a kit full of nickel- 
plated blades. We say unfortunately be- 
cause there are times and places and fish 





By Sheridan R. Jones 
Part 3 


that suggest other metals and finishes as 
being more successful. We would not say 
one word against the common nickel- 
plated spoon, it is a fine lure for game- 
fish, but we have come to appreciate the 
value of other metals and other finishes. 
Often, very often, nickel can not hold its 
own with these more recent departures 
from the standard blade metal, and we hope 
to make a few suggestions that may serve 
to acquaint the inexperienced spooner with 
added possibilities. 

One of the new metals used in the con- 
struction of spoon blades, and we say new 
merely because it is more recent in its 
popularity, is brass, and its close associate 
—gold. The golden flash of highly polished 
brass, slightly more silvery than that of 
gold, is not as sparkling, not as dazzling 
as nickel. Its appearance in the water is 
tempered somewhat from the brilliancy of 
nickel, and yet a blade of this metal 
throws its rays over a wide area in com- 
paratively clear water. The flash will not 
penetrate clouded water to as great a dis- 
tance as will that of nickel, for it is not 
as sharp, but the flash of brass can not be 
said to be dull by any means. This blade 
metal has won a place for itself in very 
clear water, where the superior sparkle of 
nickel is often too striking to be attractive. 
Gold-plated blades are slightly less spar- 
kling than brass and tarnish less easily, 
but, for all practical purposes, may be con- 
sidered in about the same class as far as 
the flash is concerned. They carry a bit 
more yellow in their bright rays, but the 
general appearance is very similar. Gold 
is usually used in making blades that are 
part yellow and part silvery, for the latter 
is nickel or silver plate and a non-tarnish- 
ing yellow is desired. 


ORE and more anglers are beginning 

to appreciate the value of a brass 
blade when fishing for members of the pike 
tribe, especially in clear waters. Our own 
experience leads us to believe that brass is 
by far the best metal for northern pike 
in clear water. When the water is clouded, 
either by silt or the midsummer bloom, 
nickel or highly polished silver blades seem 
to be indicated. As suggested previously, 
the flash of these silvery metals is more 
penetrating and reaches out to a greater 
distance than does the yellow glow of brass. 
For this reason, we believe, the common 
nickeled spoon proves a greater killer when 
visibility is low. Given an equal chance, 
and in comparatively clear water, our 
money would be on the brass blade for 
northern pike. 

We are not so certain of the value of 
brass when fishing for muskellunge, tho 
we have noted the success of this metal 
over a number of years. In the first place, 
one never has the opportunity to experi- 
ment with muskellunge as fully as with 
northern pike. Muskellunge strikes come 
few and far between, and one finds it dif- 


ficult to get away from lures that are 
known to be successful when fishing for 
this fish. Still, we are rather well con- 
vinced that muskellunge take as kindly to 
brass as do the northerns, and some of our 
favorite muskellunge lures are of this metal. 
We are all aware of the moody disposition 
of this giant pike, and fully appreciate 
the utter absurdity of making definite state- 
ments as to what will or will not be at- 
tractive under given conditions. However 
that may be, brass certainly has accounted 
for some very nice fish under clear water 











Copper accounted for these two nice 
pike in clear water 


conditions and when nickeled spoons were 
drawing few strikes. We reserve judg- 
ment on muskellunge, but we are sold on 
brass for northern pike. 

As a second departure from _nickeled 
blades we come to copper. Here, again, we 
find the flash reduced somewhat, even more 
than in the case of brass. Here, again, is 
a metal that is at its best in clear water. 
The silvery gold of brass is changed to 
a gold with a red tinge, a marked de- 
parture from the penetrating flash of nickel. 
Copper is a good finish for northern pike 
lures, second only to brass in our judgment. 
We have found it at its best in wobbling 
spoons, having little success with it in the 
common revolving type of blade. Built as 
wobblers, blades of this metal are very suc- 
cessful on northern pike, but, apparently, 
not the equal of either brass or nickel on 
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4 cylinders, 49.74 cu. in. piston 
displacement. Enclosed power 
head. New remote synchronized 
controls for throttle and spark. 
New type muffler, efficient, 
quiet. Prices, Hi-Speed Quad, 
$325.00; Service Quad, $295.00. 











WIFT as a scudding cloud. . 

swagger and comfortable as a 

smart town car... . priced 

within reach of the slenderest 

purse . .. the finest small craft 

the world has ever seen will shortly 

go into the service of thousands of 
fortunate owners. 


A dozen splendid makes there are to 
choose from—but a single model of 
motor is the dominant choice for 
the powering of all. 


The 4-cylinder Super Elto Quad, smooth- 
est, mightiest of outboard motors, was de- 
liberately built to make such boats possible. 
In speed and power, not even the 1928 
Elto Quad, official speed champion, can 
compare with this great motor. It is full 
60% more powerful than before. It is 
superbly smooth, vibrationless beyond 
belief. 

It owns the greatest advantage that can 
be offered in any large outboard—quar- 
ter turn starting. It starts instantly with 
a flip of the fly wheel against compres- 
sion. In actual ease and absolute sure- 
ness of starting it stands alone among 


large outboards. 
And, exclusively, the Quad offers full 


reverse, automatically, at the touch of a 
button. Without this feature of reversing 
no runabout or cruiser can offer full con- 
trol, full maneuverability. 


Available only with the Quad is the new 
Quad system of compiete remote control. 
With it the skipper handles his craft from 
the most convenient seat — steers with 
man-size steering wheel — accelerates, 
slows down, reverses or stops with a sin- 
gle, simple control. 


The Quad is available in two models— 
the Hi-Speed Quad, America’s fastest out- 
board racing motor—the Service Quad, 
specially built for runabouts and cruisers. 
A 2-to-1 reduction gear in the Service 
Quad translates high motor revolutions 
to heavy-load propeller efficiency. It will 
drive fast runabouts more than 35 M. P. 
H., light cruisers more than 20 M. P. H. 
It is outstandingly quiet. Stamina, reliabil- 
ity, long life, you can take for granted. 
Catalog gladly forwarded on request. 


MAIL COUPON FOR CATALOG 








ELTO OUTBOARD MOTOR CO. 
Ole Evinrude, President 
Mason St., Dept. 41, Milwaukee, Wis. 


Send me the Quad literature. 


Address... 




















46 


Give Em ; 
What They Want ¢&* 
When a 7 





“Your bait 
catches fish 
where all oth- 
ers fail.’’ 
Fred Godwin 

and party, 

Fairbanks, La. 


Heddon’s FREE 
Fishing Chart Tells HOW! 


You'll catch more fish if you “give ’em what they 
want when they want it.’’ Handy chart for your 
tackle box; tells just what bait to use on a dark day 
in a weedy lake, or on a bright sunny day in deep 
water. What to use in late summer when big ones 
lie in the deep holes. Get the benefit of all that the 
most successful fishermen have learned about fish 
habits. Chart is for all kinds of fresh water game-fish 
—Bass, Pike, Pickerel, Muskies, Lake Trout, etc 
Send for Free copy and Heddon’s 1929 Catalog today. 


Meadow Mouse 


New! A mouse that is 
a mouse, Flexible tail 
andears. Floats, dives, 
swims, Double hook on 
body, single hook in 
rear. Three colors— 
Brown, White or 
Gray. Price, $1.00 


Chart tells how to use the Heddon Mouse and new 
tricks with these reliable record-breakers, 


\ 
Weedless 


a Widow 















= “A i, 
Va re Pil A new single-hook 
{ surface- skimming 
~N bait with lively ‘‘wig- 


2 gly’’ action. Absolutely 

_ weedless. Just right for lily 
pads. Made in Red-and-White, ‘‘Frog’’ and several scale 
finishes, Price, $1.00, 








The ‘‘King’’ and ‘‘Queen’’ 


¢ Z 
Two sizes. Triple luring flashing metal baits—Spinner, 
Spoon and Fly combined, Made in Gold, Copper, Nickel 


and Scale finishes. Semi-weedless — non-rotating — non- 
twisting. Also effective with pork rind, Price, $1.00. 
errs 





Zig-Wag 


A new extremely erratic and lively- 
acting jointed bait, Darts in unex- 
pected angles and seems to hunt out 
the fish. All standard colors, also 
in new ‘‘Frog’’ finish. Price, $1.25. 


Vamp—tre old-reli- 
able, famous every where 
foritsconsistentcatches. 
Floats, dives when re- 
trieved with rolling, 
swimming motion. Sev- 
eral sizes: Regular and 
Baby, $1; Jointed, $1.25. All standard colors. 


Luny Frog— 
Two sizes—Luny and 
Little Luny. Looks 
and floats just like a live 
frog, with head just out of 
water. Dives and swims when 
retrieved. A bait that ‘“‘big bass 
prefer.’’ Price, $1.00 each. 


Write for the 1929 Heddon Catalog and 
Free Fishing Chart. (34) 


JAMES HEDDON’S SONS 
Dept. BO-4 e°e Dowasiac, Mich. 









| occasionally red and white. 





Headon ts 


Genuine Dowagiac 


**Heddon Made—Well Made’’ 


James Heddon’s Sons,Dept.B0-4 Dowagiac,Mich. 
Gentlemen: Send me your complete 1929 Catalog 
and the new Heddon Baii Chart and Fishing Guide. 
I am especially interested in 
D Baits O Bait Casting Rods (1 Reels 
O Bass Bugs (OO) Fly Rods 0 Tackle Boxes 


CS aa See eee 
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muskellunge. This, again, calls attention 
to the fact that lures intended for northern 
pike are not, necessarily, good muskellunge 
lures, even tho a muskellunge is a mem- 
ber of the pike tribe. Some report ex- 
cellent success with copper when fishing 
for this big pike, but our own experience 
agrees with the findings of many anglers 
who have fished for nothing but muskel- 
lunge these many years. 

Used as a wobbler, and coupled with 
nickel or silver, this finish is highly suc- 
cessful on lake trout. Using the nickel 
finish on the outside and the copper within, 
we have a combination that is just right 
for these hard-striking and hard-fighting 
trout. In fact, this combination is stand- 
ard in the lake trout country and is a great 
killer on salmon on the West Coast. In 
many baits of this sort silver is used in 
place of the nickel, and, occasionally, gold 
or brass for the reverse side when extra 
flash is desired. The contrast between a 
silvery and a copper flash, offered in such 
a bimetallic lure, seems to be most attrac- 
tive to lake trout and salmon. No salmon 
or lake trout kit is complete without one 
or more wobblers carrying the flash of these 
two metals—silver and copper, regardless 
of what the actual metal may be that is 
used to get the two-tone effect as indicated. 

In an effort to get away from the strik- 
ing and dazzling flash of the polished nickel 
and silver blade, and still retain a silvery 
white reflection of the light, blades are 
often enameled white. Spoons, thus 
equipped, are used with varying success. 
They are good clear water lures when fish- 
ing for northern pike and muskellunge, 
especially when these fish do not respond 
to the glitter of metal. We have always 
had a feeling, however, that white blades 
put a spoon in the plug class. Really, now, 
there should be a flash of metal about a 
spoon, if we are still to call it a spoon. 
If we are going to enamel it all over, we 
take away this metal flash and put the 
spoon into the metal lure class. There is 
nothing against that, of course, only it 
ceases to be a metal attractor. However 
that may be, these white enameled blades 
are good lures for clear water, and we 
have had success with them in the half- 
light of both morning and evening. Just 
at dusk they show up in weird fashion as 
they slip along thru the water, and bass 
seem to be especially fond of these white 
revolving blades. 


HE concave side of the old fashioned 

spoon nearly always carries a patch of 
enamel. More often the enamel is red, 
Many fisher- 
men doctor up the reverse side of the blade 
with other colors, and this has resulted in 
the appearance of spoons, especially the 
wobblers, enameled in colors. Red and 
white enamel, with the concave side still 
showing the metal flash, has been very 
popular and makes a killing combination 
for northern pike and muskellunge, as well 
as bass and other game-fish. We all know 
how attractive these colors are, when seek- 
ing fish that strike rapid lures, and their 
addition to the spoon produces a very taking 
offering. But from here on, as far as col- 
ored enamels are concerned, wobbling 
spoons have entered the field of the plug 
and have appeared in regulation plug colors 
—even showing the more recent scale fin- 
ish, the natural minnow and the natural 
frog. 

We do not wish to discuss the fish-taking 
qualities of these, at best, hybrid spoons. 
What success follows their use is equally 


| shared by the bass plugs of similar finishes. 


Suffice it to say that they do not owe their 


| killing qualities to the attractive features of 


a spoon, except in part. And that part is 


in direct proportion to the amount of pol- 





ished metal they carry. We do not con- 
sider them in the spoon class, but rather in 
that group more commonly called meta! 
lures. 

It is interesting to note that there has 
always been a bit of give and take between 
spoons and plugs. Nearly all types of 
spoons carry some color, either upon the 
blade or as hook adornment. A great 
many plugs are equipped with some metal- 
lic flash at one point or another. But the 
field of the spoon is to be found in the flas] 
of metal, while that of the plug must be 
confined largely to the color of its enamel. 
Both rely upon action and, in this respect, 
both are similar. Recent developments in 
lure manufacturing have given us the hy- 
brid or cross—a lure that is half plug and 
half spoon. These we do not plan to dis- 
cuss in this article. 

Returning to our comparison of the 
metals we find that a great many anglers 
are missing a good opportunity to score, 
by way of the spoon route, when the kits 
lack variety. Nickel-plated blades are, and 
perhaps always will be, standard. The ex- 
treme flash of this silvery metal is not al 
ways indicated, however, and very fre- 





Taken in summer bloom with nickel 
blades 


quently the fisherman is laboring under a 
handicap if his spoon supply is limited to 
nickel and silver. The yellow flash of 
brass and gold, and the red tinge of copper, 
will often bring victory out of apparent 
defeat in clear water—just as a matter of 
principle. Add to this the great attraction 
possessed by brass, seconded by copper, 
when dealing with members of the pike 
tribe, and one has a further reason for in- 
cluding these two metals in the kit. If after 
lake trout or salmon, the nickel and copper 
(silver and copper, silver and gold or nickel 
and brass) combination is the very best bet 
for these scrappy fighters. 

In closing this part of our discussion of 
spoons and metal attractors we leave the 
subject reluctantly. We have had a great 
deal of pleasure in experimenting with the 
several metals, and have reached results. 
We have not always been able to under- 
stand the why, but we have learned a les- 
son in values. The various metals are 
worth while, do have a place. And we 
shall be satisfied with our effort if we have 
offered a suggestion or two that may start 
some of the boys on the road to a study 
of spoon possibilities. Shapes, action types 
and metals, all have their place, That's 
what makes spoon fishing worth while. 
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(Above) THE SPORTPAC 
all-rubber lace boot is what 
you need for tramping 

through the woods. 


LUMBERMAN’S 
OVER—LEATHER- 
TOPPED 
Is what they wear 
for cold weather 
protection. Plenty 
of room for extra 
tocks to keep your 
feet warm. 





Listen to “The Voice of 

Srey eee 

LY WNighi— 45 Stations 
NBC Network 





..- MOSSY SlONES 
wont spill you now 





TURDY, sharp-edged 
ty cleats of rubber across 
the soles of Firestone Sporting 
Boots now add safety to the 
other reasons why fishermen 
like these boots. Remarkably 
light to carry and light to wear 
—they fit your feet so accurately 
that you can walk and wade in 
them all day. 


They’re remarkably tough 
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THE FIRESTONE NON-SKID SOLE 
is a feature of these light sport 
boots. 





for their weight—and water- 


tight clear to the tops. Because 
they are so light and comfortable 
for walking—hunters also use 
them on open ground, where 
there is only occasional water. 
Before the summer season opens 
—see these non-skid Firestones 
at sporting goods stores. The 
instant you slip them on, you'll 


know your feet found a friend. 


FIRESTONE FOOTWEAR COMPANY, Bosto., Mass. 


BRANCHES: 


New York: 107 Duane Street 
Philadelphia: 23rd & Wood Sts. 


Chicago: 501 S. Franklin Street 
Minneapolis: 444 Stinson Blvd. 


Boston: 141 Brookline Ave. 





RUBBER 


EVERY 


Firestone 


FOOTWEAR FOR 


S$ PORT 








[F you've never tried barbless hook 

flies—do not fail to do so on your 
first trip out. You'll find good sport 
and big fish awaiting you. The barb- 
less hook penetrates quicker and 
deeper than the barbed hook—takes 
a firmer hold and undersize fish can 
be removed and returned to the water 
unharmed. 


BARBLESS 
HOOK TROUT 
AND BASS FLIES 


Wet Flies—to gut. 
terns. No. 4, 6, 8, 
or $2.40 per dozen. 
Dry Flies—no snell. Highest quality. 12 pat- 
terns. No. 8, 10, 12 and 14 hook. 25c each or 
$2.80 per dozen. 
Inverted Bass Flies. No. 
Hook, no snell. Highest quality. 
40c each or $4.80 per dozen. 





d “Sa 
Highest quality. 
10 and 12 hook. 


24 pat- 
20c each 


1-0 Ringed Barbless 
14 patterns. | 


The SHANNON | 
TWIN SPINNER 


(Made Under 
J.P. Shannon Patents) 





Greatest of all casting or trolling baits. 
Weedless, but a sure fish getter. If you 
haven’t tried it, get in line and be a lucky 


Also for salt water fishing. Made 
with red, yellow, white or black feather fly 
—and natural, frog color, red, yellow, white, 
red and white or black Bucktail fly and Grey 
Suuirrel tail—Price Each, 90c. 


fisherman. 


The SHANNON 
WEED- 
MASTER 


4 wonderful, new and effective super weedless bait for bass, 
pixe, pickerel, or any game fish. A tail strip, equal to pork 
rind, is already attached—can be removed from hook for deep | 
water fishing. Dressed in red, white, yellow or black feather | 
fly, or new less-wind-catching hair fly in same colors or com- | 
bination of colors. Price each 90c. 

| 


The JAMISON | 
WEEDLESS | 
COAXER 


if he wishes to be 








““Coaxer”’ 


No angler should be without a e 2 } 
successful in black bass and pickerel fishing. Very attractive, 


exceedingly lively and life-like. Goes through weeds without 

snagging. Easy to cast and can be used for skittering and troll- | 

ing. Has white body, red wings and red feather tail. Also 

made in natural frog color. Price each, 85c. 

If your dealer cannot supply you, send direct Handsome new 
catalog of Jamison lures mailed on request. 


THE W. J. JAMISON COMPANY 
Dept. 44, 739 S. California Ave., Chicago, Ill. 











“SIX YEARS WITH THE TEXAS RANGERS” 
World's best history of those 
illustrated ; 
LIFE 


332 pages; 
OUTDOOR 


famous scouts. 
circular free. 
Colo. 


$4.00 delivered, 
BOOK SHOP, Denver, 








cancarry in a bag 
get: ‘Inflated for use anywhere in a few minutes. 
Ideal for fishing, huating, camping, touring. 
Endless pleasure on a@ vacation. Safe for children. 
Has duplex air compartments, can’t sink or capsize. 
Selected by Commander Byrd for his Antarctic Expe- 
dition because of its 














vies and | 


‘ot a ; aeere but a 

a t of proven 
PP 6 with ex- 

clusive features of de- 


sign! Made in 3 sizes at 
various — Write for com- 
plete details 


PNEUMATIC BOAT CORP. 
(Dept. B-4) 122 Branford Pl., Newark,N.J. | 
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Steelhead Directory 


Where-To-Go and Tackle Information 
Compiled by Peter J. Schwab 


N TABULATING the following data, 
only the best and most worth-while 
waters in each locality have been se- 
lected. In those cases where little choice 
was possible, all the good streams have 
been included. None of the other rivers 
listed will equal either the North Umpqua, 
Rogue, Klamath or Eel Rivers, q.v., but 
each stream is believed to be the best—or 


‘cena to the best—in its immediate local- 


The time of runs is approximate, of 
but is reasonably accurate for any 
year. Inclusion of tackle notes, 
is made to better post the angler 


ity. 
course, 
normal 
lures, etc., 


with local conditions. Non-resident and 
resident angling license required every- 
where. 


BRITISH COLUMBIA 
Cowichan River, Duncan, Vancouver Is- 
land. 
Sooke Vancouver Island. 


River, Sooke, 


Lewis County: *Cowlitz River, Tilto; 
River. 
Mason County: 
and South Forks. 
Pacific County: 


Pierce County: 


Skakomish River, M 


Willapa River. 
*Nisqually River. 

Snohomish County: Canyon Creek, Deer 
Creek, Stillagumish River, South Fork 
Stillagumish River, North Fork. *Sauk 
River, Skakomish River. 

Whatcom County: *Nooksack River and 
all forks. 

Most of the above rivers have frequent 
tho irregular runs, the best of which, how- 
ever, are the fall and spring runs. The 
first high water following fall rains brings 
both the steelhead and silver salmon in‘o 
the streams. Fishing starts normally ear}, 
in September and continues until the end o{ 
November. The spring run starts as ear)) 
as January in some streams, and by the 





A nice string of California 


Capilano River, near city of Vancouver. 
Seymour River, near city of Vancouver. 
Spring run of spawning fish from mid- 
dle of March to end of May. Winter run 
starting in November and lasting thru Jan- 


uary. Open season November 15 to 
March 26 following. Tackle: Medium 
heavy fly or fresh water bait rods, with 


not less than 100 yards of line. Best flies, 
named in order of prominence, are Royal 
Coachman, Alexandria, Professor and Gray 
Palmer, tied on 1/0 hooks. down to size 
4. Average size 2. Best bait “considered 
prawn, baited on No. 1 double or treble 
hook. Dal Steves and Lavier shrimp 
spinners, also St. Clair and Baby St. Clair 
trolls, are widely used. 


WASHINGTON 
Callam County: Dungeness River, *El- 


‘oy | wha River (not glacial above Long Creek). 


Clark County: *Lewis River. 

Cowlitz County: Kalama River. 

Grays Harbour County: Humptulips 
River, Satsop River. 

King County: Green River, 
River. 


*White 


trout 


middle of February in all of them, and it 
should be noted that, in most Washington 
rivers, the spring fishing—March and April 
—is the best, except in the Nooksack River 
which is closed above Nugent’s Bridge on 
the N. E. Diagonal Road, 3 miles west of 
Deming. Streams indicated with an aster- 
isk (*) contain more or less glacial water 
and are usually milky thru June, July and 
August and may be milky in early Sep- 
tember, depending upon weather conditions 
and lack of sufficient early rainfall. At all 
other times these streams are clear and 
they are among the best fishing streams 
on the coast. Local conditions should al- 
ways be secured in advance. All the streams 
named are readily accessible by road or 
train and their upper waters, reached by 
pack train only, will always be found 
best. Most Washington streams also con- 
tain cutthroat and Dolly Varden trout, 
silver and Chinook salmon in_ season. 
Tackle for steelheads: Rod, reel and line 
same as for Oregon. In addition loca! 
anglers use a stripping basket for special 
method of casting. Red bodied, red tail 
Gray Hackle, “bushy tied,” is considered 
the best fly. Other patterns and sizes as 












KINGFISHER HIGH- 
EST QUALITY Enam- 
eled fishing line. The 
most popular line made 
for fly casting purposes. 
Very strong, unusually 
pliable and free run- 
ning. Price 100 yards, 
10 1b. test, $4.25. Higher 


tests in proportion. 


Ean ite 











HOMACO No. 2700— 
a fine general duty rod 
whose quality at the 
price is only realized 
upon use. Three joints, 
cork grip handle with 
finger hook. All Garnix 
CastingGuidesand Top. 
Lengths 4’ to 6’. Price 
$3.00. 


BRISTOL No. 11, 
the famous “Henshall”, 
indisputably the best 
all-around fishing rod 
made. Designed origi- 
nally as a bass rod, is 
used extensively all 
over the country for 
every kind of fishing 
from perch to muscal- 
longe. Length 8’ 6”; 
joints 32’’. Bell guides, 
double hole top and 
exclusive, patented 
alignment device. 
Weight about 10 oz. 
Price (cork grip handle) 
$5.50. 


If your dealer can’t supply you with the 
osing price. 


above, order direct enc 
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Here tt is... 


5 pcan is no larger or 
finer selection of fishing 
tackle for each and every 
angling use than is shown 
in our new catalog. In its 
interesting pages he who 
holds to fly casting as the 

reatest of all sports will 

nd rods and reels and lines 
to delight his exacting 
needs, As well, the bait cast- 
ing enthusiast will discover 
a wide range of choice of 








7, 
Steel 


Fishing 


the tackle best fitted to 
that sport. 

But if you are a fisherman 
to whom every form of ang- 
ling from casting to trolling 
is sport of the best—then 
let us introduce to you two 
rods to suit you—Bristol 
No. 11, the finest rod made 
for general angling pur- 
poses,and Homaco No. 2700 
which has never been 
equalled at a price of $3.00. 





WRITE for our new catalog which shows the newest and best 
in fishing tackle at prices to fit every pocketbook. 


THE HORTON MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
74 Horton Street, Bristol, Conn. 


Pacific Coast Agents: Phil. B. Bekeart Co., 717 Market St., San Francisco, Calif. 


rod 





50 









water-tight. 


making ll 


terchangeable. 
Hobart handle 


of contents. 
Write for catalog. 


HOBART 
TACKLE BOX 


807-16 Ave. S. E. 


From your 
dealer or by parcel post prepaid. 


WATERTITE 


Hobart Metal Manufacturing Co. 
Minneapolis, Minn. 


Why You Want 


this 


Tackle Box 





inch........$6.00 

18 inch........ 6.75 

p 22 = ineh........ 7.50 

Dry—all seams are well sol- 
dered, making it absolutely 


Convenient—ttrays slide back, 
compartments ac- 
cessible at all times without re- 
moving trays—yet they are in- 


Locking handle—the patented 
automatically 
locks the lid, preventing spilling 





Just Out! 


Formerly Fishing Editor 
Field and Stream 


portance to the expert. 


by the Author 
At your bookshop 


$2.00 





WITH THE 
TROUT FLY 


BY LADD PLUMLEY 


of 


With 35 detatled tliustrations 





This sound practical book is of 
especial value to the novice, but 
contains much of interest and im- 
It is the 
result of fifty years of practice and 
study by a famous fly fisherman. 


STOKES, Publishers 








By Louis RHEap 


work on its subject. 


dred 
charts, 








Indespensable to Experts and Amatuers 


AMERICAN TROUT- 
STREAM INSECTS 


Every up-to-date Fly and Bait An- 
gler should own this first and only 
The book con- 
tains colored plates of over one hun- 
— trout consume, 

Net $2.50 
OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP 


1824 Curtis St., Denver, Colorado 


full 
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given for Oregon. .Best lures are Nos. 
1 and 2 trout spoons, brass or silver and 
copper. Spoons must be brightly polished. 
Salmon eggs much used for winter bait 
fishing. 

OREGON 

Rogue River, possibly the finest fly fish- 
ing stream in North America. Good fishing 
from 80 miles above Medford to its mouth 
at Gold Beach—over 200 miles of river. 
July 1 to November for fly fishing, best 
in October. Summer fishing best between 
mouth of Applegate River, near Grant’s 
Pass, to Prospect. The section between 
Grant’s Pass and Almeda very good in fall 
and readily accessible. Between Almeda 
and Gold Beach best, but trails make it 
a pack train proposition. Fall steelheads 
to 15 pounds taken on fly—average 4 to 8 
pounds. 

Applegate River, 
above. 

Illinois River, another tributary of the 
Rogue, reached from Kerby on Redwood 
Highway or from Anderson by country 
road. 

Cheico River: near Brookings. Fly 
fishing August, September and October. 14- 
to 18-inch fish. 

Pistol River, 


near Grant’s Pass. See 


between Brookings and 
Gold Beach. Same as Chetco. 

Note: Large fish come into the Chetco 
and Pistol Rivers, but much later than they 
do into the longer rivers like the Rogue 
or North Umpqua, where they have many 
miles to go before reaching spawning 
grounds in headwaters. Similarly large 
early fish pass the mouths of Applegate 
and Illinois Rivers, q. v. 

North Fork of Umpqua River. Win- 
chester. Summer, fall and winter runs. In 
Oregon, it is next in importance to the 
Rogue. Fly fishing, August to October in- 
clusive. Winter bait and spinner fishing. 
Steelheads average 5 to 8 pounds in fall, 
up to 30 pounds in winter. Famous for 
largest Chinook salmon along Pacific Coast 
in season. 

Hood River, town Hood River. Spring 
and fall runs. Spinner or bait fishing. 
Glacial stream, murky in summer until fall 
rains. 

Deschuttes River, Biggs. Nearest large 
town, The Dalles. Similar to Hood River 
but more and larger fish. Made murky by 
its tributary, the White River coming from 
Mount Hood glaciers. Spinner fishing as 
early as August, but better after cold 
weather and fall rains have cleared it up. 
In its upper reaches one of the best trout 
streams in the West. Bait casting tackle 
(short rod, multiplying reel) and No. 4 
standard spinners with No. 1 O’Shaugh- 
nessy hook much used for steelheads, also 
tandem spinners with same size blades— 
deep fishing with %4-oz. barrel sinkers. Pos- 
sible to catch large trout by baiting the 
spinner hooks with worms, but this is not 
necessary for steelhead trout. 

Nehalem River, Batterson. Also its 
tributary, Salmonberry Creek. January to 
March. Bait. 

Miami, Kilchis,-Wilson, Trask and Tilla- 
mook Rivers, all flowing into Nehalem Bay 


near Tillamook. February and March. 
Bait. 

Silete Bay, near Taft. December and 
January. Bait or spinner. 

Yaquina Bay, near Newport. Same as 
Siletz Bay. 

Alsea Bay, near Waldport. Same as 


Siletz Bay. 

Many Oregon rivers, together with their 
tributaries, afford excellent fishing for Chi- 
nook and silver salmon, cutthroat or rain- 
bow trout. Spinners are sometimes highly 
successful for winter fishing (steelheads) 
where simply “bait” is indicated in list. 


For summer and fall fly fishing, use Royal 
Coachman (or Van Luven Rogue), Pro- 





fessor (or Myers Buck), Grizzly King 
(or Dr. Besson) and Oak or March 
Brown. Use sizes 2, 4 and 6—mostly 6 in 
summer, 4 in fall—and half the flies should 
be Royal Coachman or its near counterpart 
in bucktail flies, the Van Luven Rogue. 


CALIFORNIA 


AS IS the case with other coastal regions, 
California has many rivers and streams 
which receive one or more runs of steel- 
heads, but the farther south one gets the 
less water is carried by the streams, until 
finally, in the southern part of the state, 
the rivers are completely dried up for a 
considerable part of the year. Besides the 
rivers specially mentioned below, steel- 
heads are taken in season from the Mattole 
River, near Petrolia; from the Big Lagoon 
and creeks near Orick; from streams in 
the vicinity of San Francisco, and farther 
down the coast. It is largely winter fishing, 
however, if large steelheads are sought; the 
season opening December 15 and closing 
February 28, with fishing restricted to tide 
water. January steelheads of 10 pounds 
will be taken from the lagoon of the Ven- 
tura River by casting large spinners, and 
the Santa Ynez River runs it a close sec- 
ond. The fly fishing streams of conse- 
quence follow: 


Klamath River. A justly celebrated steel- 
head river, practically on a par with the 
Rogue River and longer than the latter. 
Near Hornbrook and at Klamath Hot 
Springs, Alger and vicinity, the September 
fishing is claimed by many to be unequaled 
on the continent. From here, down to 
Requa at its mouth, during August, Sep- 
tember and October, unusual fly fishing is 
certain, tho during October the lower 
reaches are likely to be made murky by 
mining operations above. (An effort is be- 
ing made to have the mines remain closed 
until some time in November.) The upper 
Klamath remains good thruout the season. 
The best lower waters are between Kla- 
math Glen and the mouth of Blue Creek 
(reached by motor boat from Requa), with 
exceptional fishing in Blue Creek for rain- 
bow and cutthroat trout. Royal Coachman, 
Brown Hackle and McGinty, sizes 4 and 
6, are recommended. 

Eel River, North, Middle and South 
Forks. Ferndale, Alton, Fortuna, and Lo- 
leta regions have pools which are much 
sought during season—July to November 
inclusive. Size 6 and 8 flies are generally 
used, mostly salmon patterns containing 
red, yellow and white—Jungle Cock pat- 
terns predominating. Fishing is excellent 
for small trout and those up to 5 or 6 
pounds. 

Smith River, town Smith River. Has no 
summer run. Small October and November 
fish take a fly, same patterns as Eel River. 
On a spinner they run to 5 pounds. Jan- 
uary and February see the heaviest runs 
and largest fish, Take a spinner best. 


(Winter fishing above tidewater pro- 
hibited. ) 
Navarre, Noyo, Mad, Ten Mile and 


Guala Rivers all afford fly fishing in their 
lower waters after first rains to the close 
of season. Fly fishermen also take steel- 
heads from the Russian River and riffles 
up the valley of the Sacramento River, 
using in both No. 2 spinners, copper and 
nickle. 

Note: Lest any confusion arise, the 
compiler wants to make it positive and 
definite that fishermen, planning on com- 
ing considerable distances for the principal 
purpose of fly fishing for steelheads, should 
consider first the Rogue and Klamath 
Rivers. Then, but only as alternatives, the 
Eel and North Umpqua. The first two 
are so far superior to all others that no 
question of doubt exists. 





Four Evinrude 
“Twins” 


Besides 20 H.P. Speedi- 
twin, illustrated, choose 
from these: Fastwin, 14 
H.P., 5 to 35 M.P.H., 
Fleetwin, 6 H.P., 4 to 
25 M.P.H., Sportwin, 
22 H.P., 3 to 13 M.P.H. 
A size, a speed, a price 
for every boat and 
uyer, 


See our big exhibit at the 

National Outdoor Show, 

Coliseum, Chicago, May 
6 to ll. 
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WORLD’S FASTEST TWIN—Blue Streak II, Speeditwin 
powered, that set the record of 38.59 miles per hour in the 
10 mile Free-for-All at San Diego, Calif., last December. 


everyone said of last year’s championship Evin- 
rudes. The improved 1929 models make it truer 
than ever — more power, more speed, more features! 


=s— Think of it — Evinrude Speeditwin, world’s 

fastest “‘twin”’, increased full 25% to 20 H.P. 

for 1929, with a speed range of 6 to 45 miles per hour. 

Fastwin increased full 16 2/3% with a speed range of 
5 to 35 miles per hour. 


Send for Free 1929 Year Book 


—an interesting 32-page book that tells the latest and com- 
plete Evinrude story. Graphic action pictures. Complete line 
of motors. Record holding Evinrude-powered boats and 
drivers. Features of 1929 models illustrated—Torpedo Stream- 
line, Spray-Proof Carburetor, Pressure-Vacuum Cooling (no 
moving parts), Water-proof Ignition, Straight-ahead and 
Self-steering, etc. Also the copyrighted Evinrude Boat Speed 
Guide that tells at a glance which motor to select to get the 
speed you want on the boat you own, Send for your copy today. 


EVINRUDE MOTOR COMPANY 
427 27th Street Milwaukee, Wisconsin 


Division of Briggs & Stratton Corporation — World’s largest 
builders of portable gasoline engines. 


Evinrude Factory Branches—Sales & Service 
512 Second Ave. S., Minneapolis, Minn. 117-119 Broadway, Oakland, Calif. 
First Street near Front, Norfolk, Va. 124 Second St., Portland, b 
115 E. 23rd St., New York City, N. Y. 79 Columbia St., Seattle, Wash. 
259 Atlantic Ave., Boston, Mass. 6304 E. Jefferson Ave., Detroit, Mich, 
64 King Street West, Toronto 2, Ont, Canada 


Meee: FUN THAN FLYING” — that’s what 





Ball and Roller Bearings a eres 


From piston to propeller, the power of shaft bearing 
Speeditwin and Fastwin moves through quiet, construction. 
smooth-rolling ball and roller bearings. At 
left, crankshaft with bearings; below, lynite 


piston and connecting rod bearing construction. i a ‘. 
eF eae 














FOR FLY 
AND BAIT 
FISHING 





GLUEING A GRANGER ROD 
Of all operations in rod-making this is most 
important. The Granger-designed machine shown 
above glues, straightens and puts a temporary 
winding on the cane section to hold strips to- 


gether while glue is drying. 
glue, cane and room must all be carefully con- 
trolled if a good glue joint is to be had 





lag writer gave one of your 6 ft., 4% 
Denver Special Casting rods a real 
ond out last season in Minn. Being 
a great believer in light tackle, I tried 
my luck with this rod on Northern 
Pike. I succeeded in landing a number 
of nice ones, including one 11-lb. N. 
Pike after a fight of about three quar- 
ters of an hour. Needless to say, the 
rod is as good as ever.” 
FRED F. 
Missouri. 


Norris. 
Nevada, 











Granger Rods Retail at $10 to $50 


Send Today for Catalog showing Rods in actual 
colors of windings and finishes, 
lengths, weights, etc. 


GOODWIN GRANGER CO. 


431 Grant Street Denver, Colorado 
Insist on a Granger — Accept No Substitute 























Fishing Tackle 


Deal Direct With the 


Manufacturers 


only half the fun of 
angling by using inferior tackle? 
Famous since 1867, the name Edw. 
Vom Hofe on tackle is your posi- 
tive assurance of utmost satisfac- 
tion. Built by craftsmen in our 

~ : own factory on the premises, under 
the supervision of expert anglers. Regularly, we 
visit all the well-known fishing grounds of North 
America, there to test and re-test our world-famous 
tackle. Although quality has never been sacrificed 
to cheaper price, you will always find prices here 
most reasonable. 


Edward vom Hofe & Co. 


95 Fulton Street New York City 


SPRING FISHING 


Will be a success if you use Pecks 
Underwater Fly Rod Minnows. 
The sensible and sportsmanlike 
lure for the early season fishing. 
In twelve colorations, size 1/0-2 
or 3, 65 cents each. Pecks Nip- : 
igon Parmaketch another winner Pecks Underwater 
on trout, 35 cents each. Send Fly Rod Minnow 
$1.00 for sample of each and descriptive list of Pecks 
EL line of real fish getters. 


- H. PECKINPAUGH CO., Chottanaags. Tenn 


Why enjoy 























[EAST OF THE SUN 


West of the Moon | 


THEODORE AND KERMIT ROOSEVELT 
Illustrated from photographs by the authors 

A record of the adventurous journey of the Roosevelt 

brothers to the ‘‘roof of the world” in search of curious 

specimens of game in which the graphic chapters are 

written by the two authors. 

The whole text is written with the well-known Roosevelt 

tou of adventure and scientific enthusiasm. This was 

not a hunting expedition, but a serious collecting enter- 

prise that was eminently successful, | 
$3. postpaid 

OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP 





Denver, Colo. 

















Temperature of | 
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The Fourth Cast 
“So, I can fish and study, too. 
~ a HE paradox of the stream is the 
paradox of Life: A full bas- 
ket-may be failure; an empty 
one, success—for it lies not in 
the contents of the creel, but 
in the manner of their taking. 

Achievement is serenity of spirit and 
living kindness along the way; and the 
only defeat is achievement at the sacri- 
fice of them. 

As we follow the stream we will meet 
many fellow-anglers. Some will display 
| great catches to overmatch our scant bas- 
ket; then we shall need to have a care 
lest envy and discouragement upset our 
serenity. It may be that we will show a 
| bulging creel to dwarf the hard-won tak- 
| ings of a fellow-angler; then there will 
| be need to look well to our defenses if 
we would not have vainglorious boasting 
break down our carefully-guarded tran- 
quility. 

If but one prayer were vouchsafed me, 
it would be this: “Be near, O Lord, 
the hour of defeat—but nearer in the hour 
of victory.” 

And, chiefly, we shall be assailed by 
the urge to hasten to the most likely pools 
| before our fellow-angler can reach them— 
forgetting that the stream is wide and 
long, and has many fine pools, holding 
trout enough for all so that none need 
crowd out his fellows. Hasting to out- 
strip them, we often spoil both their 
chances and our own; or make quite 
empty the glory of our own success and 
lose its sweetness by winning it at the 
sacrifice of honor. 

Often we will encounter some luckless 
and disconsolate fellow-angler who has 
lost his book of flies and whose one re- 
maining cast is hopelessly entangled in 
the bushes—or another whose zeal runs 
high, but brings no _ results, lacking 
knowledge. The mishaps of the stream 
are many and varied. At twilight, we 
may find one dragging weary feet heavily 
toward the cabin whose larder, like his 
creel, holds nothing. 

How graciously the stream bestows 
upon us the priceless privilege of helping 
to untangle the snarls of chance, and di- 
viding our fly-book with some luckless 
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one; of guiding and instructing so that 
zeal may be fruitful; of lending a hand 
wherever the mishaps of the day beckon: 
of sharing our basket whenever stark 
need cries out—alert ‘to discover need 
and go forth to meet it, for helpfulness is 
thrice helpful which comes unasked. Thus 
we may come to the end of our day upon 
the stream with light basket, yet with 
rich achievement; or, concerned only with 
gain, we may display a great catch in 
our creel, and defeat therewith. 


HERE is a fine relish to a dish be- 
longing pre-eminently and_ indisput- 


ably to ourself, captured unaided, owned 
by right of endeavor rather than endear- 
ments, by procurance rather than persua- 
sion. Perhaps it is the elation of achieve- 
ment, or a certain self-reliance and in- 
dependence, that makes so delectable a 
sauce and spices the platter so palatably. 
He walks firmly and happily, with head 
erect, who brings home fingerlings of his 
own catching; yet this same fellow comes 
but haltingly and ashamed, with no boast 
upon his lips and no fire in his eye, to 
display 3-pounders purchased. The finger- 
lings are good for a whole evening’s re- 
cital of adventure and glory. What they 
lacked in size they made up in cunning, 
and it was a battle royal of wits, not 
weight. But the purchased 3-pounders 
breed silence, and become as a tale that 
is told when their bones have gone into 
the kitchen to make room for the dessert. 

It was ever so, and ever will be—hark- 
ing far back to the boy-days when your 
first capture, a wee, inedible minnow, sent 
your feet hurrying to display your prow- 
ess to the family, and tell, between 
breaths, just how the mighty deed was 
done. Mother’s refusal to cook it for you, 
altho disappointing, did not dim the glory 
of that day, for it was a glory of the 
spirit. 

Today’s full creel of your own catching 
is the same, in essence, as Yesterday’s 
tiny minnow, yielding the same joy of the 
spirit which endures as long as there is 
arm-strength to cast a fly, or a generous 
friend to listen to stream-tales from the 
minnow days forward to the strike of the 
mighty salmon as he lunges to your Jock 
Scot. 

(To be continued) 








Sporty Tackle 

By Peter J. Schwab 
DMITTING that there are two sides 
to every story and that both may be 
partly right, I take the stand that the 
man who uses unduly light leaders or lines, 
under the guise of sportsmanship, is either 
a misguided, gullible, unthinking zealot— 

or a heartless fiend. 

If you must test your skill and cunning, 
pitted against that of a harassed and wit- 
less fish, do it with a light rod. Then, 


if your tackle breaks, the suffering is upon 
yourself and not on the fish. To deliber- 
ately use a frail line for game-fish, cotton 
sewing thread forsooth, blatantly extolling 
| your virtues and sportsmanship in that you 
| are giving the fish a chance for his life, is 








an unthinkable cruelty and a iaititigh 
lie! You don’t care two hoots about the 
fish’s chance, you are just betting on your- 
self! Is that sportsmanship? To bet that 
you can lick him? If he breaks the line 
you grin foolishly and say “Brave fel- 
low!” And the brave fellow goes away 
with your hook festering in his mouth, 
tormented for days, weeks or months— 
under certain conditions to die of starva- 
tion. If the hook is in his gullet he will 
linger on and on until he finally dies of a 
surety. But what do you—sportsman that 
you are—what do you care? 

Did it never strike you that it is better 
sportsmanship to handle a defeated fish 
with wet hands and then, the spirit of fair- 
ness and red-blooded manhood prevailing, 
let the fish go again? 

There is yet another way to use sensible 





tackle, enjoy the game and be a sports- 


man. Use a light rod, a strong line and 
leader, and a strong but barbless hook. 
You can bet with yourself all you please 
then, and bet with a clean conscience. If 
the fish gets away he goes practically un- 
injured and you can sleep o’ nights with- 
out mortal dread of terror. 


There is nothing original in the plea of | hs 
Those of | 


Harold Trowbridge Pulsifer. 
us who were “born fishermen” started our 
careers with bent pins—hooks that were 
not only barbless, but also eyeless and 
almost pointless ! 


Years ago I ruthlessly snipped the atro- | ; 


cious barbs from many of my treasured 


flies and sharpened them to a good needle | © 
Nowa- | 
But | 


point with a small finishing file. 
days I do it before tying the fly. 
only on old stock, for my new hooks are 
all of the patented barbless variety. With 
the latter especially no more than the usual 
number of hooked fish are lost, but greedy 
little trout and pugnacious bass fingerlings 
are truly no more than pricked. 

With the old-fashioned, primitive barbed 
hook it is necessary to wet the hands before 
removing tthe “leetle fellers’ from the 
hook, Otherwise dry hands would break 
the protective slime, fungus would attack 
the baby victim and he would perish mis- 
erably days or weeks after being liberated. 
Furthermore, the operation of removing the 
barb is usually a serious one and frequent- 
ly inflicts bad tears in the mouth of the 
unfortunate fish. How different the case 
with the humane barbless hook! Give the 
little devil a moment’s slack, and with a 
flirt of the tail he darts off like a flash, 
rejoicing in his fancied escape from the | 
strange monster whose shadow 
the water like a cloud. Now you can 
laugh with some sense. The joke’s on the 
fish and, none the worse for his experience, 
he will live to furnish more sport upon 
another occasion. His progeny may multi- 
ply to countless thousands ! 

Isn’t the chance worth while? 


Trade and Conservation 


N HIS annual address before the mem- 

bers of the Fishing Tackle Manufac- 
turers Association held at New York City 
President E. A. Pflueger diverted long 
enough from the business of the Associa- 
tion to deliver the following strong words 
for fish conservation: 


“In our deliberations and plans I some- 
times wonder if we are giving enough 
attention to one of the greatest essentials 
of our industry, namely, fish. There is 
no denying the fact that the greatest es- 
sential of fishing is fish, and it is possible 
that we are so intent upon solving prob- 
lems of manufacture, distribution, outside 
competition, tariff, etc. that we may at 
times lose sight of the mainstay of our 
market, namely, fish and fishing. 

“I want to urge upon every one here 
to give more attention to stocking lakes 
and streams and preserving outdoor wild 
life. Not only 
recreation as related to woods and wood 
life. We must have trees, bushes, if we 
are to have insects and we must have in- 
sects if we are to feed fish.” 

President Pflueger certainly sounded a 
much-needed warning when he stated that 
we should give more attention to stocking 
lakes and streams and preserving wild life. 
We hope his words will go down the line 


to every sporting-goods dealer in Amer- | 


ica, for of all classes of people in our 
midst, the dealers and manufacturers 


can do more to help spread the gospel 
of conservation than any other class of 
men, owing to the number of sportsmen 
with whom they annually come in con- 
tact. 





darkened | 
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I BEBE AE pete aa mene 





Concerning the , 
use of greased 


lightning. 





BOUT the fish that makes you want 
a Meisselbach Automatic Fly-rod 


| Reel— 


is anywhere from the 
Margaree River, ‘way Down East, to 
the Rogue River, ‘way Out West. He is 
as touchy about restraint as an unhugged 
grizzly. His lines are faster than a boat- 
tailed bullet's. There is a smash in his 
tail like a Dempsey haymaker. He is 


His address 


| Barney Oldfield for speed and Cannon- 


fishing but all outdoor | 





ball Baker for endurance. 

Landlock, rainbow, salmon, steelhead 
or what—to bring him to camp you need 
a reel. One that can hand him back some 
of his own greased lightning. 

Get a real big-league Speed Merchant 
on your hook and it’s look out! Slack 
line is Eskimo pie to him—dyna- 
mite to you. 

With the Meisselbach Auto- 
matic you can handle them. And 
how you do enjoy it! Fighting 
that’s fast and fair. 


Does its own cranking. Pay- 


ing out your line by hand winds the 


or when a fish runs; or you wind 


spring; 
with your palm. And you can release 
tension instantly with a handy lever. 


A finger’s touch recovers slack. 

For all fly and bass-bug casting, still 
fishing with minnows, worms, helgra- 
mites, salmon eggs, strip casting with 
minnows, frogs or spinners, or trolling. 
Can be used on a bait-casting rod. 

Your satisfaction is assured by nearly 
40 years of Meisselbach reelmaking 
leadership and the unrestricted guaran- 
tee that is back of every genuineMeissel- 
bach. Simple, strong, wearproof, de- 
pendable and light, and lightning fast. 
Aluminum finish. Price $5.00. 

Ask to see one at your dealer's. Be 
sure it’s the Méeisselbach. If 
offered something else please 
write to us. 

“Bite Book” and complete cata- 
log folder of all genuine Meissel- 
bach Fishing Reels of Quality 
mailed free on request. 





The Meisseibach Rainbow—Amer- 
ica’s popular single-action fly-rod 
and strip-casting reel. Capacity 35 
yds., $5.00; 50 yds., $5.50 


New 
price—$5.00 


The Meisselbach Bull's-Eye level- 
winding bait-casting reel No. 100. 


and highest value for the 


The Meisselbach Neptune No. 40, 
most popular high-grade middle- 
weight reel for fresh and salt water 
—$22.00 


The A. F. Meisselbach Division of The General Industries Co. 
2921 Taylor Street, Elyria, Ohio 











At Last the Fisherman’s Dream is Realized 


NEW, FULL A IR -FED 


FLOATING 


MINNOW BUCKET 


Keeps Minnows Alive and Frisky for Days in Hott- 
est Weather and when Carried over Rough Roads 
No Other Bucket Can Supply Air Automatically 
Air is essential to minnow’slife. The Air-Fed bucket 
automatically feedsthem. Constant bubbling supplye 
ofair. Works automatically. Just pump up once 
or twice a day. Itis identical in construction as 
the 1928 Non-Floating Air-Fed Minnow Bucket with 
the two per ES of the “‘Full-Floating’’ Mine 
now container and the “permanent pump”, 

“Full 8 quart; 50 to 100 minnows”’ 


$4.25 | 


$ii3 







a io, °,”,. West of Rockies 


At your Dealers 
or 
Only Live Minnows AreBait Order Direct 


Air-Fed : from Ad, Post 





Paid to your ad- 
dress. 


AIR-FED MFG. & STAMPING CO. 
402 South 7th St. 





QUINCY, ILL. 








MADE FOR THE TRUE 
SPORTSMAN 


No description will serve to con- 
vey the exquisite beauty, the 
combination of lightness and 
strength, andthelife-like action 
of a Divine Rod. It must be seen 
and used to know the satis- 
faction in its ownership. 


RODS BUILT TO ORDER 
WRITE FOR CATALOG 


The Fred D. Divine Co. 
507 Roberts St. Utica, N. Y. 














THE BOOK OF THE PIKE 
By O. W. Smith 


Outdoor Life's Angling Editor. This is Mr. Smith's 


latest book, and you cannot afford to be without it. 
On sale now—Cloth, $3 net; Turkey Morocco, $8.50. 
Outdoor Life Publishing Company, Denver, 


Colo. 
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| into the stream he 
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A Tackle Bag 
By O. W. Smith 


HAVE come to the use of a tackle- 

bag these later years and have found 

it more than convenient. I have writ- 
ten much in favor of a coat with big, 
roomy pockets, and will retract nothing 
said in its favor; but there are 
days in midsummer when even a skeleton 
coat is just that much too much, indeed 
one could take off his shirt with satisfac- 
tion. Let me add, if one can go right 
can endure the heat 
of any torrid day with utmost comfort; 
but some of us have reached the place in 
life where soaking in cold, trout-stream 
water is hardly to be thought of. So of 


| late years I have worn hip-boots, or wad- 


ers, and have found the coat rather un- 
comfortable, so stumbled upon the idea of 
a tackle-bag, a receptacle into which goes 
everything I use on the stream in way of 
tackle or for repairs. 

A word about the bag itself. I secured 
a regular shell-bag, such as all mail-order 


houses catalog, costing considerably less 
than a dollar. Has a pocket on the out- 
side with a flap, and a roomy large pocket. 





Bag and outfit. 


Into the big pocket goes everything but 
leader-box and _ fly-book, which is 
placed in the outside pocket. Finding I 
could improve the bag for my special pur- 
poses, I built one, in shape like the shell- 
bag, but a bit larger, and with the big 
pocket partitioned, so to speak, that but- 
tons to the top of the bag at the rear. 
In this back compartment, which is always 


| buttoned, I carry the things I seldom use, 


| repair-kit, medicine, etc., 





more of which 
later. in the front side of the partition 
goes fly-book, leader-box, jack-knife, etc., 
those things I am using constantly ; leaving 
the outside pocket for chewing gum, and 
things of that ilk. Now you find tackle- 
bags listed, of English make largely I 
think, which are the acme of per fection, 
but I am perfectly satisfied with my own. 
From the foregoing the reader may be able 
to design a bag that will more nearly 
meet his requirements. If so, we will be 
glad to hear from him. It is the idea of 
carrying the kit in a bag instead of stow- 
ing about in half a dozen pockets, that I 
am harping upon. 

How many times have I gone thru my 
pockets again and again with eagerness, 
looking for something, only to find it at 
last in an upper left-hand pocket, a pocket 
I never use. If one could label his va- 
rious pockets with the contents, it might 
help some, but then in the excitement of 
work he would be sure to stick his jack- 


knife in some other pocket. I have a 
friend who insists on carrying his fly- 
book in the pocket of his shirt, which is 
neither deep nor safe, having no flap. 
Again and again has he lost it out, once 
or twice dropping it into the water, yet 
he insists there is nothing so convenient 
as that pocket in his shirt. I find the 
bag the most convenient of all receptacles. 
It is always packed with my complete kit, 
and I go over it now and then to see 
that everything is there and ship-shape, 
so all I have to do is thrust in my lunch 
and-hit the stream. 


OW to what comprises my kit. I warn 

you at the very outset that I carry 
more duffel than most, for which I have 
been laughed at immoderately time and 
again, tho I have helped out the very fel- 
lows who did the laughing before the day 
Of course, there is the leader- 


was over. 
box and fly-book; those who are the most 
important. I always see to it that both are 


Once a week or oftener 


properly stocked. 
transfer flies 


if fishing continuously, I 


aes. 


You can find here: bag, fly book, dry-fly box, leader box, pocket 
tool kit, cutting-pliers, scales, winding-silk, match box, oil can, iodine swabs, 
adhesive tape, varnish, bandage—and there are a few things invisible 


from my stock fly-book to the one I carry 
with me, test out the leaders in the leader- 
box, discarding any that show signs of 
wear. It pays to keep everything here 
ship-shape and up to the minute. 

Closely connected with the fly-book is 
the scissors one must have if dry-fly fish- 
ing to snip off the leader, and they are con- 
venient many times anyway. Should have a 
case. Next I am going to put the dry-fly 
sprayer, tho if in a permanent camp one can 
dispense with that; just the same it is better 
to have the oil and sprayer right with you, 
then you can touch them up once in a 
while. A man has gotten out a solidified 
“dry-fly,” which is applied with the fingers. 
I don’t like it as well as the liquid. I 
usually put the scissors in the front pocket 
along with the chewing-gum and Marble’s 
trout knife. I presume you are acquainted 
with it, that blade at the end of a 6-inch 
handle with a ring, the ring slipping over 
the little finger and holding the blade up- 
right. Made of best steel and holds an 
edge wonderfully. Great for dressing 
trout and comes in handy many times in 
the day where otherwise one would use 
the jack-knife. 

The angler should carry a good jack- 
knife, clip blade preferably. I am a 
stickler for a certain make, the trade name 
of which is El Diablo, and rightly named 
it is, too, for it is a very devil for stick- 
ing. Made of splendid material, one can 














put an edge on it suitable for shaving. 
Since I have carried the trout-knife, the 
jack has found a place in my right-hand 
pants pocket, then if at noon I am away 
from the tackle-bag and need a cutter I 
have one. I carry two water-proof match 
boxes, Marble’s again, one in the tackle- 
bag and the other in my pants pocket. 
There is a method in my madness—I am 
not always carrying the tackle-bag and I 
am always needing matches. Where I 
fish there is nothing more important than 
matches, for a man has been known to 
sleep out occasionally, dry lucifers being 
of utmost importance. 

In the matter of repair tools I have 
reduced the outfit to the very essentials. 
I ordinarily carry one of those hollow 
handle arrangements, with a dozen or more 
tools, not because I ever need them all, 
but some of them are forever coming in 
handy. One can dispense with the thing 
all right, tho it is convenient. Of the 
essentials there is nothing more important 
than the cutting-pliers, for they will come 
in handy a dozen times a day, and for 
things unexpected. To illustrate: One 
day my chum and I heard a boy crying 


e 
bad 


p 
4 


= 





The bag in action. It contains my 
lunch and pair of bird-glasses besides 
regular outfit 


to beat the band. Of course we hunted 
him up. He had run the point of his hook 
thu his thumb. While my chum held 
him, I worked the barb out, cut off the end, 
swabbed out the wound with iodine and he 
went back to his fishing. 
cutting-pliers our work would have been 
cut out for us. There I have combined 
repair-outfit and medicines. 


Ne to the pliers would come the jack- 
‘ knife before mentioned. A spool of 
winding-silk in some neutral color that will 
not “swear at” almost any tint overmuch. 
A tube of shellac or varnish can be dis- 
pensed with in the field, for one should 
not apply until there is opportunity to 
let the work hang. Ferrule-cement must 
be in the kit, for it is the base of all se- 
rious repairs, like replacing a ferrule or 
splicing a broken joint. A small piece will 
be plenty. A skein of fine copper wire may 
come in handy many times, especially in 
case of a bad splice. A small file, square 
of sand-paper and hook-hone should be 
in the bag. Now I know I have mentioned 
a good many articles, but none save the 
pliers will take up much room, and all 
come in handy many times on a fishing trip. 

In the matter of medicines one need not 
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carry much, but a few things are essential. | 2891 East 79th Street, Cleveland, Ohio 
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The Dixie Wiggler 


$1.00 


(As used with Au. Foss Bucktail Streamer, with or without pork rind) 


N twelve years in the tackle business, the word today goes, that 
“AL. Foss has never yet sprung a ‘dud’!” 


That's some record! And one that I’m proud of—and will go the 


absolute limit to maintain. 


And now that I’ve won a sort of 
reputation, I’m not going to be crazy 
enough to bring out any lure that I 
don’t know is right. 


The Dixie is Right! 


I know the Dixie is a fish-getter, because 
I've tried it out myself—and my many 
friends have given it a thorough work-out— 
in all kinds of waters and weathers. 

Anglers know fish are usually in the 
weeds ahd other inaccessible places. So-called 
“weedless” lures usually have wire guards 
to ward off the weeds—and the fish get 
warded off, too! 

In designing the Dixie we have solved 
the weed problem by providing a spinner 
that cuts its way through the weeds, mak- 
ing a clear passage for the hook. This leaves 
the hook open for effectively hooking the 
striking fish. 

Another feature of the Dixie is that the *‘pull’’ when 
retrieving is strong enough to keep the line taut at all 
times—more effectively hooking the striking fish. 

The Dixie casts right to the spot like a bullet! 

All brass, nickel plated, or natural finish if ordered. 
No. 13—weight %g oz., 3/0 hook; larger or smaller 
hooks on request. Hook detachable, Red Bucktail 
standard equipment. Can be had in white, yellow, 
orange, brown and black. 


5 Ways to Use the Dixie Wiggler 


Just as received with 
Bucktail Fly. 


= Same as No. 1 with 
= Fly Rod Pork Rind on 
eurve of Hook. 


= Same No. 1 with 
= Bass Pork Rind on 
curve of Hook. 


Same as No. 1 with Pork 
Rind impaled on Hook and 
buttoned to cente: Button. 


With Bass Pork Rind 
impaled on Hook and but- 
toned to center Button. 


Foss Colored Bucktail Streamer 
Various combinations furnished when 
ordered, suitable for Dixie Wiggler. 
Solid colors 1/0, 3/0, 4/0, 5/0, 
6/0. Red, Brown, Yellow, Black, 
Orange and White. 

Genuine Al. Foss Pork Rind 
Insist on only the gen- 
uine, recognized by this 


a distinctive bottle, for 
Fly Spinner use on all pork rind 
8tzes minnows. 


AL. FOSS 


Originator, Patentee and Manufacturer 
of the Pork Rind Minnows 


Dearie hoe beeen | 





| These proven Foss lures | 
will get fish for you! | 


Foss Frog Wiggler $1.00. 
No. 12—% oz. 1/0 hook. 
No. 11—% oz. 3/0 hook. 
Larger hooks tf ordered. 

rass or nickel finish— 
different colored stream- | 












Shimmy $1.00. 


Wiggler a 
% or ¥% oz. Brass or 
nickel finish — different 


colored streamers. 





Oriental Wiggler, $1.00 % 
Black & Wiute, Yellow & White or 
Red & White 


or ¥% oz. 


New Egypt Wiggler, 75c equipped 


with new spinner. Weight Y oz. 





Shimmyette Fly-Rod 


Wiggler 50c. 











| Jazz Wiggler 50c. % or 
% oz. 
| Al. Foss Pork Rind Minnows are on sale at 
all good sport goods stores. Patronize your 
local dealer. If he cannot furnish the new 
| Dixie as yet, send us his nate and use the 
} coupon. 


AL. Foss 
2891 East 79th Street, Cleveland, 0. 


I enclose $.........+..+-- es ..Dixie Wiggler 


i 

i 

Address | 
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USTAD 
“tk Hooks 


URE that you have Mus- 
\ tad Hooks means much 
more sure of hooking hard-mouthed, 


hook-throwing big fish. And much 
more certain of holding them. 


For centuries Norway's splendid 
fishing, both inland and marine, has 
demanded the best hooks. Mustad 
Hooks, the only fish hooks made in 
Norway, have long been first in popu- 
larity all over the world. 


fence ape ft 


Ask your dealer for 

Mustad Hooks—in flies, 

snelled, ringed and on baits of 

all kinds. Leading American 

\ makers of fine tackle use them 
regularly. For information, 
please write our New York office. 















O. MUSTAD & SON, Oslo, N orway 
New York Office, 258 Broadway 


The Mustad Hooks shc yW n 
illustrate variety in well- 
known standard patterns. 
From left to right they 

are Sneck, Carlisle, 
Aberdeen and 
Sproat 























“And Then— 
' We 
Changed to SPINNERS 


Casting rod, fly rod, old cane pole, troll- 
ing line—don’t make any difference—when 
they can’t get fish on any other bait they 
turn to spinners and catch fish. 

Trout, Bass, Pike, Muskies, Blue Gills, 
Perch—ALL game and pan fish take 
Hildebrandt Spinners consistently—because 
they look like natural fish food and fish 
appetites don’t change. 

NEW BAITS for 1929, along with all | 
the old favorites, are shown with new fish 
pictures in Hildebrandt’s Hints. Send for 
yours. It’s FREE. 


HILDEBRANDT 


941 High St. 





Logansport Indiana 








sal 
Outdoor Life e Outdoor Recreation 


| carry much, but a few things are essential. 


A tiny box of adhesive tape is most con- 
venient, for it is not only useful in case 
of cut or sprain, but with it one may re- 
pair a broken rod or fasten on a loose 
reel. Next to the tape in point of im- 
portance is the iodine, for any slight scratch 
should be swabbed out. One can get those 
tubes, three in a case, enough for three 
ordinary injuries. A friend of mine cap- 
tured a big brown trout and while extract- 
ing the fly, which was fast in the fish’s 
jaw, received a bad scratch on the thumb; 
ot course he thought nothing of it at the 
time, but three days later he was rushing 
to a doctor and sure had a lot of trouble 
with it. Now had he carried iodine and 
taken time to apply it he would have been 
spared a week’s suffering. I usually have 
a small bandage roll with me, securely 
taped from the weather, as well as a pack- 
age of court-plaster. More serious rem- 
edies are to be found in my permanent 
camp. These things, you understand, are 
never out of the tackle-bag. I always have 
them. 

There are a few articles I carry which 
can be dispensed with, tho they take up 
little room. For instance, I always have 
a needle and thread, some pins and safety- 


| pins, all fast in a fold of cloth; don’t 


know that I have ever used them much, 


| but a rip or rent can be mended, which 


may add considerably to a man’s comfort 
as well as to his appearance. I also carry 
a one-drop oiler, for when my reel com- 
plains I like to lubricate. My small cam- 
era also goes in the buttoned side of the 


bag, because I like to snap some interest- 
ing view, or bit of water that has yielded 
a good fish: it is a small machine, takes 
up little room, but does add considerably 
to the weight. I think the camera weighs 
more than all the rest of the outfit com- 
bined. Because I wear glasses I carry a 
case for them. Sometimes I wish to re- 
move them for a while, and have learned 
the inadvisability of laying them on a 
stump, aud leaving them. Another article 
I carry, and am laughed at for doing so, 
is a pair of gloves with the tips of the fin- 
gers removed. I am possessed of a ten- 
der skin, burning and burning over again, 
while mosquitoes certainly drive me crazy ; 
the gloves protect me from both, and are 
left in the bag when not in use. 

So I have sketched what my tackle-bag 
is, and what it contains. Always it hangs 
on a certain hook at the cottage and | 
know when I take it down I have every- 
thing I can possibly need for a day’s 
fishing. Every little while I give it the 
once-over, sizing up each article, seeing 
it is ship-shape and if not, replacing. Al- 
Ways it is ready to accompany me. I 
don’t have to rummage for anything, or 
wonder if I have a certain article with me. 
I know I have. Since I have stumbled on 
the method I have enjoyed angling more 
than ever before. I am made sport of by 
some as “an old granny,” but those are the 
very fellows who come to me to be helped 
out in case of accident. So I pass the 
idea along here. It is not patented and 
when you have built a better tackle-bag 
than mine, write and let me know. 


Is This the Gamiest of Game Fish? 
By A. P. Lodewick 


RY to imagine, you anglers of fresh 

waters, a fish that weighs about 6 

pounds making a run, almost straight- 
away, of 700 feet without a stop—with the 
speed of a bullet nearly, and then starting 
in circles around your boat for twenty min- 
utes or more, before you get a start to re- 
trieve any of your line—this, a No. 9 
cuttyhunk, with an ounce sinker attached. 
Imagine the weight for a minute of 600 or 
700 feet of wet linen line, with the sinker 
added, being swished thru the water for 
that length of time—and by a fish weigh- 
ing but 7 pounds—or even less. That is 
the marvel fish, the bonefish. 


It has been the experience of the writer 
to have this occur many times in angling 
for this game fish, who stands all alone in 
a class by himself as the game fish. In no 
waters, fresh or salt, and irrespective of 
weight is there a fish any way near him for 
strength and speed. 

Some years ago the writer, who has 
been a life-long fresh water fisherman, 
while fishing for small mouth bass in the 
St. Lawrence River at Alexandria Bay, 
N. Y., hooked onto a muskellunge. Was 
using a 514-foot casting rod at the time, 
with a 16-pound test line, a live minnow 
for bait. This beauty was landed, after a 
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With acatch made near Miami, Fla. The fish on the left is a Marlin swordfish and the 
other two are sailfish 












half hour’s fight, and proved to weigh 32 
pounds. He hangs today in the lobby of 
the Thousand Island House at Alexan- 
dria Bay. Never had I such a glorious 
half hour. Never the thrills to compare 
with that scrap in years of angling thru- 
out the eastern states and several of the 





Canadian provinces—and this includes the 
Atlantic salmon of the Tobique River, New 
Brunswick, Can. That musky fight beat 
everything I had experienced—up to the 
time of losing my first bonefish. Yes, losing 
my first—for never has anything ever given 
me such a surprise as when my first bone- 
fish made me look like a rank amateur. 
It was in Biscayne Bay, at Miami, Flor- 
ida, a year ago in October. I had the 


natural conceit of an angler of some twenty- | 
five years, and when advised by my good | 


guide how to fish for this “thrill-master,” 
simply let the advice pass over my head. 
Why, the very idea of that young fellow 
telling me how to use a light rod was laugh- 
able. Me, who had fished so long in waters 
all over the country, and had landed a 32- 
pound musky on bass tackle! But—soon 


I had the faintest kind of a nibble. My | 


bait was out 70 feet, lying on the bottom 
of but a foot and a half of water. The 
skiff was aground in the low incoming tide. 
He started away with the bait, when I 
heard the advice “Strike him!” which I 
did—and then the fun began. 

I was using a reel that carried 200 yards 
of a No. 9 linen line, but quicker than I 
have written the above I had but 2 yards 
on my reel. Tried to stop him before he 
stripped my reel, and came down with my 








left thumb as well as my right, but the left | 
caught against the cross brace, acted as a | 


brake, and that new linen line snapped off, 


cutting the thumb back of the nail, a quar- | 
ter of an inch deep. By actual measure | 
there was left but 17 inches of line on my | 


reel, and two lovely blisters. the size of a 
dime, on either thumb. “What the H 
was that?” I asked the guide. “A bone- 





fish,” he replied. “And what do you say a | 


bonefish weighs?” I returned. ‘Oh, that 
g 


one probably weighed 7 pounds,” he said. | 


Could I believe that? No—positively no. 
It must have been a small shark, thought 


I. This fellow is trying to kid me. It was | 


simply unbelievable that a 7-pound fish 
could break off a 9 line of 18-pound test. 


Ly tpt tdecrn we baited again, and a lot 
of angler’s conceit had left me. Here 
was something new—and, thought I, if he 
weighed but 7 pounds, God bless him, Put 
thumb stalls on this time, and listened to 
my guide’s advice. I was to learn some- 
thing. In fact, already had. Soon had an- 
other touch—and when he carried the bait 
about 5 feet, I struck him—but was pre- 
pared this time and all set. He took off 
nearly as much line as the first, and then 
started his circling, round and round he 
went, carrying the sinker and all that wet 
line. I retrieved him, his circles getting 
narrower; then he. saw the boat—then— 
away again in almost as strong a rush 
as the first—at last, after twenty-five min- 
utes of sport dear to an angler’s heart, I 
got him close enough to see. Surprised? 


| 


| 





—well, I guess. Hard to believe a fish | 


that size could possibly give such a won- 
derful fight. Really unbelievable. But 
quoting such an authority as Van Campen 
Heilner, who has fished as much if not 
more and in more waters than anybody 
with the possible exception of Zane Grey 
—“To my mind, the bonefish is the gamest 
fish of any size or species in either fresh 
or salt water that an angler can hope to 
take.” In a reply from Irvin S. Cobb re- 
cently to a question as to his opinion of 
the gameness of the bonefish, I received a 
typical Cobb reply, which is: “Next to a 
Vermont Democrat, the BONEFISH is the 
gamest fish I have ever met.” Good old 
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E. P. Rohrer, his Giant Bass, and the Bait 


TIN LIZ 





Famous Metal Minnow—5¢ oz. size, $1.00 
(14 oz. Baby Liz—$1.00. 1 oz. Big Liz—$1.10) 


Mr. Rohrer’s Prize-winning Bass weighed 1234lbs. and was 
caught in Blackwater Lake, Florida. This lake is not virgin 
water and Mr. Rohrer writes that this old MAMA got pretty wise 
from being hooked up on other baits. But she finally fell for the 
Tin Liz metal minnow. And no wonder— 

The most realistic cripple minnow ever made! Every detail perfect, even 
down to real iridescent scales. Action and How! Special body design and 
new, flexible tail spinner cause bait to struggle along, turned over on its side 
like a real cripple. Small but with a Big ACTION, more attractive for all 
game fish than any other bait! Easy casting. Sure hooking. Also— 


WEEDLESS TIN LIZ 








(Edge view shown. Silver color only, regular price.) 


Hook rides up so very soft weed-guard can be used. Simple but 
effective. Cast this baby right into snags and lily-pads—and see 
how she flutters thru and grabs your Bass, Pike and Musky! 


FRED ARBOGAST 


(World’s Champion Bait Caster) 


4 Barwell St. Akron, 0. 
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BACK LASH 
ACTS HERE 
AUTOMATICALLY 
LIKE YOUR 
eae THUMB DOES 
HERE 


a 
*‘Watch-Built’’ 


——_ Heddon’s Latest 
“Chief Dowagiac”’ 
° 102 No. 4 - 


Goodbye ‘‘Back-lash Snarls” 
and “‘burnt”’ thumbs. Set the ad- 
justing knob to suit the weight of 
your bait and throw her out. This 
“Mechanical Thumb’ puts just 
enough tension on the line to pre- 
vent back-lash. If you want to 
troll, give adjusting knob a three- 
quarter turn and you lock the line 
so it won’t payout. This New Hed- 
don-Dowagiac No. 4 is a smooth, Dowagsac’’ 
silent-running quality Reel of Coller famous 
watch-like precision with genuine - 
agate-jeweled pivot-bearings—re- 
movable and adjustable. Reel can 
be oiled without taking apart. 


DOUBLE To These Level 


Winding Parts 
by New Chromium plating process—non-rusting 
The life of this reel is 
DOUBLED by the new 
process of plating the en- 
tire level winding mecha- 
nism and line-guide with 
Chromium'— the hardest 
and longest wearing metal 
known. Positively will not 
rust or corrode. 
Ask your dealer to show 
you this New Chief Do- 
wagiac No. 4 at $10.75. 


JAMES HEDDON’S SONS povittkc, micu. 


JAPANOID 


Won’t Crack, Check, 
Strip, or Chip! 


Do you cast a fly? Or do a little 
trolling? Or a little still fishing? 


U. S. secret pressure-process fly-lines 
cast beautifully, and the enamel won’t 
crack, strip, check, or whiten. They 
won’t kink. They are the ideal lines for 
the angler who needs the very best, not 
only for fly casting but also for trolling 
and still fishing. 

You can depend on them to stand up 
under the hardest use. They are made 
of “better than the best” silk. Free 
booklet L explains. 


U-S-Lines 








Booklet L 














The fastest running spinner 

in the world. Low in price. 
unequalled for results. Plain 25c; weed- 
less 30c, 934 in. long. At your dealers 
or direct. Circular Free. 


Chas. H. Stapf, Prop. 


PRESCOTT SPINNER MFG.CO. boxy 
PRESCOTT — WIS. 








Every Red Blooded American Boy 
Needs a camping trip to complete his happiness. 
Write us, we will tell you how you, can carn your 
outfit and expenses. Subscription Dept. 
OUTDOOR LIFE, Denver Colo. 
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1 Bob Davis has this to say of this thrill- 
| master: “So far as I am concerned, Mr. 


| Bonefish is the gamest fin in all the sea. 


He can go faster and farther than any- 


| thing in the deep. He fights till he breaks 
his heart, and dies resisting.” ~ 
The bonefish is taken on shoals, fishing 
from a skiff, in waters not a foot deep. He 
is a bottom-feeder, living off crabs. Ordi- 
nary casting tackle is used, but with a reel 
| that holds at least 200 yards of cuttyhunk 
line. A rod of 6 feet is advisable, but 
a butt of about 13 inches. There are sev- 
eral manufacturers making bonefish rods 
at present. 

The bonefish is the “new” game fish, and 
as stated above is in a class all alone. In 
shape he somewhat resembles the brook 
sucker. He is a bright silver with a deli- 
cate green back. He feeds mostly on the 
incoming tide, and can be seen “finning” 
with his tail out of water as he stirs up the 








. a | 


Two bonefish, largest weighing 7 

pounds, caught by D. S. Marsh, Jr. 
| bottom in search of his food. Hermit crabs 
are one of the best baits, altho land crabs 
are used as well as conch. The _ bone- 
fish can be found in great numbers espe- 
cially at Key Large, Fla. He inhabits the 
waters of Biscayne Bay but can not be 
found on the West coast. There are also 
good bonefish grounds at Bimini, but the 
best grounds seem to be around the Flor- 
ida Keys. 

Bonefish fishing will especially appeal 
to the inland, fresh water angler. He is 
caught in practically the same conditions 
as the fresh water angler is used to. No 
fear of sea sickness—as he is taken in 
waters close to the keys, where the weather 
or elements have no effect. Fishing from 
a skiff is best, as many times the boat is 
actually drawn up on the bars, tuo await 
the incoming tide, when he feeds the mo8t. 

In closing would say that any angler 
who can afford the time and expense to 
Florida will be amply repaid on catching 
his very first bonefish. A bonefish is really 
the angler’s dream come true—and can be 
caught in the winter time as well as in 
| the summer months. 
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Anglers Letters 


Brook Trout and Scales 


Editor Angling Department: I am not an old 
fisherman—just a beginner. Will you please |e 
me know the answer to a question that is bother. 
ing me? Do brook trout have scales? Some 
of my friends say they do not, and one man says 
that they do have scales. Which is right?— 
W. J. H.,’ ba: 

Answer: Well, Brother W. J. H., we are 
certainly mighty glad to have your question. It 
has been so long since this question was thrashed 
out in print that we had about given it up as 
‘hopeless. Thought it was settled, but should 
have known better since no angling question is 
ever settled. Yes, brook trout do have scales. 
Plenty of them. Lots of them. So many, in fact, 
that the Creator had to make them very small and 
stick them in rather deep. The brook trout 
is not smooth, but feels more like velvet. The 
scales are there, but very small. No one scales 
a brook trout before putting it in the pan, and 
this is the reason why so many think that he has 
no scales at all.—S. R. J. 


Barbless-Barbed Gaff 

Editor Angling Department: When in New 
York a year or so ago I saw, at one of the 
tackle stores, a gaff that had a bend in it like 
a barbless hook. Have been thinking that this 
would be a good stunt for big pickerel and 
muskellunge, but have been unable to find any 
house that carries such a gaff. Do you know 
anything about it? Shall appreciate very much 
if you can put me next to the maker.—R. W., Ind. 

Answer: Several years ago, just when we 
do not recall, the late Smiling Bill Jamison, of 
barbless hook fame, told us about an experimental 
gaff that he was making for one or two of his 
friends. If we remember correctly, these gaffs 
were to be used in Florida waters. Altho we 
talked barbless hooks with him several times 
after that, he did not mention the success that 
followed the experiment and we doubt if the 
gaffs were ever made commercially. Doubtless 
you happened to see one o fthe gaffs mentioned 
If you get in touch with the Jamison Compary 
they may be in a position to advise you just 
what happened to the idea. They will be able 
to tell you if any of the gaffs were ever put on 
the market.—S. % 


Age of Fish 

Editor Angling Department: The past sum- 
mer I caught a very large rock bass. I did not 
weigh it or measure it, but guessed its weight 
at nearly 2 pounds. Now what I want to know 
is this, about how old was this fish if my guess 
I have never seen a rock bass 
as large as the one mentioned and am naturally 
interested in knowing how old it might have 
been. What do you say?—F. A. W., Mo. 

Answer: We have studied fish long enough 
to find out that it is impossible to guess ages. 
There are a great many things that enter into 
the growth of a fish, some growing very rapidly 
and others of the same brood more slowly. Fish 
in some waters grow very rapidly, in other waters 
slowly. Bass from the same brood will vary all 
the way from a few ounces to a half pound at 
the end of the first season. No, one can not 
guess the age of a fish by its poundage. A 2 
pound rock bass is a large rockie without doubt. 
He might be very old and, again, he might be 
only a couple of years old. If you took him 
from a lake in which the rock bass run rather 
small, then we should be inclined to credit him 
with considerable age. But we might be wrong 
at that. We are more or less of the opinion 
that extra large fish are very much like extra 
large humans—they just grow fast, that’s all.— 
SR: 5. 

Lake Trout Lures 


Editor Angling Department: We plan on go- 
ing up into the lake trout district of Minnesota 
early next season and would like to have a few 
pointers on lures. Don’t want to load up on lures 
but would appreciate knowing what is successful 
up in that country. What would you suggest: 
—K. E. J., Nebr. 

Answer: The most popular lure for lakes 
up in that country is a product of that district 
and is called the Jarvis spoon, if memory serves 
us correctly. It is known to many frequenters 
of that area as the Finlander, altho some of the 
boys up there consider this name as rather un- 
worthy of serious consideration. Be that as 1° 
may, the Jarvis spoon is a mighty good lake trou 
killer and the boys up there will back it agains 
the world. This spoon is a wobbler and there 
are several of the wobblers, in nickel and coppe! 
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or other similar combination of metals, that will 
give a good account of themselves on lake trout. 
The spoon mentioned can be obtained in the fish- 
ing country, so one need not bother to look it up 
before going.—S. R. J. 
Bucktail for Summer Bass 

Editor Angling Department: In making a 
selection of bucktail baits to be used in casting 
for bass, what color combinations would you 
suggest? We shall take our trip in July.— 
rT, BE. Moree 

Answer: Our choice would be natural buck- 
tail for daylight, and white bucktail for the dusk 
of evening. A black and gray combination might 
be added for very clear water in midsummer.— 
S,-R. 3 

Lampreys Not Eels 

Editor Angling Department: Last summer I 
caught a large crappie that had a spot on its side 
that was about as big as a quarter and from 
which the scales and skin had been eaten off. It 
looked like a fresh injury and not a disease. I 
was told that it was caused by eels. I have 
caught a number of eels and know what they 
look like. What I can not understand is this, 
how could an eel make such an injury? Looks 
to me like an eel would bite out a piece if he 
attacked a fish, and this was just skin deep. Can 
you tell me if my information was correct and 
how an eel could make such a round and shallow 
injury ?—N. B., Pa. 

Answer: Your information was scientifically 
incorrect, but correct as far as your friend’s 
knowledge covered the point. The injury was, 





no doubt, made by a so-called eel but not by the | 


eel you have in mind. The eels you have caught 
are true fish and have mouths like true fish. The 
eel mentioned by your friend is a lamprey eel, 
or just a plain lamprey. Lampreys are not fish. 
They are not as closely related to fish as are 
sharks. They belong to a group of animals 
known as Cyclostomes, which means circular 
mouths, and they attach themselves by means of 
this tooth-filled and sucker-like mouth. The sur- 
face injury is a result of the grinding action of 
these teeth. Several varieties of lampreys are 
found in our streams, some large and some small. 
ni 
Striped Bass Bait 

Editor Angling Department: I have moved to a 

place where they tell me there is fair fishing for 


striped bass, but I do not know what bait to use | 


What recommend ?— 


for them. 
A. E. Wis om 
Answer: What a difference a few miles make. 
Had your request come from New Jersey or 
California, the answer would have been far dif- 
ferent. By striped bass, in Iowa, you mean the 
little silver striped bass, and there is nothing 
better for this fellow than a minnow. Casting for 


would you 


them off rocky points with a minnow and small | 


spoon is very successful.  Still-fishing methods 
would be the same as for wall-eyes—just a plain 
live minnow. They will take small spoons as 
well, but the retrieve should not be too rapid 
since they are very careful strikers.—S. R. J. 


Plugs for Early Season 
Editor Angling Department: What plugs would 
you use for bass in the first few weeks of the 
open season?—N. A. S., Kans. 


Answer: Surface and near-surface plugs. Bass 
are in the shallow waters at this time and there 
is no reason why one should select deep-running 
offerings. Plugs that just dive a few inches are 


very successful early in the season, and surface | 


lures are then at their best. Small lures are also 
indicated—no need to use the big plugs at this 
time of the year.—S. R. J. 


Weighted Frog Hooks 

Editor Angling Department: Should I get 
weighted weedless hooks for frog casting, 
should they be the plain kind? 
triends recommend weights and others say that 
the weights spoil the swimming action of the 
trog. Which do you recommend for casting ?— 
O. R. L., Mich. 


_Answer: For casting a frog under average con- 
ditions we recommend the weighted hook. It is 
usually necessary to have a bit of weight and the 
hook is a good place to put it. The weight also 
keeps the frog right side up, and this is important 
in our judgment. Skillful casting with live frogs, 
where one knows how to “lay” a frog without 
knocking him out, calls for the plain hook. Most 





or | 
Some of my | 





fishermen knock all the kick out of a frog on the | 


first cast, so we recommend the weighted hook. 
Just a lot of the boys kill their frogs first and 
then use the weighted hook to keep them right 
side up. When properly handled a dead frog 
. just as many bass as a live one.— 
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TS THE LURE THAT 


Fish.” 








Think of the thrill Frank E. Anderson, Oak 
Park, Illinois, had when he caught this 
water-whippin’, rod-bendin’ Great North- 
ern Pike in Teal Lake on the Famous 
Pikie Minnow, No. 700! It?s THE LURE 
that gets “The Fish.” 


The New Wigl-y-Rind 


Nickel Finish 
Series No. S10 
Weight 5% oz. 
Price 85¢ 





The newest development in the 
ever popular pork rind lure and 
beyond doubt the most attractive 
lure of this kind on the market. The body of 
the lure is weighted brass shell, highly nickeled 
and polished. Uses any standard pork rind 
Single and double hooks interchangeable, making 
two lures for the price of one. Single hook is 
rigid and of conventional type, is easily removed 
and loose double hooks substituted. Can also 
use standard buck-tail or streamer fly. Big slow 
motion spinner gives the rind a natural swim- 


ming motion, helps prevent fouling in the weeds. 
A guaranteed killer. 


The New Lucky Mouse 






Length 2'/2 inches 
Series No. 3600 
Weight 5% oz. 
Price $1.00 


Positively the most life-like imitation of a swim- 
ming mouse ever produced; in size, appearance 


and action; strictly a top-water lure. Slow reel- 
ing gives it every appearance of a mouse and 
when retrieved at a moderately fast speed, pro- 
duces a churning effect in the water due to a 


vacuum or spray being produced by water strik- 
ing the ears. By elevating the rod tip and 
twitching the lure along, it gives the effect of 
a small mouse frantically struggling to rise from 


the surface. A most wonderful bait for bass. 
A very popular bait for night fishing. Guaran- 
teed a Killer. 





FLY-ROD MOUSE 


The little brother of our 

Lucky Mouse—just right for 

fly rod fishing for bass and 

large trout. Very light and F200—Natural Mouse Gray 
“‘lifts’’ easily, not hard on F202—Natural White Mouse 
the rod. Comes in three F213—All Black 

finishes, Price 75¢ One in a box 











Regardless of the kind of kit, rod and reel you use 
—after all is said and done— it’s up to that com- 
paratively small, innocent looking lure—out on 
the end of your line—to “GET THE FISH”! 


And it’s the lure that’s made to look, act, wiggle 
and swim exactly like the natural, living minnow, 
frog, crawdad, mouse and other water animals— 
that tempts, tantalizes and teases ’em to strike— 
and the kind that gets not only MORE—but BIG- 
GER FISH! 
To-Nature Lures are guaranteed to “Catch More 


That’s the reason Creek Chub True- 


And—another fact worth knowing—more fisher- 
men buy Creek Chub True-To-Nature Lures than 
any other baits made today! 


The Original 
Injured Minnow 


SPR i LBA ROO 





Weight, % oz. Y 
Length, 3% in. Price, $1.00 
With slow short jerks this “‘Bass Getting’’ wonder rep- 
resents an injured minnow—lying on its side—just able 
to make a little fuss on the surface—right up where you 
get all the fun—where you can see, hear and feel each 


strike! No other lure like it! Also made in ‘‘Silver 
Flash’’ finish No. 1518, and new luminous day and night 
finish No. 1521! 


The Famous Pikie Minnow 







No. 700 
Price, $1.00 





Weight, % oz. 
Length, 4% in. 


The greatest of all lures—for salt water or fresh! Rec- 
ognized everywhere as the most deadly killer of all game 
fish! Even the large old educated Fish can’t tell it from 
a live minnow! And how it gets ‘em is nobody's busi- 
ness! Also made in “Silver Flash’’ finish No. 718! 


Jointed Pikie Minnow 






Weight, % oz. No. 2600 
Length, 4% in. Price $1.25 
A real running mate to the Famous Pikie Minnow 
With fast swimming, life-like movement—-a superior lure 
for Bass, Pike and Muskie! With Silver Flash Finish 
it closely resembies a silver side minnow—very flashy 


and attractive in dark or cloudy water! 
Every Creek Chub Lure sold with guarantee 
to Catch More Fish—or money back. At your 
dealers or direct! Our beautiful new colored 
catalog sent FREE upon request. 
If you get some good fish pictures—send 
"em in! We'll make it worth your while 
if we can use them! 


CREEK CHUB BAIT COMPANY 


124 RANDOLPH ST. 


GARRETT, IND. 


Manufactured in Canada by Allcock, Laight & Westwood, Ltd., Toronto, Ontario. 


CREEK CHUB BAITS (TCH MORE HSH 











Sport Line: 











THE HARDY (1929) ANGLERS 
GUIDE and CATALOGUE 
Every Angler’s Standby 
Plates of FLIES, LURES, etc., in na- 
tural colors. 400 PAGES. Mailed Free. 
Write to Head Office and Factory. 
HARDY BROS. Ltd. 
ALNWICK GREAT BRITAIN 
Visiting Europe? Make a duty of see- 
ing and handling the famous ‘“‘PALA- 
KONA” Split Bamboo Rods. Built 
under new improved system, rendering 
them superior to all others, at 


HARDY’S magnificent Salesrooms. 


HARDY HOUSE 
61 PALL MALL 


LONDON 








USED BY THOUSANDS 
Best Fishing Days for 1929 
PRICE 25c 5S FOR $1.00 


H. G. FARR 
BOX 143-F HIGH STA. ... 
SPRINGFIELD, MASS. ~ 
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§ Anglers Kinks 





Making Spoon Baits 
ERE is a small photo of some of my 
muskellunge spoons that I have built 
up from solid brass and solid copper, both 
of which polish up very nicely. use 
double spoons altogether and in fairly large 
sizes. It is very interesting to build these 


| spoons and I have landed twenty-one mus- 


kies on them, which proves that I have 
pretty near the right dope. (If one does 
not care to make the blades as illustrated, 
the spoons can be built up on special shanks 
from various blades that happen to be at 
hand.) The kink part of this interesting 
work is shown in the lower row of blades. 
I enamel them red, white, blue, green and 


= 
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yellow. I work these in together to get 
the best effect, and the designs illustrated 
have been very attractive to the fish. I de- 
rive a great deal of pleasure from making 
these baits. It is almost as great a pleas- 
ure as catching the fish. The double spoons, 
made of various blade shapes, are very at- 
tractive and the various colors underneath 
can be developed to suit the “manufac- 
turer.’-—D. W. Edwards, Canada. 


A Handy Extractor 
ITH the common variety of hook ex- 
tractor it is often rather difficult to 
reach the hook properly, especially in such 
fish as bluegills and other pan-fish. Their 
mouths are small and they frequently, very 
frequently, swallow the hook so far that 


@ <<) 


it is difficult to get it out. A handy and 
small extractor can be easily made from a 
piece of wire by following the design as il- 











| lustrated. The larger loop serves as a 





handle, while the small, almost closed ring 
is slipped over the line and forced down 
against the hook. There is no fooling 
around in an attempt to get the extractor 
properly set on the hook, the small ring en- 
gaging it automatically—Paul Krutz, IIl. 


Estimating the Weight of Fish 


HE following formula will give a fair- 

ly accurate estimate of the weight of 
a fish that you want to return to the water. 
Take the length and girth, then multiply 
the girth square by the length, and divide 
the total by 800. For example, a fish 30 
inches long and 20 inches in girth would 
figure out about as follows: 

20 girth x 20 girth equals 400 girth 
square. Multiply this by the 30 length, 
gives 12,000 total; divide this by 800 and 
you get the approximate weight of 15 
pounds.—Von Lengerke & Detmold. 


Treating a Backlash 
HAVE found the following little kink 
of considerable value in untangling a 
bad backlash, and surely a fisherman needs 
help at such times. Grasp the left side of 
the yeel with the ends of the fingers of the 
left hand and extend the forefinger across 
the top of the reel. With the right hand 
grasp the line between the level wind and 





the spool and pass the line over the ex- 
tended forefinger. Now, pull upward on 
the line and you will see that the backlash 
consists of loops crossed over on top of 
the outgoing line. With the right thumb 
and finger lift up the first loop over the 
line, then take up any slack gained by pull- 
ing the line forward of the left hand. Re 
peat lifting out the loops in the order in 
which they tie the line down. Leave the 
line at all times over the left forefinger. 
I have untangled many a seemingly im- 
possible backlash by this very simple little 
method.—Loyd K. Brown, Minn. 


“‘Salmon’s Runnin’”’ 
(Continued from page 13) 


“Now,” shouted Poole, “I won’t cast in 
this time, but you three boys go out and 
I'll show you what to do.” 

We took our former positions on the 
salmon board and cast out. Fay was 
farthest out, Herrick next to him, and I 
stood next to Herrick. Thus for several 
minutes we fished, nerves keyed to fever 
pitch, waiting for a strike. 

“See that!” shouted Fay as his rod was 
nearly jerked from his grasp. We turned 
our eyes upon him, and then upon the 
water where a big king salmon was hooked 
in the cheek for keeps. We intended to 
reel in, but just then the water was 
quickened with a surge of life, and both 
Herrick and I were nearly jerked into the 
water. At almost the same instant sal- 
mon had taken our spinners. 

What happened during the next twenty 
minutes is still rather vague to me. Poole 
came running toward us along the board, 
shouting instructions, but no man _ could 
hear his advice. Fay’s fish had gone out 
with many yards of line and he was bowed 
in his effort to stop him. Herrick was 
thumbing his reel with both drags doing 
their stuff. My fish, perhaps the bigger of 
the three, had gone upstream like a motor 
boat. In attempting to stop him, I stepped 
from the board into the water. That was 
my finish. I had to let all go and save 
myself from the main current. <A_ per- 
fectly good fishing rod, reel, line, etc., is 
still anchored somewhere in the river. It 
was a rather awkward finish for me, but 
when you consider the two feet of run- 
Way space, you may understand how ver) 
easy it was to misstep into the water. 

Herrick and Fay both landed their fish, 
or at least brought them to gaff. Poole 
described their fight, but I didn’t see much 
of it. We went back to camp in high glee, 
the boys to gloat over three big salmon, 
and I to dry out a perfectly good suit of 
khaki. 

“Never mind,” encouraged Poole; “in 
the morning you get yours. You see, the 
dam down there is the first obstacle the 
fish meet on their way upstream to the 
spawning waters. Only a small portion 
of the horde finds the ladder. The bal- 
ance try to jump the falls, bruise them- 
selves against the concrete very often, but 
undaunted they remain back a short dis- 
tance for another try. Ina day or so they 
find the ladder, but in the meantime thou- 
sands are pennee in down there, so fishing 
will be good for some time. I’ve got 
rented rights for that salmon board for 
five days, so cheer up and you'll get an- 
other chance.” All of which was encour- 
aging, and I told Poole as much. 


f B~ night was glorious and cool. We 
turned in early, dead tired from the 
day’s long drive and our short but exciting 
turn at fishing on the river. The next 
morning we were at it again. Poole started 
by catching two young salmon weighing 15 
pounds each. I say young, because we 
judged they were about three years old. 
Fay hooked a beauty and he went thru the 












tackle. The leader kinked, or something, 
and he lost his spinner. I fished steadily, 
but had no luck. Just before we decided 
to quit and cook breakfast, Herrick con- 
nected and had a wonderful battle with a 
big fellow, but at the finish his hook 
pulled out. And so with the two fish we 
went back to camp and prepared a hearty 
breakfast. 

Fay rigged up a new outfit, using a 
spinner that we had brought from Los 
Angeles. “Say, look here, Fay,” I called | 
to him, “let me take that outfit and try 
my luck while you fellows finish putting 
camp in order.” 

“Sure,” he handed me the outfit, “but 
don’t get snagged, for that spinner cost 
me four bucks.” 

I wouldn’t get hung up, I told him, and | 
started down toward the salmon board | 
alone. I didn’t intend to break any rec- 
ords; I just wanted to try my luck with- 
out any one looking on. I had a hunch, 
tho. Somehow I felt that I would go back 
to camp with a good fish. I reached the 





board runway and took up a position near | 


where Poole had stood that morning early. 
My nerves were steady and my courage 
never better. I’d had the worst of it so 
far, but now I felt my turn had come and 
I wanted to enjoy it alone. Carefully I 
made the first cast. It was a beautiful 
sweep, at least to me, and the spinner hit 
the main current with a “plop,” sank down 
deep, and I could feel the quivering lure 
as the six swivels allowed the spinners to 
rotate. I was in no hurry, nor was 

over-anxious for the strike which I felt 
sure would come. I visualized in my mind 
what I’d do if a big ’un struck. Let me 





see, now; I’d set the hook, allow him free | 


line for a space against the drag, pull him 
up when a third of my line had run out, 
pump him like fishermen do a tuna when 


he eased off, carefully work him back to | 


the board where the gaff hook was handy, 
and as he came sailing in, splashing, shak- 
ing his head BANG! 

I was brought to life by a terrific strike! 
It seemed that someone had caught hold of 
my outfit and tried to literally jerk it out 
of my hands. Away went the line, the 
reel smoking. The leather thumb brake 
was applied in addition to the drags, but 
that didn’t stop him. Half my line tore 
off at lightning speed. Two-thirds of it 
was trailing out before I had a chance to 
bring him to the surface. But I managed 
to slow him down and he broke water 
away up there, standing on his tail, whip- 
sawing back and forth, trying to dislodge 





the hook. He might as well have tried to | 





shake his trim head off, for the spinner was | 


deep in his throat. 

And then I realized that I was being 
watched! Two or three people were stand- 
ing on the river bank. I didn’t like it, but 
I had no right to ask them to move along. 
They were strangers to me, too. One 
glance was all I managed to give them, 
ior the king salmon demanded every ounce 
of my strength and attention. I had, in 
the past, fought rainbow trout up to 9 
pounds, hoisted mackinaw from the bottom 
of Fish Lake, Utah, up to 18 pounds, 


fought 30-pound yellowtail in the Catalina | 
Channel; but never had I hooked a fish | 


with the fight in him of this Chinook. I 
said to myself, “he must weigh at least 50 
pounds.” ‘I felt my estimate was con- 
servative, at that. The line, a 9-thread 
Cuttyhunk, has an advertised breaking 
strength, dead weight, of 18 pounds. I 
was a little worried that it might frill out 
and let my prize get away. I took courage 
when I remembered that James W. Jump 


had landed a 342-pound marlin swordfish | 


on a 9-thread line at Catalina not many 
months before. Surely, then, my line 
would hold. 


Away he went in a fresh burst of speed. ' 
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Symploreel” 


an All Quality Reel 


Beautifully 
CHROMI UM 
‘Plated ‘ 


No. 252 TAKE-APART 
LEVEL WIND REEL 
will not tarnish. With 
proper care will last a 
lifetime. Only $10.00. 















































You will-take pride in adjusting a No. 252 

Symploreel to your rod, because its chromium 
finish has a sheen rivaling platinum, and be- 
cause this splendid appearance is permanent. 


The Symploreel is the simplest and quickest 
reel to take apart which solves the problem of 
cleanliness. Continued smoothness is the 
result of a special alloy used on the bearing 
surfaces of the level-winder. This is the secret of 
its long life and service. Perfectly balanced, 
hand made and _ sturdily constructed, the 
Symploreel is “‘reel’’ insurance. 


Meisselbach Catucci Mfg. Co. 


259 STANTON ST. 
NEWARK, NEW JERSEY 











COUPON 


Meisselbach Catucci Mfg. Co. 
259 Stanton St. 
Newark, N. J. 


Please send me your free booklet 
‘Reeling In.” 





ERD we Le ay ee ee 
No. 752 a fine cross bar Address te 
level wind reel.  Per- 
fectly lined ... accu- . ; 
rately matched and smooth- City and State eee ERS 


ly lapped. A  depend- 
able reel. Beautiful and 
sturdy. $7.50. “-- eoonnnraandannsse~secascessuesaese 













Silk ‘aM 


a4 The best Black W. P. Silk line made 
Pj>| Strength, yardage and prompt de- 
“:} livery guaranteed. Write for our 
cataJogue of lines for every purpose 
We do not claim to make the 
cheapest, but we do claim to 
make the best. 
No. Test © Price per 100 Yds. 
7 14 $2.86 














Our Celebrated Wet Trout Flies, on Looped Gut, 
or on Eyed Hooks. Size 12, 45c; Size 10, 50c; 
Size 8, 55¢c per dozen. Dry Flies on L oope .d Gut, 
or on Eyed Hooks. Size 12, 70c; Size 10, 75c; 
Size 8, 80c per dozen. 


Catalogue of Flies, Leaders, Rods Reels, | 
Lines, etc., Post Free | 


Trade Supplied at Wholesale Prices 
WHITE BROTHERS 
61 Lord St. Liverpool, England 
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A Man’s Vacation 
Sweet—cool—sleepy nights 
Days with a whirl of action 


Greatest tonic in the world—and sweet 
medicine to take—a he-man’s vacation— 
fishing! Get ready now. Clean out the duffle 
bag—shake out the flannel shirts—oil up 
the boots—get a Richardson Rod. Cast over 
to your dealer’s. Paddle in, tell him you 
want to “feel” a Richardson Rod. Whip it 
—get a taste of the thrill that comes when 
the “big fellow” strikes. Here’s a line of 
rods designed by expert fishermen—and 
made for you! For every fishing, require- 
ment—a price for every pocketbook. 


Champion No. 844. The outstanding Rod 
in the low priced field. Fancy, double grip 
cork handle. Extra wide crystal agate 
guides. Packed in partitioned bag. Lengths 
3 to 5% feet. List Price $2.60. 


Brookside No. 99. Finest bait casting rod 
made. Unequal length joints (short butt 
and long tip) for perfect casting action. 
Reinforced for rugged strength. Handsome 
canvas case with snap _ fasteners. All 
lengths to 5% feet. List price $7.00. 


Write for literature 


RICHARDSON ROD & REEL CO. 
3154 No. Sawyer Ave. Chicago 














referred 
By “Old Timers” 


ASK any “dyed-in-the-wool” fisher- 

man who uses a Martin Automatic 
to part with his reel. You'll discover a 
bond between him and his Martin that 
makes them pals forever. 

Martin Automatic Reels have been 
leaders for over 35 years. There are 
several new, lightweight models that 
you should see. Call on your sporting 
goods dealer to-day and ask him to 
show you the new Fly-Wate. 

Free booklet of Martin reels 
will be sent you on request, 


MARTIN AUTOMATIC FISHING REEL CO., INC. 
200 Main St. Mohawk, N. Y. 


MARTIN AUTOMATIC 
FISHING REELS 



























Puild a Summer Home, 
These Proven Plans Will Help You! 


Drawings are of summer cottages and cabins designed and 
built by distinguished builder. Practicality proved by 
actual use. Suitable for lake front, forest, moun- 
tains. Send $2.00 for portfolio~a mine of 
helpful ideas. 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


1824 CURTIS ST., DENVER, COLO. 
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I was forced to let go 10 yards of recov- 
ered line. Then he turned! As swift as 
he had gone upstream, he came back. I 
worked that reel as fast as it was possible, 
but yards of slack line were in the water. 
Faster and faster I reeled, swifter and 
swifter he came. It seemed that this would 
surely be the finish of my outfit, for I was 
| certain that when the line was jerked taut 
| by this downward rush, it would snap like 
a single thread. 





HE. passed the board runway, deep in the 
channel, kept on going downstream as 
swift as fish swim, and then the line sud- 
denly tightened. It whipped the surface 
several times and the water drops flew in 
all directions. The rod assumed a com- 
plete curve, straining every joint, but to 
my great surprise and pleasure, everything 
held. Then I heard a voice: 

“Now is your chance,” the voice said; 
“work his head upstream and keep him 
comin’.” Looking around for a short sec- 
ond, I saw the boys standing on the bank 
with wide open eyes. Poole had offered 
the advice, and he was making motions 
and shouting more, tho I didn’t try to 
listen. Fate had been against me after 
ali. I was on the mat, as the boys say. 
I must do my stuff, and do it while the 
boys and the strangers looked on. 

But my chance had come to win the 
fight. I knew it the moment I had his 
head pointed my way. I reeled and pumped, 
the fish cut and slashed the water. Poole 
came running out and grabbed the gaff: 
“Bring him right on up here, partner,” 
he shouted; “I'll tuck this gaff hook be- 
hind his left ear.” 

“Good golly, look at the size of him!” 
One of the strangers shouted. 

Twenty-five feet to go. Fifteen feet 
| and he tried to turn back downstream. 
| “Nothing doing,’ Poole shouted. “You've 

got him! Steady, now.” 

The gaff went home and my fish was 
lifted on the board runway. He was done 
for and so was I, almost. What a beauty 
and what a prize! 

Our trout scales were limited to ,35 
pounds, so we took him to camp where 
we borrowed another pair. 

“There it is,” shouted Fay, “43 pounds 
of honest salmon.” And so it was. Well, 
I’m proud of that catch, for not every day 
can you hook into a 43-pound Chinook. 
I had my money’s worth in that one fight, 
tho we stayed three more days and caught 
twenty other salmon. 


Bass—and a Rattler 
(Continued from page 35) 

and probably free himself. A long limb 
from a large cypress growing along the 
bank offered a solution. It was well out 
over the creek and we tied the end of the 
silk casting line well out to the end. That 
gave the snake lots of freedom but not 
enough to reach the bank. 

“Tie him out here and by the time we 
get back he’ll be drowned,” urged Walter. 

We left him tied to the limb, seemingly 
in a very spent condition. He was making 
no effort to get away. We fished on up 
the creek, looking for another rattler, of 
course, every time we made a cast. 

At the head of the creek there was a boat 
landing. Before we got to the landing, we 
had landed four nice bass, Doc taking three 
of them. Upon reaching the landing, we 
found two more knights of the rod and 
reel just getting ready to start out. 

“What luck?” they asked. 

Walter held up our string and they gazed 
longingly at as nice a string of bass as 
they had seen in a long time. 

“Many snakes around here?” 

“Few rattlers, not enough to hurt,” re- 
plied Doc casually. 








“Rattlers, my eye! There aren’t any 


rattlers around here. Maybe a few moc- 
casins but no rattlers,” they declared. 

“We just caught one 5 feet long with 10 
rattles,” replied Walter. 

Then they emphasized the fact that the 
three of us were blood relatives of Ananias. 
So we told them we had the snake anchored 
just a few bends down the creek and then 
there was nothing for us to do but take 
them back to where we had anchored the 
snake. They had a small narrow skiff 
and followed us out. 

Mr. Rattler was right where we leit 
him but not quite so gentle. He was swim- 
ming around trying to get free when we 
arrived, but as soon as we got within a 
few feet of him he immediately coiled and 
started singing. Our two doubting friends, 
wanting to make sure that it was a rattler, 
thought that he was coiled at the end of 
his line and they paddled up within an 
oar’s length of him and one of them reached 
out with the tip of his rod to tease him 
into singing again, and that’s when he got 
action—but not the kind he was expecting. 

Instead of the rattler singing, he flashed 
out of his coil and made for their boat. 
They thought, of course, that he had bro- 
ken the line and for a moment it looked 
bad for them as I was sure they were 
going to upset their boat trying to get 
away from the snake. They will never be 
any paler, even when the undertaker gives 
them their last ride. It was richer than a 
three-ring circus. 





Who can write the story of a fishing trip as 
Ben Robinson can? 


Sheridan Jones? Lorin Hall, perhaps? R. C. Grey? 


Don’t decide that question until you read 
Robinson’s story it our next issue: 


“Wading and Spinning for 
Small-Mouth’’ 








HEN they were safely out of the 

snake’s way, they proceeded to give 
us a lecture and went as far as to insinuate 
that we needed guardians and _ straight 
jackets for being crazy enough to pla) 
with rattlesnakes. 

It is needless to say that their fishing 
party ended then and there. They vowed 
they wouldn’t fish where there were rattlers 
and decided to try another creek they knew 
about, some few miles away. 

Doc, who sees the bright side of every- 
thing, suggested that we leave that rattler 
tied there in the creek as a protection for 
our pet fishing grounds. Not a bad idea at 
that, but Walter was waxing warm to the 
idea of taking the snake into town to show 
folks that we were not lying about it. | 
suggested that we take him in the bow oi 
the boat but that motion was immediately 
voted down, so we agreed to tow him in. 

We managed to get the line untied from 
the limb and with Walter keeping him off 
with the boat hook, we made the line fast 
to the stern and started the motor, run- 
ning at half speed. Wanting to take him 
home alive, we stopped after we had run 
about half a mile to see how he was mak- 
ing out. The minute we stopped Mr. Snake 
proved that he was still very much alive. 

We met another party of bass fishermen 
going out for the late afternoon fishing, 
but when they saw our parade, they stopped 
to see what it was all about, and that fish- 
ing trip came to an end. They followed us 
in to the wharf. 

The next exciting moment was getting 
our captive ashore. News in a small town 
travels fast, and by the time we had Mr. 
Rattler on terra firma, we had a crowd. 
The rattler performed beautifully; coiling 
and striking with as much gusto as the 
end-man in a minstrel. 

The crowd was drawing closer and closer 
while Walter was giving a vivid description 

















of the capture and paying little attention 
to the captive. He had failed to observe 
that the silk line had slipped off Mr. 
Rattler’s neck. Fortunately I looked just 
as it slipped off and immediately grabbed 
the boat hook just as he threw himself 
into a coil preparing to strike. 

The line of stuff that some would have 
you believe about a snake not being able 
to strike more than a third of its length, 
is all baloney. I had learned that from 
experience, so didn’t take any chance of 
that snake striking anyone in the crowd. 
| stepped over and whacked him across the 
head with the boat hook before anyone 
knew that he was free. 

The rattler measured 5 feet and 4 inches. 
I cut off the rattles and Doc and Walter 
matched for the hide. Walter won and is 
now wearing a belt made from it. The 
rattles—there were ten and a button—were 
added to my collection of rattles and are 
the choicest of the lot. 

While I have been on many trips after 
bass, that is one I shall never forget. We 
got the bass and also the rattler, but one 
old-timer, who saw us as we brought our 
snake ashore, described our trip in just a 
few words when he said, “It was ticklish 
business.” 


Sourdough 


(Continued from page 39) 


We didn’t have much luck in the pros- 
pecting line as the formation is shale and 
sandstone which is no good for gold but 
as it took all summer to get our outfit in 
it was too late to look for any place else, 
besides you have to take things as they 
come when going into a new country. 

I strung out a few fox and lynx traps 
and picked up a little over $1,200 worth 
of fur including the beaver I shot going 
down the river in May. This is not a 
great deal but you can’t prospect and trap 
much at the same time. 

When spring does hit this country it 
generally comes with a bang and conse- 
quently it’s dangerous on the rivers around 
the break-up. The ice, which is from 6 
to 8 feet thick, thaws loose from the 
banks and goes barging downstream, gen- 
erally jamming at every bend or so, and 
this backs the river up so fast the water 
raised 8 or 10 feet in a few minutes. 
When a big jam breaks it tears down- 
stream at express train speed as there is 
so much water behind it. Lots of the ice 
gets out of the channel and it knocks 
down and uproots big trees along the bank 
like they were match sticks. We pitched 
a tent on top of our cabin and lived on 
the roof till the water went down. 

We started down river for civilization 
as soon as the river was clear of running 
ice. The ducks and geese were back in 
swarms and droves again and the mos- 
quitoes were tuned up in good shape even 
before the snow was all gone. Just as 
soon as the river dropped, the moose, 
bear and caribou were back along the river 
banks but we came down a little too early 
to see much game, altho I saw ten moose 
- that. Also the fish at the mouth of 
Big Mud hadn’t lost their appetite a bit. 

I have a sister in Indianapolis who 
wants me to “come out to the Yu- nited 
States and try to get civilized again.’ 
But can you imagine me leaving a para- 
dise like this? Not much! 

When we hit the Yukon we drifted 
downstream to Ruby and I think I’ll stick 
around a couple months and feed up on 
iresh fruit and some green stuff. 

We got a new gas boat to be ready in 
about three weeks and think I’ll pull out 
ior the Arctic this summer about middle ‘of 
July. Will probably go near the head of 
the Koyokuk and after building a few 
cabins for the trap line this winter I'll 








just loaf around in the sheep hills and ! 





BABE-ORENO 


The Smaller 
Edition of the Famous Bass-Oreno 


In action it is the same as the Bass-Oreno. 
Great for a light whippy rod and light line. For 
Bass and other game fish. Body length 234 
inches. 12 colors. Sells at 85c. 


FISH-ORENO 


The Bait with the 
Insurance 
Policy 








Guaran- 
teed by in- 
surance 
policy to 


catch fish 
or your 
money re- 


funded. Flashy metal grooved head 
sinks bait to any desired depth 
where it has Bass-Oreno action and 
effectiveness. Great hot weather 
bait when they’re down deep. 8 
colors. Sells at $1.25. 


SOUT 


Fishing Tackle of all kinds =A 
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The 
BASS-ORENO 


America’s Biggest Selling, 

Most Popular Fish-Getter 
Baits come and baits go ... but 
the Bass-Oreno, year after year increases 
its popularity. 
Close to two million of these famous, 
original grooved head baits have been 
sold. It’s the one stand-by, the one best 
bet, the one sure fish-getter that a bait- 
caster can always depend upon. 
Such an enviable reputation does not come 
irom a mediocre product. There are and 
perhaps always will be imitations of this 
famous lure. But, they’re not Bass-Orenos 
in action or results by a long ways. 


There’s only one Bass-Oreno. Made in 
12 standard colors to sell at $1.00. 


TROUT -ORENO 


The Trout Edition of 
the Bass-Oreno 












Z Body length 1% inches. A fly 
“4 rod, trout size lure of the 
. same diving, wobbling act.o1 

as the Bass-Oreno. Great for 
crappies, and other sun-fish 
species. Sells at 65c. 
[he effective grooved head design of the Bass 
Oreno carries through in other South Bend 
lures: The Musk-Oreno for muskie and north- 
ern pike fishing; the Tarp-Oreno for tarpon; the 


King-Oreno and Coast-Oreno for other salt water 
fish; the Fly-Oreno, the Troll-Oreno and others. 


Write for “Fishing—What Tackle and 
When” our book of unusual fishing hints. 
Shows entire line of rods, reels, lines, baits. 


SOUTH BEND BAIT CO. 
5279 High St. South Bend, Ind. 


Manufacturers of the most complete line of 
Fishing Tackle 


BEND 


Rods -Reels- Lines -Baits 








Read “Book of the Pike,” by O. W. Smith. Order from Outdoor Life Book Shop, Denver, Colo. 
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Hunting & Fishing 
is a 52-page monthly maga- 
zine crammed full of hunting, 
fishing, camping and trapping 
stories and pictures, valuable 
information about guns, ri- 
fles, fishing tackle, game law 
changes, tt places to get 
fish and game, etc. Biggest 
value ever offered in a sport- 
ing magazine. 

AND HERE’S THE FAMOUS 
Remington Sportsman’s Knife 


with stag handle and two lon€ 
slender blades especially de- 
signed to meet the exacting requirements of skinning and 
cleaning fish, game birds and fur-bearing animals. 
Blades are of superior quality steel with strong, dura- 
bie, . yo edges. The points are shaped just 
right for a good, clean job of slitung and skinning. 

SPECIAL OFFER. We will send you Hunting & Fishing 
Magazine for a whole year, 12 big issues, and this Rem- 
ington Sportsman's Knife, 


FISHING 





















“Remington” ~~ 
on the blade is 
your guarantee 
of quality 


|Satisfaction 


or money refunded. Mail your order tcdayto 
HUNTING cf romine MAG., 276 Transit Bl 


., Boston, Mass 

















Shoff’s — Bass Bucktail Killer. Color, Brown, White 
ed and Yellow. Retails at .60 Each 


FLIES 4 


Shoff Flies 


are better 


Shoff’s flies have that clever artistry so 
necessary to fool the fish. Nature flies, 
such as bass and trout bugs, dragon flies, 
etc., and all standard patterns of wet, 
dry and salmon flies. Leaders and gut 
hooks. Quality and prices right. Good 
profit for the dealer, too. Write for 
catalog. 
(We sell fly makers material) 
SHOFF TACKLE Co. 


KENT, WASH. 
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HOW 


to wheedle a trout 
into a frying pan 
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ey you aren’t past master of this particular 
science, the new Abbey & Imbrie catalog will 
give you first aid! It will tell you what flies will 
fool em, what hooks will hold ’em, what rods 
will wrestle ?em—it’s packed with good 
wrinkles as well as good fun and good tackle. 
It’s free—and every type of tackle in its 128 
pages has first been tested by Abbey & Imbrie 
fishermen before it’s put there. It has to prove 
that it’s right before it gets a recommendation 
from us! 


* * + 


BASS TACKLE, TOO! — and with the 
season just a few blocks ahead it’s time 
to get geared up. If you don’t find Abbey 
&F Imbrie tackle at your dealer’s, write to 


Abbey & Imbrie 


Fishing Tackle Division of 


Yee 
fats” A.G.S. & By 


(Dept. L-4)—20 Beekman St., New York City 








By Albert B. Cunningham 
OLD BLACK BASS 


“Tells the life history of a bass in a way 
to stir the most sluggish fisherman.’”’— 
Detroit Saturday Night. 


ANIMAL TALES OF THE 


“The author knows the animals he so 
graphically describes—their habits and 


habitations—from personal contact and ob- 
servation.”’-—New York Times. 


Each book: Illustrated 
Net, $1.00, postpaid 


THE ABINGDON PRESS 
NEW YORK CINCINNATI CHICAGO 
150Fifth Ave. 420PlumSt. 740Rush St. 














“SIX YEARS WITH THE TEXAS RANGERS” 


World’s best history of those famous scouts. 
illustrated ; 
LIFE 


332 pages; 
$4.00 delivered, circular free. OUTDOOR 


BOOK SHOP, Denver, Colorado. 
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probably prospect some if I see a good- 
looking creek. 

You wanted to know how to take care 
of a rifle in extreme cold weather so they 
don’t freeze up so I'll tell you the best 
way I’ve ever found. When it gets cold 
in the fall I take the gun apart and wipe 
off all signs of oil or grease. Then I push 
a patch soaked in Hoppe’s No. 9 thru 
the bore and apply a light coat of it to 
outside of gun. I then leave it outdoors 
for about a week unless I’ve shot it in 
the meantime. After I bring it in the 
house and the frost all works out of it 
I wipe it dry and use the No. 9 again and 
it's good for another week. I can’t tell 
you from personal experience about the 
automatics as I never used one of those 
stuttering self-starters, but people who 
do use them in cold weather just substitute 
dry-powdered graphite for oil and say they 
work O.K. 

[I never had my Springfield freeze up 
yet and I shot a couple caribou one day 
when it was 45° below zero which is 
colder than I want to shoot a gun again, 
but I needed meat. I froze my finger 
and thumb just as soon as they touched 
metal. The shells only popped like a 
.22, but delivered a terrific kick. 


OU also wanted to know how I could 
tell when it’s too cold to travel when I 
told you I had no thermometer. There’s 
lots of ways that are more reliable than 





| After Trout on a Lake in the 

Heights of Idaho—and Harold 

R. Harvey chuckling to you 
about it— Next Month 








the average cheap thermometer if you 
are an observing cuss and keep your eyes 
open—and it pays to here. 

If you open your cabin door to have 
a squint at the weather and the white fog 
rolls in so thick (caused by cold air hitting 
the warm) you can’t see out it’s not nary 
bit less than 40 below. If you step out- 
side and your breath turns white it’s not 
less than 40 either. If you blow out your 
breath and it hisses like escaping steam 
its all of 50 below and best not to travel 
if not necessary. Also it takes 50° below 
zero to freeze Borden’s Eagle brand milk 
hard enough for it to chip like ice. At 40 
below or “belowe” you won't see any birds 
moving and will see the camp robber sit- 
ting in the heavy timber with his feathers 
puffed out like a strutting gobbler. If 
your cabin is built snug and warm as most 
of them are in this country, and white 
frost works thru in the corners in spite of 
a constant fire you can chalk ’er down in 
the log book as being 60 below zero, Then 
the only traveling I do is from the wood 
pile to the stove unless it’s absolutely nec- 
essary. You also know it’s 60 or more 
below zero when your sled dogs lay with 
their tails covering their nose and they 
refuse to look at you when you call them, 
and they’re not rarin’ to go, as usual. 

A person has to savvy how to dress to 
travel in this kind of weather and you're 
only good for three or four hours with- 
out rest and eating. with the accent on 
“eating.” You have to breathe onto a 
piece of fur, for if you breathed in much 
fresh air in 60-below weather you are 
very apt to freeze your lungs which is 
about as tough a piece of luck as a man 
can have. 

Well, I guess this will be about all for 
this time as the steamer will soon pull in 
and I want this to make the first boat, 
but I can’t close without telling you about 
those wonderful Western 220-grain, 9 de- 





gree boat-tails again. We got several 
moose and caribou and several big heavy 
bear and it’s never been necessary to shoot 
one more than once. They are the most 
humane as they come nearer to anchoring 
your game on the spot than any chunk o{ 
lead that was ever chased down a gun 
barrel. They smash thru the toughest 
bone and muscle, mushroom perfectly, and 
kill in their tracks the biggest and tough- 
est game in Alaska with a single well- 
placed shot. 

You ain’t giving that old Springfield of 
yours a square deal if you don’t try them 
out. With the 180s for sheep and caribou 
or any long range shooting and the 220s 
for moose and the big bear at medium dis- 
tances, you are heeled for anything that 
walks. At 100 yards I can see no differ 
ence in trajectory as my Springfield groups 
as fine with 180s and 220s mixed indis- 
criminately as do the 180s themselves. Try 
a box of each and I’ll gamble you'll never 
use any others. If you don’t like them— 
just send me the bill. 

Well, such is life in the Far North. The 
steamer is about to dock so will say “adios” 
till I come out next spring. 

Ruby, Alaska, May 28, 1928. 

THE END 
The Wife Goes Fishing 
Accidently 
(Continued from page 23) 

over her shoe top, then she just reeled in 
that bass by main strength while I 
mu:.i0led a wish that the tackle would hold. 
Well, it held, and the wife hauled that 
poor old bass right out on the shore 
like an old log, slammed the rod down 
and went to the car for dry shoes and 
hose. I went over and picked up the grand 
old bronze-back by the gills. What a bass! 
14 inches long, about 3 pounds. Turned to 
congratulate my wife but she was not there, 
so thought I had better wait a while and 
fish some more as she might not feel so 
well inclined toward the bass and me. I 
had just started to pick up the bass for an- 
other inspection when I heard my wife call, 
so I laid the bass on the running board of 
the car for her to see. 


OW taking that fine bass to the car 
was a pleasure. I asked the wife if 
I*should throw it back. 

“Throw him back?” she echoed. 
do you will sure walk home.” 

It was getting late so we were soon on 
our way home. It was a silent ride for a 
few miles. Finally the wife fired the open- 
ing gun by remarking, “Real nice bass.” 

I just grunted, “Fair bass.” 

The wife turned quick as a flash. “Fair 
bass? Why, you never brought home as fine 
a bass as that, but I’ve heard you tell of 
them many, many times.” 

I was surely pleased. She was vaccinated ; 
and it took. I now had a fishing partner. 
Again silence—then I remarked it was 
sure a fine day for the trip—that was all I 
had had, just the trip. The wife eased over 
a little, then right up close to me, and 
asked, “Did I scream very much?” And 
a few minutes later she said, “When are 
we going up to the lake again?” Now 
isn’t that just like a woman? 


“And We Don’t Tip Over” 


(Continued from page 31) 
we passed the St. Paul, the Streckfus 
excursion steamer of St. Louis. Hereto- 
fore we had encountered only sternwheel- 
ers. The St. Paul is a_ sidewheeler. 
The sternwheeler throws its waves side- 
ways and creates a swell that is fairly 
easy to ride. The sidewheeler creates a 
duo-wave, with small waves from the sides 
and a huge bore which follows several 
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“—you can’t 
beat it!” 


NGLERS who know their stuff | 
will tell you that the Dardevle 
lures can be relied on—they come 
through! 


Another fish warden, also in 
Massachusetts, writes:— 


I use the Dardevle for taking bass 
for stocking purposes from reser- 
voirs to restock our ponds that fish- 
ing is allowed in. 

One reason I use the Dardevie 
is because it ca tches the fish, no 
loubt about it. The other reason 

because of all the fish taken on 
the Dardevle, we have lost not 
me from being hooked too bad 
Every one was hooked through 
the lips. 

“And when you can Catch 180 7 
ass in four hours you 
bet your bottom 
dollar you have got a 

h getter on the end 
f your line!’ 

\rthur J. Loveley, Jr., 
Warden 


Don’t pass up 
the Dardevles! 
HE Dardevles 


come in 3 sizes— 


Dardevle,1 oz.weight, 
$1.00; Dardevlet 3-5 oz. 90c; 
nd Dardevle’s Imp, 2-5 oz., 
80c. Don’t gamble with the 
iccess of your coming trip by 
tailing to have these in your kit. 




























Dardevle’s 
Imp 
“The Little 
Devle” 28" 
long. 2-5 03. 


Price, 80c 


lhe Osprey ‘Notangle”’ “Notangle” 

Weedless Spinner Cast- Weedless 

ing Fly isa worthy member of the Spinner 
Detachable 


Dardevle family of fish getters. 
See it at your dealers, or get our 
catalogand find out about these 
attractive lures. 


A complete range of Os- 
prey lines for bait and fly * 
casting, including enamel level 
double tapered lines. We 
freely admit these are among 
the best lines in the country— 
and the price is right! 

Send for FREE BOOK, 
24 pages—a great aw 


fishing story 


weedless 


fly, $1.00 












Lou J. Eppinger 


“Outfitters 0) 
Sportsmen”’ 


Dept. W, 
131-135 Cadillac 
uare 


Detroit, Mich. 


“Gateway to Canadian 
Game Fish and 7 
Big Game’’ 


~~ a > . % 
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hundred feet behind the boat. 
small waves we paddled closer to take a 


picture and get a good look at “the largest | 


steamboat on the river.” Getting astern 
the steamer, we ran directly into the bore. 
It came in three rushes. The first threw 
us sideways; the second flung us to the 
other side. The third lifted us high into 
the air, then dropped us with a tremendous 
slap into the trough it had created. The 
canoe shuddered, shook itself, and, half 
full, carried on. 

The next day we expected trouble where 
the Missouri River meets the Mississippi. 
We had heard of whirlpools and eddies and 
were prepared for the worst. Tho we 


stayed well out in the stream we noticed | 


only a speeding up of the current and more 
eddies, which made paddling more interest- 
ing. We experienced neither spills nor 
trouble. 


E HAD been frequently warned about 


the Columbus Whirl, reputed the most | 
It is | 
Kentucky, an | 


dangerous eddy on the Mississippi. 
2 miles below Columbus, 
immense collection of small whirls with 
one larger, creating a suction. At Colum- 
bus they told us the Whirl had overturned 
many canoes and skiffs, and drowned more 
than it share of persons. Rock cliffs, 
which coop up the current at a sharp bend 
in the river, instead of giving it a chance 
to expend its energy by scouring a wide 
course, cause the whirl. We thought we 
were thru the worst of the Whirl when 








| Next Month 
“Bears Up Crandall Creek” | 
An exciting chase after grizzlies in Wyoming | 
By Mrs. F. W. Woodruff 





we ran straight into the big one, and for 
| several 


minutes were twisted and turned 
just as the current and whirls desired, un- 
til by hard paddling we reached the out- 
side. 

The person who has never paddled along 
the “Father of Waters” at dusk, seeking 
a camp site, and determined not to stop 
until a good one is found in the forsaken 
stretch along the Arkansas shore, has 
missed a thrill. Late one day we left Mis- 
souri behind. On our right was Arkansas, 
on our left Tennessee, in which we slept, 
making the fifth state in as many nights. 

Just at sundown we had a narrow es- 
cape. Warned to stay away 
banks below Cairo, we had 
well out from shore, but in 
in closer than we realized. A giant tree, 
carrying tons of earth, many smaller trees 
and bushes, dropped into the water with a 
roar. The leaves of the tree just missed 
us and the waves tossed us about pre- 
cariously for several minutes, but luck 


| was with us. 
3elow Chickasaw Bluffs we had one of | 


the most dangerous experiences of the trip. 


We were told that we could go thru a | 


slough, about the same distance as the river 
traveled, but apparently having a better 
current. The sun disappeared suddenly, 
leaving us halfway thru, with nothing to 
do but follow an unmarked course in the 
dark. On both sides were cutting banks. 
We would not tie up. After half an hour’s 
paddling in the dark, we struck a faster 


current, and deadheads, sawyers and half- | 


submerged trees went by on both sides. For 
several hundred yards at every stroke we 
touched bottom, not knowing when we 
would hit a sunken log or stray rock, or 
be tipped over by a sudden raise in the 
sandbar over which we were passing. It 
seemed years, these several miles in Stygian 


Seeing the | 


from cutting | 
been keeping | 
the dusk got | 
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Heddon “Tempered” « 


 spltt-notsawed RODS 


You can trust their springy, 
scrappy qualities, their sturdy 
strength and matchless en- 
durance, because they are 
made of “Tempered” Bam- 
boo. Rightly named ‘The 
Rod with the fighting heart.” 


Built out of six precision 
tapered tight grain strips of 
split bamboo—the pick of the 
crop—seasoned for years, 
“tempered” like the steels of 
old Damascus by the exclu- 
j sive Heddon process, joined 
| into a solid elastic shaft and 
f silk wound at frequent inter- 
i vals, each Heddon Rod is a 
match for the gamest fish 

that ever grabbed a lure. 


i Their beautiful brown tone 
# isNOT just asurfacestain, asis 
H the case with imitations, but 
i is the result of the exclusive 
4 Heddon ‘Tempering’ process. 

Their light weight makes 
casting easy. You get in- 
creased distance and greater 
accuracy. Heddon Rods do 
away with wobbling, tiresome 
weave, and vibrating at your 
wrist. They add immeasur- 
ably to the sport of casting, 
Bi whether you are using baits 

G or flies. 

Irvin Cobb, famous hu- 
morist, author and sports- 
man, saysof his Heddon Rod, 
“That Rod!—the smartest, 
4 slickest Rod I ever saw.” 


There is a Heddon Rod for 
yj every purpose and every 
purse. Bait Casting Rods ,$5 
to $50. Fly Rods, $16 to $50. 
Salt Water Rods, $20 to $35. 


| Write for Free Catalog 
HEDDON-OUTING 


Tackle Boxes 


in Colors 


Water-tight always— 
0 seams to open 
Their Cantilevercone 
struction lifts the 
trays and lays all your 
tackle out as thelid is 
raised. Convenient 
light, strong. Round 
corners. Made in3styles. 
Prize Angler with two trays. Made in two 
lengths, 16” and 21”’. Priced at $6.50 and $7.50. 
Master ne with two trays. Two sizes, 
16” and 21” long. Priced at $9 and $10.50. 
Jiffy Tackle Box, 16” long, single tray. 
Price $5.50 and $7.00. 
Geathe Dark Mahogany Enamel, also Spanish 
her finishes in Red-and-Bizck, Orange-and- 
« and Green-and-Black. 
Write for Free Catalog and Bait Chart 


4 
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Interesti: valuable to ev. fisherman. 
Catal 8s complete line of Baits, Reeis. 
Rods, Tackle Boxes, etc. Heddon’s New Bait 


Chart and Fishing Guide tells how to ‘‘give ’em 
just the bait they want when they want it.” Write today. 
TO-4 


| James Heddon’s Sons »..pcR.7 S54, 


Heddon Eishin 


| Genuine Dowagiac lackle 


“HEDDON MADE — WELL MADE” 
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Remington 
Fisherman’s 
Knifewithdis- 
gorger R. 1613. 


Price $1.50 


NO HARD-LUCK 
STORIES 


HE fisherman who never 
has a hard-luck story is 
overhauling the old tackle box 
right now before the season 
opens. He is throwing out old 
linesand hooks, and buying the 
new equipment that he needs. 
He’s got a Remington Fish- 
erman’s Knife in that tackle 
box. He’s had it for several 
seasons but it’s just as good as 
new. It’s sharp because the 
bladewas hand-honed atthe fac- 
tory and the fine steel in Rem- 
ington blades hold that biting 
edge. He wouldn’t be without 
that knife designed especially 
for fishermen. Many atime that 
long keen blade and the dis- 
gorger on the end of the han- 
dle have served him well. 

If your dealer hasn’t a Reming- 
ton Fisherman’s Knife in stock, 
send us his name and $1.50. Ask 
for Knife No. R.1613 and we'll 
send it promptly, postpaid. 


REMINGTON ARMS COMPANY, Inc. 


Established 1816 
25 Broadway New York City 
Originators of Kleanbore Ammunition 


Remington, 


© 1929 R. A Co. 
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Thrilling Stories 
by Zane Grey 


All Liberally Illustrated 
TALES OF FISHES 


Among deep-sea fishers Zane Grey stands 
out almost as conspicuously as he does among 


darkness, until we reached the open river, 
when we had to paddle what seemed years 
more until finally we found a sandbar on 
which to camp. But we established a new 
record for the trip, with 71 miles by the 
map our total for the day. 

Near Vicksburg, before leaving the 
muddy waters of the Mississippi to enter 
escaped 


Yazoo Canal, we narrowly 
being run down by the car transfer Alba- 
tross and the ferry Charles J. Miller. They 


started up the river toward us. The cur- 
rent was stronger here than for several 
hundred miles. It carried us toward the 
boats. Our danger lay in being 
between them, catching the swells from 
both at close range. We paddled directly 
across the current, striving to make shore. 
The Charles J. Miller also turned toward 
shore. It was all over in three minutes, 
and we passed in front of the Miller by 
a few yards, but only after paddling harder 
than we had at any time on the trip. 


HE longest fight to stay afloat, next to | 


Lake Winnibigoshish, was at Knowlton 
Post Office, Arkansas. All morning we had 
strained to progress againt fitful waves and 
an angry wind. Our lunch on a high bank 
in the lee lulled us into thinking that the 
river was calmer. We started around a 
long sandbar, the water still comparatively 
smooth. Reaching the end of the bar, we 


turned sharply into a furious gale. With 
no protection whatever, we were swept 
away from shore almost powerless. We 


cou'd not turn and run with the wind. We 
could not gain the left bank. We could 
only head directly into the wind, trying 
every few waves to make some gain by 
quartering the river. We fought 
two hours to make one-fourth of a mile 
downstream and half a mile across the 
river. Time after time our canoe dropped 
with a slap after having been carried high 
into the air, until it seemed that it could 
not stand another blow. We were soaked; 
our muscles ached. We dared not stop 
even to bail, except when the canoe was 
so full that it was ready to sink. Some- 
how, 
shore. A crowd of negroes on the levee 
watched us intently. The white man in 
charge of the construction work came down 
to greet us. 
“We'd ’a gone 


across 


out to get you in our 
motor boat,” he informed us, “only we 
didn’t think we could ride those waves.” 
We thanked him for thinking of us. 
He said that some of the darkies had 
told him not to let us land, because we 
were bewitched, belonged to the “spirruts.” 
They believed us crazy, because only crazy 
persons, or persons with strange, hypnotic 
powers could have survived such seas. We 
understood later why they ran when we 
climbed the bank in search of fresh water. 
We had reached New Orleans on our 
journey to the Gulf and spent two days in 
“America’s most interesting city.” 
the Canal Street landing, we headed for 
the lee shore across the river. The next 
hour was one of the most exciting of the 
trip. It seemed that every boat in the 
harbor started to move at once. Up and 
down and across the river they came, every 
conceivable kind of craft except a sub- 
marine. Tug boats, throwing huge, choppy 
waves; ocean-going vessels, creating long, 
sweeping swells; ferries, motor boats, 
river packets and car. transfers, 
all seemed to have started a game. The 
object appeared to be to prevent us from 
| crossing the river. The idea is ridiculous, 
| but in a 17-foot canoe, the only craft in 
sight not propelled by machinery, things | 
appeared that way to us. Finally we got 
across, but we shipped water several times 
en route. 
Later it rained. This 


in the morning 


statement sounds commonplace, unless one 


forced | 


thru the mountainous waters, we made | 


Leaving | 


novelists. These stirring fishing adventures 
are told by him out of his own experiences as 
he mingled in many waters and caught fish 
of rare and almost unheard-of species. $4 
postpaid. 


TALES OF LONELY TRAILS 


This is the story of Zane Grey’s own ad- 
| ventures thru Arizona and the mountains of 
Western America which has been the scene 
of so many of his novels. His lonely trails 
led him into the burning silence of Death Val- 
ley, across the Great American Desert, and 
into places where few white men had ever 
been before. $5 postpaid. 


TALES OF SOUTHERN RIVERS 


Never have Zane Grey’s descriptive powers 
| reached greater vividness than in these new 
tales of game-fishing in the Gulf Stream and 
the Florida Everglade swamps, and of danger- 
ous exploration up the _ hitherto-unknown 
jungle rivers of Mexico. With many illustra- 
tions from the author’s photographs. $4 
postpaid. 


TALES OF FISHING VIRGIN SEAS 


This story relates to one of the most excit- 
ing adventures of his life, a voyage of romance 
and glamour affording the most thrilling deep 
sea fishing to be found in all the seven seas. 
A book for every fisherman, for every lover of 
the sea, and for all who like adventure. $7.50 
postpaid. 


TALES OF NEW ZEALAND 
The Angler’s El Dorado 


The same qualities characterize this volume 
in which Zane Grey describes his adventures 
in new waters. He has written about New 
Zealand and the surrounding waters with the 
same vividness and charm that have made his 
books on fishing among the most fascinating 
of our day. $5 postpaid. 


Outdoor Life Publishing Co. 


1824 Curtis Street, Denver, Colo. 


_ NO HUNTING? 


A POWERFUL Book with a CHALLENGE to 
Every Thinking Sportsman! 

Will there 

What 











! 


What is to be the future of hunting? 
be only targets and tin cans to shoot at? 
about game restoration? 


These questions are raised in the forceful new 
book, NO HUNTING, by Horace Lytle, author 
of “Bird Dog Days,” ‘Breaking a Bird Dog,” 
etc. It’s a_ startling, thought-provoking book, 
hurling a challenge to all thinking sportsmen. It 
gives facts a-quiver with a vital message, woven 
into a fascinating story. 


You will enjoy NO HUNTING. Even if. you 
don’t agree with all of it, you’ll find it 2 signal 
contribution to the welfare of sports afield. 


Only $2.50 Postpaid. Well illustrated. 281 pages. 
OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP, Denver, Colo. 











The Modern Rifle 


An up-to-the-minute book for riflemen, 
dealing with strictly modern weapons and 
tneir loads. 

By J. R. BEVIS, B. Sc., Ph. D. 

and 

JOHN A. DONOVAN, M. D. 
193 pages; Cloth, $1.25, postpaid; Leather, 
$1.75, postpaid. Address 


Outdoor Life Publishing Co. 


DENVER, COLO. 
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"TRAINING THE POLICE DOG 


By FRED KOLLET 
The author has spent more than 15 years 
at training police dogs in Germany and Amer- 
| ica, so is an authority on the subject. 
| Only $1 Postpaid» 
| OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP, Denver, Colo. 








has been caught in a Louisiana rainstorm. 
To say that the sky burst and dropped its 
entire contents still would be conservative. 
{ maintain that Louisiana has the wettest, 


coldest rain in the world. It rained so 
hard that one of us had to bail almost 
continuously for more than an hour. Sev- 
eral times we longed to choke persons who 
poked their heads out of boats tied along- 
shore and remarked, “Looks like rain.” 
Any judge or jury would have pronounced 
it justihable homicide. 


HE day before we ended our journey we 

were unable to cross the river until after 
sundown because of the heavy seas. We 
stayed close to shore and even then sey- 
eral times narrowly avoided capsizing. Our 
destination was Pilot Town, 17 miles from 
the Gulf. All day the wind baffled us. 
The river here is well over half a mile 
wide and it averages about 100 feet deep. A 
plantation owner at Venice, near The Jump, 


the first great outlet to the sea, offered | 
to take us across in his launch, but we | 
had had no tow of any kind in 2,500 miles | 
and would not accept one now with 25 | 
The wind and waves went | 


miles to go. 
down with the sun and about a mile above 
Pilot Town we started quartering our way 
across, arriving with the dark. 

The last day of the voyage we were on 
the water before the sun, which peeked 
over the marshes as we pulled away from 
Pilot Town. We had heard of The Spread, 
where the river widens to divide into three 
outlets—South Pass, Southwest Pass and 
Pass a L’Outre. We had been warned 
that The Spread is almost always rough, 
even in a balmy breeze. We crossed it, 
entering South Pass, while the waters were 
glassy calm. 

Inside the pass, which is about 150 yards 
wide, we had no fears. The remainder 
of the journey was easy paddling. But 
after we reached the jetties’ end our last 
adventure reminded us that luck had been 
with us. Out past the end of the jetties 
we went, to where the waters of the great 
river mingle with the salt waves, past the 
light house on to the Gulf of Mexico, so 
that no one might say we had not com- 
pletely traversed the Mississippi River. 

All was well while we kept going, but 
when we tried to turn we found that the 
great swells of the Gulf made it a ticklish 
affair. We maneuvered ten minutes before 
we found a chance to start back. Just 
after we turned, the Jennie Wilson, the 
oldest steam tug in the world, on duty 
at the lower pilot station, passed us, ahead 
of a big liner. Both of them threw waves 
at us, against the jetties, and back at us. 
Less than 200 yards from the end of our 
adventure, we nearly went down, but the 
same lucky star that had watched over us 
by night and the rabbit’s foot we had car- 
ried during the daytime saw us thru. 

The journey was completed. 
seen the Father of Waters from source to 
mouth. We had canoed the entire dis- 
tance. We had seen it grow, become great 
and strong and powerful. We had shot its 
rapids and weathered its storms. We had 





Cs 














1400 series— 
3 sizes 

12%" to 212” 

a 


> 


_— 
‘ap 


C 4 


ef 


, 
he 


yy 


HEN you re casting the riffles for a 

fish to mount—it’s good toknow 
that your tackle has been kept in a 
Kennedy Kit—your’e 
sure that it’s right! 
Kennedy Kits (a style for 
every need) offer unfail- 
ing protection to hooks, 
lines, sinkers, bait, nets, 
reels, everything. Electri- 
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Kit No, 1117—17’x8”"x10” 










cA FISH 
to Mount 


cally welded, rust resisting, finished in 
Kennedy brown baked, cunel that 
won't chip off. Loop catch on lock 
prevents spilling. See Ken- 
nedy Kits at the better 
sporting goods and hard- 
ware stores everywhere. 
Priced right. 


KENNEDY MFG. CO. 
202 Harrison St., Van Wert, O. 
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“There’s a difference between fishing —and just catching fish” 





Turkey Morocco, $8.50. 





We hed 


played among its big boats in its greatest | 


port, and escaped the treacheries of its 
banks. We had not tipped over! 

What was the thing to do? What was 
the only thing to do at such a time? The 
dinner bell rang at the lower pilot sta- 
tion. The men called to us that we would 
have to hurry if we wanted anything to 
eat. 

After the meal—and what a meal—we 


sat on the veranda of the pilot station and | 


looked at the Mississippi as it passed us 
and became part of the Gulf of Mexico. 
We had little to say, but we thought much. 
And one thought, often repeated to our- 
selves, was this, “Well, we didn’t tip over !” 


Street, Denver, Colorado. 








EDSON POCKET LANDING NET 


“Where you want it—When you want it."” 
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Pocket Like a Pistol—Shot to Size 


Carried in the 
Length of 30 in., Open- 


in the Same Manner, with 
ing 10x12, Depth 20 in., Weight 12 oz. Made of 
Aluminum and Brass. PRICE $6.00 
Ask Your Dealer or Write Direct 
EDSON MANUFACTURING CO. 
Sturbridge, Mass. 














Catch Fish? 






Muskrats with 
= hed a ivanized STEEL WIRE TRAPS. W: for 
our FREE TRAP OFFER and Bargain Catalog. $1 Box 

of our Famous Fish Bait FREE to introduce our traps. 
WALTON SUPPLY CoO., Dept. 45 ST. LOUIS, MO. 





THE BOOK OF THE PIKE—By 0. W. Smith, Outdoor Life’s angling editor. 
Smith’s latest book, and you cannot afford to be without it. 
Address all orders to Outdoor Life Publishing Company, 1824 Curtis 








| more than ordinary pants 
| —only 32 to 48 ounces. 


This is Mr. 
On sale now—Cloth $3.00 net, 








STAY DRY 


AND COMFORTABLE 7% WITH 


WADE waist-high in deep- 
est streams, stay dry an 

comfortable with HODG- 
MAN WADERS. Absolute- 
ly waterproof. Weigh little 







Made of finest nainsook or 
jeans, doubled. eee 
and vulcanized. Ask Your 
Dealer About Then Or, 
write mow for illustrate 

folder and Free Samples Wader materials. 


HODGMAN 204 Tripp Street 


Framingham, Mass. 
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Fig. 1. 


The under-water exhaust 
(Johnson) 
ODAY’S outboard motor designers 


are keeping a jump ahead of our most 

sanguine expectations. They have 
anticipated our needs and produced me- 
chanically perfected power units which 
overcome any possible objection raised by 
the most critical pessimist. The outstand- 
ing objectives achieved are—simpler opera- 
tion, positive easy starting, the elimination 
of noise and fumes by means of an under- 
water exhaust, increased portability, and— 
the most astonishing thing of all—speed 
increase. There are other improvements 
contributory to better engine function and 
increased stamina under gruelling usage, 
such as improved ignition and cooling sys- 
tems; and the user will find his motor 
easier to steer and with a simplified throttle 
control. 

It was the fisherman who first recognized 
the indispensable utility of the outboard 
motor in facilitating 
the realization of his 
quest. It was the 
speed enthusiast who 
stimulated the motor 
manufacturers to go 
their limit in produc- 
ing the utmost in 
speed and sturdiness. 
Now the general rec- 
reationist has awak- 
ened to the general 
utility of the per- 
fected, fool- proof 
outboard as an 1n- 
dispensable adjunct 
and convenience to 
his outing, making 
him  amphibious— 
master of water as 
well as land travel 
and so enlarging his 
travel radius that 





By Claude P. Fordyce 


silent places even on a short vacation trip. 

There is no novelty so appealing as a 
long boat cruise. We are awakening to 
the great extent of our waterways which 
are alluring us for such jaunts. Motor 
power is now available for any type of 
boat and this season will see a large num- 
ber of outboard motor boat firms offering 
the cruising sedan type of hull and ap- 
pointments heretofore seen on more costly 
craft. Boat firms have kept apace with 
the advance in outboard motor designs, 
offering hulls especially designed to par- 
ticular motors and for the diverse needs 
based on speed, power and utility. The 
wonderful stride in perfecting outboard 
motor efficiency has boosted the use of 
boats a hundred-fold. 

Particular emphasis has been laid upon 
making the outboard motor sturdy enough 
to withstand the most gruelling usage. So, 
today, your motor is an entirely safe in- 
vestment from the standpoint of continued 
service, year after year. It is not unrea- 
sonable to figure that it will operate effi- 
ciently during the rest of your outing days. 
Now the man of moderate means can own 
his boat and motor and _ independently 
cruise the waterways of the world. He 
fills the wide gap of yesterday in which one 
who travelled by water was either a 
wealthy sportsman with an elegant costly 
sea-going cruiser or a row boat fan with 
sturdy muscles and blistered palms. 


HERE is a growing interest in week- 

end boat trips if you are lucky enough 
to live on a waterway, or if scar water 
distance shrinks when you can use an auto 
trailer with boat and motor carried to the 
water’s edge. Thus you have recreation, 
yet time saved for business or other forms 
of pleasure. Cruising is a big angle in 
outboard motor boat popularity and it is 
certainly a test of motor stamina. Witness 
the achievement of the famous Great 
Lakes-to-the-Gulf (Chicago to New Or- 
leans) race; 1,751 miles at an average 
speed of 22.04 miles per hour, in which all 





The Elto Quad established a record of 
41.748 miles per hour last season Now 
comes the Hi-speed Quad with 25 per 
cent greater piston displacement, 
opening up new speed possibilities 


the motors finished the race in good shape. 
Such a feat was unthought of six years 
ago. 

The outboard motor surpasses all other 
forms of water craft propulsion, it is the 
most flexible of all marine motors, capable 
of jumping from trolling to a slashing 
speed, and with the greatest power per 
weight and piston displacement. One of 
the most powerful motors at a standstill 
will zoom to planing speed within three 
boat-lengths and shoot to above 25 miles 
per hour within six boat lengths. It is 
a remarkable fact that the outboard motor 
actually has more brake horse-power than 
airplane engines. Speeds around 40 miles 
per hour are easily possible with the proper 

motor in racing trim 








and driving a hull de- 
signed to utilize this 
tremendous power 
The high peak speed 
event last year was 
done by Eldon Trav- 
is who made the Na- 
tional Time Trial 
Record of 41.748 
miles per hour—a 
record which, in all 
probability will be 
shattered by the im- 
proved motors of this 
year. Who knows 
what speed we will 
see this season? 
Fifty miles per hour ? 
Well, watch the rac- 
ers. We think it will 
be reached. 
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Fig. 2. The release charger (Johnson) 


The outboard 
see motor has changed 
the whole scheme 
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Fae. * The Lockwood Chief for 1929 embodies a most re- 
markable new feature —‘‘Water-Sealed Exhaust.” 
Everywhere it is being welcomed as the most distinct 
advance the industry has recently known. Instead of 
being noisily discharged into the air, the exhaust gases are carried 


down to the top of the gear housing and completely discharged 
under water through the hollow Water-Guide. 


Never before has a powerful Outboard Motor been so quiet in 
operation and the astonishing fact about this New Lockwood 
improvement is — there is no loss of power. 


If you want a Motor that won’t disturb the neighbors, nor an- 
noy your fellow fishermen — one that will immeasurably increase 
your own enjoyment of outboard motoring, choose the New— 


LOCKWOOD 


“SILENT CHIEF” 


Here is a Class B Motor with a remarkable 
record for speed and power. Ten times out of 
twelve, in 1928, the highest racing records for 
its class were won decisively. Time and again 
it has matched its prowess against much larger 
motors and covered itself with glory. 
Now for 1929 without sacrificing one whit of 
its power and speed, we bring you the most 
i. wanted improvement in Outboard Motors— 
{ re “‘Water-Sealed Exhaust.” 
Other features include Extended Automatic 
Oiling, Protected Gasoline Gauge, Improved 
Carburetor and new convenient control. 


Two Other Great Motors 












































Most Lockwood 
Dealers are now 
in posttiontoex- 
tend convenient 
Time Payments 




















The “Ace” The “Racing Chief” 
Holder of all 1928 Class A A Class B Motor that will, we predict, 
Official Records. Weighs only crowd the coveted 40-mile mark. A 
50 lbs. Develops about 7 H. P. real racing job. With dual carburetion 
The ideal Light Motor. and fresh oil lubrication. 


© 99 —the “unseen hand 
All Have the Famous “Lockwood Pilot” 5.2)°:202S ‘noid 0: 
the Motor when you let go” to light your pipe, arrange your tackle or rest your arm. Worth 
$50 of any man’s money. An exclusive Lockwood feature. Write for Free Catalog Folder. 


LOCKWOOD MOTOR CO. ‘7icisSe°ora: \ 


CANADIAN DISTRIBUTORS 


McQuillin, Ltd., Syco Supply Co., 
1955 Georgia St., West, Vancouver, B. C. 230 Bay St., Toronto, Ont 
Fred I. Mitchell, Marshall-Wells Co., 


1203 Notre Dame St., East, Montreal, Que. Winnipeg, Man. 
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ont buy 


any kind ofa 
boat until you 
read this letter 


Supt. Boat Division, 
Mullins Boat Co. 
Salem, Ohio. 

Dear Sir: 

I own one of your 1914 ft. Mullins 
steel boats. I bought it for junk, as it 
has lain on the bottom of a river for 
six years. I thought that all I would 
have would be a pile ofiron and alot of 
rotten wood, and to my surprise, when 
I raised it, I found the hull was as 
sound as the day it left the factory, 
with the exception of about three small 
rust spots and these were on the sur- 
face, and were stopped from doing any 
further damage by wiping with an oily 
rag. As to the wood-work, it must be 
of the best material obtainable, for it 
was not hurt. 

It was no fault of the boat that it 
sank, as it had been lashed bow and 
stern between twotrees. We had a big 
storm, and the river rose about ten 
feet, and the boat, not being able to 
rise, filled with water. I found the boat 
still chained to the trees... 

After [saw the condition of the boat, 
and how well preserved it was after six 
years under water, and so little dam- 
age was done to it, I will always boost 
your boats... 

Max G. Goodland, 
San Antonio, Texas. 


This letter came to us without any previous 
correspondence or solicitation. We have never 
seen the writer. We reproduce his letter because 
it tells in dramatic fashion how Mullins Boats 
stand up under the most gruelling punishment. 
The boat Mr. Goodland speaks of was built 
about 1912. It is still sound and seaworthy, 
after six years at the bottom of the river! 

The new Mullins Outboard Boats have all the 
stamina and all the speed that have made them 
famous for 35 years ... plus newer, snappier 


lines that make them leaders in their class. | 


They are puncture-proof, non-sinkable and 
carefree. Send the coupon for descriptive ma- 
terial on the new 1929 models. 


MULLINS MANUFACTURING CORPORATION 


109 Depot Street, Salem, Ohio el 




















The Mullins Steel King is the out- 
standing outboard boat of the year. Its 
low cost will surprise and delight you 
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MULLINS MANUFACTURING CORPORATION 
409 Depot Street, Salem, Ohio 


Tell me more about Mullins Boats. [’minterested. 
RE Ie SAMS ee OL 
Address sicbtionesiasiianniaianacnendabenemebielsinthelaceniecntiasmionmetasen 


City... I Sica satacitaceeaneceles 





Outdoor Life a Outdoor Recreation 


of vacation travel and sport experience. 
You will want to suit your motor to your 
travel needs and choose your boat accord- 
ingly. In a general way we can rate motor 
utility according to horse power, piston 
displacement, weight and cost, and porta- 
bility. Outboard motors, as is generally 
known, are rated in several classes on their 
piston displacement. 


Classification of Outboard Motors 


CLASS “A” Piston Displacement less than 14 
cubic inches. 

CLASS “B” Piston Displacement between 14 and 
20 cubic inches. 

CLASS “C” Piston Displacement between 20 and 
30 cubic inches. 

CLASS “D” Piston Displacement between 30 and 
40 cubic inches. 

CLASS “E” Piston Displacement between 40 and 


50 cubic inches. 


Horse-power does not depend upon pis- 
ton displacement without a consideration 
of revolutions per minute. Take two 1929, 
Class “B” motors, each having a piston 
displacement of 19.93 cubic inches; one 
has a rating of 10 horse-power with 3,600 
revolutions per minute, while the other 
rates at 16 horse-power with 5,500 revolu- 





The Evinrude Speeditwin (see text) 


| tions per minute. The tachometer attached 
' to the fly wheel is the usual method of 
ascertaining the number of revolutions per 
minute. 

The utility of the outboard motor can 
be placed, for general consideration, into 
| three classes: 

CLASS “A”: 2 to 8 Average 


Horse power, 
Average cost, 


weight, 38 pounds. 


$145. Approximate speed range, 
3 to 20 miles per hour. 
This is the motor of general utility, 


adapted to average vacation needs, giving 
slow, steady power and suited to use on 
canoes, and rowboats in dead waters. This 
type of motor is the ideal in portability— 
a factor which lessens after the 50-pound 
mark has been reached. The lightest 
weight motor in the field, 27 pounds, is 
especially suited for portaging on canoe 
trips, and all are suited to canoes to which 
they are attached by a special bracket. 
They have sufficient power for ordinary 
sized boats and for dead water travel—the 
higher powered ones for bucking rough 
water and currents if the load is kept to 
a sensible minimum. They are utilized in 
| preference to larger motors by fishermen, 
| cottagers, forest rangers, guides, trappers 
| and big game hunters going to fields which 
are nowadays inaccessible by land and too 
remote for oarsmen. We consider this to 
be the ideal motor for general utility. 


CLASS “3B”: 


Horse power, 8 to to 14. Average 
weight, 69 pounds. Average cost, 





$200. Approximate speed rang- 
20 to 35 miles per hour. 

This is the most popular speed mot 
and is adapted to handling heavy dut 
runabouts, for boat livery, 16-foot cruiser 
in big waters, and has power enough t 
buck quick water travel in a satisfactory 
way. You really get launch power fo 
the resort or permanent camp with a heay) 
load and it is preferred by commercial 
fishermen working from a parent boat. To 
our mind this is the motor of greates: 
utility, occupying a mid-position in utilit) 
between the lower and higher powered 
motors, and it is yet within the portabilit, 
class, as one man has no difficulty in car- 
rying it for short distances. 
CLASS “E”: Horse power, 32 to 36. 

weight, 100 pounds. Average cost, 
$315. Approximate speed range, 
35 to 45 plus miles per hour. 

The ultimate in outboard motor achiev: 
ment if you want greatest speed and power 
for big cruisers with deck, bunks and 
galley, for use in the roughest seas. It i: 
the big star performer in speed contests 
With one 4-cylinder outboard motor ii 
the field last year, the firm adds this year 
a racing model and two other firms ar: 
in the field with 4-cylindered motors. The 
offer preferred power with comparativ: 
light weight and portability compared t 
the very heavy, slow inboard motors 
Motorboaters frequently figure on putting 
an automobile engine in their large boat 
but the outboard motor is preferable ever, 
time and the limit is reached only when 
you get into the class of really big boat: 
in which a special marine inboard must b: 
used. 


JOHNSON MOTORS: 


Johnson outboard motors come out this 
year with several innovations in the field 
with greatly increased speed without. sac- 
rificing dependable operation and stamina. 
The radical changes are varying models 
giving horse-powers from 3 to 36 horse- 
power, easy starting and an underwater 
exhaust, circulating disc crank arms, ro- 
tary valve, detachable aluminum cylinder 
heads, straight connecting rods with roller 
bearings and a pressure vaccum cooling 
system. (Fig. 1). 

Perhaps the most noticeable innovation tv 
an observer is the silent exhaust which 
eliminates noise and fumes and the clouds 
of burned gases carried into the boat on a 
following breeze, which ordinarily endan- 
ger the occupants by the deadly carboi 
monoxide gas. This exhaust is effected 
by having a cooling system for the muffler 
by water carried up from a point at th: 
rear of the propeller to the muffler jacket: 
it then is carried around the muffler and 
the water fiows into the exhaust pipes 
where it assists in silencing the exhaust b 
partially condensing the hot gases, and 
both the water and gases are discharged 
below the anti-cavitation plate. There is 
no underwater resistance because the con 
tour of the exhaust outlet blends into the 
streamlines of the gear case. Back-pres 
sure, which is created in slow running and 
starting, is released by the exhaust cutout 
which opens and closes automatically in 
retarding and advancing the magneto arm- 
ature plate. 


Average 





Fig. 3. Power head with offset cylinders 

permitting the use of straight con- 

necting rods without bearing offset 
(Johnson) 















Easy starting is guaranteed by the 
Johnson release charger. (Fig. 2). This 
is a fool-proof starting system; there is a 
release of compression from one-tylinder 
and a supercharging of the other. The 
motor starts cold, starts flooded, always 
starts with no more physical exertion than 

takes to snap a whip. The lever “A,” 
Fig. 2, opens the valve “C,” releasing com- 
pression and closing the intake passage 
“RB” in the inactive cylinder. The full | 
charge “D” is forced into the combustion 
chamber of the inactive cylinder while an 
enormous spark of double intensity ignites 
the charge. -Thus the charge from the 
crank case normally distributed to two 
cylinders is now forced into one active 
cylinder. The released compression of one 
cylinder so greatly increases the ease of 
accelerating the flywheel that one scarcely 
feels the effect of pulling the motor over 
the compression of the active cylinder. 


HE power head uses straight connect- 

ing rods without a heavy offset and is 
made possible by the cylinder itself being 
offset, eliminating side and angular pres- 
sures and permitting the use of roller bear- 
ings in the crank pins. The connecting 
rods float freely in the pistons without the 


aii: phi : 


Lightweight 








The new Elto “‘Lightweight’’ is revo- | 

lutionary in the outboard field in that 

the propeller shaft folds into a space 

less than 2 feet long and a foot square. } 
This motor weighs 40 pounds | 


necessity of a thrust bearing on the piston | 
pin end. (Fig. 3). 

The Johnson rotary valve, Fig. 4, is | 
cylindrically formed and controls the ad- 
mission of gas from the carburetor to the | 


crank case, opens to a 180-degree angle | 


and is driven by gears from the crank 
shaft at crank shaft speed. The power is 
increased 50 per cent per cubic inch dis- 
placement over the 1928 motors. This valve 
permits a proper interval for opening and 
closing, permits full charges being fed into 
the crank case, and feeding the charge 
gradually the motor is quieter and without 
the popping into the case that it had for- 
merly. 

The pressure vacuum cooling system has 
enough force to raise a stream of water 
12 feet in a pipe. Water is forced into 
the system by the propeller and out of it 
by suction. These motors have full pivot 
steering by which the entire motor, ex- 





cepting the bracket, can turn in as many 
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AMERICA’S FAVORITE” CAMP STOVE 













AMERICAN 


e+ Appliances Geo 

Complete Gas Qooking. 

Heating. Lighting Service 
for every Home 








Fishermans Luck 


is always best when his equipment includes the American Kampkook. For Kampkook provides the 
quick, convenient way to satisfy the big craving for solid food created by exercise and healthy 


out-door air. 


Kampkook is a real out-door gas range; it makes its own gas from gasoline. Sets up quickly; going full 


speed in two minutes. And it is weather-proof, use it anywhere; camping, 


week-end outings, 


picnic suppers, beach parties—wherever there is out-door cooking to do, there you need Kampkook. 


Kampkook folds compactly with everything packed securely inside. Has large capacity, detachable, 
easy-fill safety tank; wind-shield, sturdy legs and large dependable burners. Nearly a million campers 
use and recommend it. Made in five, two and three-burner models, with or without oven. Write for 
folder showing the full line and your copy of “Kampkookery,” a valuable book for out-o’door folks. 


Use the coupon. 


American Gas Machine Company, Inc. 
NEW YORK,N. Y. ALBERT LEA, MINN. OAKLAND, CAL. 


The American Ready- 
Lite lantern is brighter 
than 25 oil lanterns and 
storm proof. Lights in- 
stantly—no generating 





AMERICAN GAS MACHINE COMPANY, Inc. 
Derr. J3—A seat Lea, Minn. 
Send me copy of “Kampkookery” and information as checked, 
OO American Kampkooks 
OO American Ready-Lite Lanterns 
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Te HEDLITE 





—is the handiest type of light for fish- 
ermen and sportsmen. A 2 oz. head- 
piece fastens comfortably around your 
head or hatband with a wide web elas- 
tic band. It tilts at any angle, turns 
with your head and throws its light 
instantly wherever you look. Battery 
slips handily into your pocket and 
leaves you free to untangle lines, carry 
your canoe, beat through the woods at 
night or do any of the hundred and 
one outdoor tasks that call for a bright 
light while using both your hands. Made 


in two styles. 


B-1430 Focusing (360 ft. range) - - $2.95 
B-1030 Diffusing Light ---- - - - $2.70 
(Battery Extra) 


Ask your dealer or write to 


BARNEY DERRY 


New Haven, Conn., U. S. A. 
FLASHLIGHTS and BATTERIES 
ICE and ROLLER SKATES 
TOOLS, FISHING TACKLE 
WALDEN CUTLERY 



















safer. They won't snag, tear or leak. 


and get the facts. 5 
ideal boat for your fishing, hunting 
and outing trips. Prices surpris- 
ingly low. Use the coupon—or 
write—today. 

ACME BOAT CO. 
45 Holt St. Miamisburg, Ohio 





Thirty-six years experience building Acmes. | Mail coupon 
Learn how they are built and just what they can do. The 


y That’s what you can 
These boats will do anything 


Sold all over the world, 





ACME BOAT Co. 
45 Holt St., Miamisburg, Ohio. 
Send full particulars on your line of Folding 
Boats and oblige 
Name 




















Once 


You 
Wear 


The 
Old Reliable 





Reg. U.S. Pat. Off} ‘\ 


Brown's Beach Jacket 


You’ll always want it. This snug-fit- 
ting jacket will keep you warm and 
comfortable on the coldest days. Will 
not rip, ravel or tear, and can be 
washed without losing its shape. Ask 
your dealer to show you the three 
styles—coat with or without collar and 








vest. 
BROWN’S BEACH JACKET COMPANY 
x Worcester, Massachusetts e 





For Dry, Lasting 
TENTS and 
AWNINGS 


Always specify 


Wwatex 


VIVATEXED fabric will not mildew, and always 

will repel rain. Vivatex fights and kills mil- 
dew. Not a temporary “loading” of chalk, ochre 
or greases used to deceive and soon gone. It will 
not weather out. Permanent protection, pre- 
serving the canvas, soft and strong. For tents, 
Khaki, Green, Gray, White. For awnings, these 
colors or stripes over them. Insist on Vivatexed 
fabrics. Any dealer or maker. Write for folder. 


Metakloth Company, Inc., Box 401, Lodi, N. J. 





REPELLENT 





| PATENTED 
1648433 














TRAILER ONLY $38.50 


Timken Bearings 
Shock Absorbing Spring Draw 

Automobile construction 
throughout. 









We also sell all kinds of 
trailer parts 
STANDARD TRAILER CO., 


Write for circular today 
Cambridge Springs, Pa. 














“SIX YEARS WITH THE TEXAS RANGERS’— 
World’s best history of those famous scouts, 332 pages; 
illustrated; $4.00 delivered; circular free. 
DOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP, Denver, Colo. 
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directions as there are points on a compass 
excepting on motors with the underwater 


exhaust. The steering handle with sleeve 
grip controls the throttle and a push but- 
ton at the end of the handle short circuits 
and stops the motor. 


ELTO MOTORS: 


The outstanding achievements of th: 
Elto are five new models, two of which are 
revolutionary in the outboard field: the 
Lightweight, which folds so as to fit int 
a carrying case 2 feet long and a foot 
square; and a new High Speed Quad with 
25% greater piston displacement than the 
Super Elto Quad which last season attained 
a time trial speed of 41.748 miles per hour. 
And with this new power racing enthusi- 
asts expect to climb still higher towards 
the 50-miles-per-hour peak. The enlarged 
piston displacement is accompanied with 
other mechanical improvements contribut- 
ing towards greater utility of such pistons 
—greater compression, new principles of 
port design and gas acceleration. 

To withstand gruelling work of high 
speed performance the Quad is noted for 
an extra-heavy, large crank shaft, connect- 
ing rods and bearings. The motor is vi- 





Unfold your-boatand Shove off! 


Toss your Acme Into your car, or carry it over your shoulder. When you get to 
the water unfold it, and in eight minutes you can shove off. 
do when you own an Acme Folding Be at or Canoe, 
wooden boats can do—and far more. 


hey are lighter, easier to handle and far : 
They are built for rough usage. They will L 
carry three heavy men and all dunnage with ease, 


Great with Outboard Motors 








| The Lockwood Chief (see text) 


brationless on account of the opposite 
cylinders firing alternately in pairs. . An 


| ordinary large gas supply tank for a long 


Address OUT- | 


| Atwater Kent type. 


cruise is inadequate, so special connections 
are made for an auxiliary fuel supply sys- 
tem. 


ASE of control is assured by the 
throttle for remote control and th: 
choke lever for starting. The controls are 
of the motorcycle type and the remote con- 
trol is made possible by positive, non-re- 
versible worm and sector system with a 
steering rod and large steering wheel. 
Absolute protection against weather and 
mishandling is accomplished by polished 
aluminum casings which enclose the cylin- 
der heads, wiring and spark plugs. The 
motor is easy to start by a short flip ot 
the flywheel against compression, backed 
by powerful ignition of the battery— 
You can instantly re- 
verse the motor by a push button. The 
firing of such large pistons under so great 
a compression is bound to heat the motor, 
but this is safeguarded by a cooling sys- 
tem with a large centrifugal pump keyed 
direct on the drive shaft above the gear 
housing. 
The new Lightweight is ideal for gen- 
| eral use and is particularly adapted to 


























\ling. Nothing projects above the fly- 
wheel, so the trolling lines cannot get 
caught, and the motor is _ particularly 
,dapted in speed control for this type of 
utdoor sport. The remarkable innovation 
in the outboard motor world exemplified in 
his motor is its folding feature. A strong 
hinging device permits the lower housing 

fold back against the upper housing 
where the propeller rests under the muffler. 
Then a few turns on a single nut locks the 

ver housing. The steering handle folds 
This feature makes such a motor 
especially adaptable for carrying on the 

rain or in the motor car, where it is un- 

strusive and yet ready for instant use 
el the waterway is reached. 

The Service Speedster and Hi-Speed 
Speedster are new models built for sturdy 
stamina against punishment and_ speed, 
ideal for sea sleds and runabouts. A 
quickly detachable full rudder steering unit 
is a new feature. The Hi-Speed is built 
ior fastest competition in the most popular 
of all racing events—Class “B.” It has 
pecial high compression design firing 







chamber, auxiliary air port, hot-spot water 


cketed cylinder heads, and spark plugs, 


for all but the propeller shaft which has 





Another view of the Evinrude Speedi- 
twin 


ball bearings with auxiliary bronze bear- 





The Hi-Speed Quad has the greatest 
piston displacement of all outboard motors. 
We look for the 50-mile-per-hour mark to 
be re eached and this is the motor which will 


EVINRUDE MOTORS: 


These motors established the largest 
umber of official speed records last year 
twins and 13 out of 18 Class “C” rec- 
rds. This year more speed has been 
ied. The Speeditwin’s power has been 
creased 20% to full 20 horse-power and 
d increased 30%—6 to 45 miles per 
The Fastwin, Class “B,” motor 

er has been increased 16 2/3% to 14 
rse-power and speed increased 16 2/3% 
to 35 miles per hour. The magneto 
generates 110% hotter spark and, with 
iterproof ignition, insures easy starting. 
torpedo streamline lower housing re- 
ices water friction and long life at high 
peed is attained by ball and roller bear- 
igs on crankshaft, connecting rods, drive 
id propeller shafts and by new precision 
baindetan of moving parts. The Fleetwin, 
6 horse-power, weight 58 pounds, is a 4 
to 25 miles per hour model, a motor de- 


— 


lynite pistons and rods and bronze bearings | 
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‘A Fishing Boot that’s as 
""Coahettinble as an Old Shoe 


_ HOOD IKE ee 





The moment you step into a pair of Hood Ike 
Walton sporting boots you'll realize why so many 
sportsmen are wearing them. Light in weight, and 
flexible as kid, Ike Walton boots are as easy and 
comfortable as a pair of old shoes. 


Ike Waltons are built of extra quality stock through- HOOD 

out and are lined with combed wool yarn which 

makes them warm in the coldest water. Exclusive 

features are the special strap adjustments, illus- SPORTING BOOTS 
trated here, which prevent the boot from slipping 
and sagging. “hese straps hold the boot firmly on 
the foot and at the heel, eliminate chafing and make 
walking easy. They also cause the boot to hug the 
leg closely, assuring absolute comfort as well 
















as complete protection. we 
Me Z .Y 
HOOD RUBBER COMPANY E Bolt and back strap fea- 
" rs | tures which insure asnug, 
Watertown, Massachusetts \ we smooth fitting on the leg. 


Dealers: If you are not already carrying the Hood 
Ike Walton Boot write for a sample pair and let 
us tell you how you can get more sporting boot 
business. A letter or telegram will receive prompt 
attention. Send for the catalog shown at the right. 


—_— 


Look for the Hood Arrow | 
| 


Boot turned down to show 
how it is held firmly in 
place by the knee strap 
| which eliminates heel 
chafing. 














HOOD MAKES - CANVAS SHOES + RUBBER FOOTWEAR : TIRES 
RUBBER SOLES AND HEELS ° RBUBBESE FLOOR TILING 


a a — eee —EE 








signe d for a family boat. The Sportwin 
is 214 horse-power, weighing 44 pounds 


















Snug and Comfortable— 
Sleeping Outdoors 


4 = 
eS ar 






What a 
satisfaction 
it is! To be 
able tosleep any- it 
where outdoors— F 
od <_< jeer ry a B 
son Successful Sleeping Bag. 
Defies coid, wind and rain ar id 
weighs less than blankets (1034 Wool $26 00 C. C. FILSON CO. 


pounds.) “1005-1007 First Ave. 
We can fill your outdoor needs. Send Down $36. 00 SEATTLE, WASH. 


for our free catalog ‘‘D’’ today. “‘Might as Well Have the Best’’ 





—— —___ eee [ 











74 





ee TATER Our new 


48-page 
THRILLS” ial log, 

reproduc - 
ing many new models in full col- 
or, goes to you on request. Don’t de- 
cide on your new boat until you 
have read this important book on 
the latest in outboards, You'll be 
amazed at what your Penn Yan dol- 
lar will buyin speed, comfort, and 
accommodations, 


The New Aristocrat 


A big, roomy, fashionable runabout, 
with automobile control, for large mo- 
tors, seats six, speed 30 M P H, $560. 
Other fast family runabouts at $455, 
$225, $190, and $163. 


The Marathoner 
A racing and sporting craft with ex- 
treme speed (over 40 M PH), real 
seaworthiness and complete driver 
comfort, $340. Other racing craft, 
motor, sail and rowing dinghies, auto 
canoes. All reasonably priced. 


Penn Yan outboards plane evenly 
at all speeds. They cannot leak. 
Enjoy a new thrill! Send today 


for WATER THRILLS. 


Let this coupon 
pilot you to new 
improvements in 
the greatestsport 
of the century. 





PENN YAN BOAT COMPAIT 
12 Water Street, Penn Yan, N. Y. 
Please send me ““WATER THRILLS” and special 
information about the models checked: 








Family Runabout........ 2.000 see co 
Hydroplane Canoe 

I aississsibsieicch eid ebaddeiagatam ib atllidiiadatiesasccan dias 
Address Asean ee OR ee eee Nese eens te RORMEe eens eens teeeeeenees 








Magically Enjoyable 


To camp out the Lincoln way on motor 
tour, or gipsy trail is to enjoy vacations 
ing at its best! Cool breezes and the 
thousand thrills of nature... ade 
to these ... the lure of camp- 
cooked meals quickly, easily pre- 
pared with a Lincoln kitchenette 
. served ona real table. Easy 
chairs to lounge in. <A soft home- 
like bed .. . luxurious sleep. And at 
dawn... on with the trip, in a jiffy! 
Pack too crowded? Never! In 30 
seconds the needs for four are folded 
away into less space than a suit case! 
All steel, less bulky, less weight. Strong. 























Durable. Wear and tear proof. Low 
priced. At all dealers in U. 5S. and 
Canada. Write for free descriptive 


catalog. / 
McGREW MACHINE COMPANY 
1107 No. 22 St., Lincoln, Nebraska 





Folding Furniture 



























NOW-Makce Every Stop 
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| muffler, 
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and with a speed range of 3 to 13 miles 
per hour. The new Utility single cyl- 
inder motor of 2% horse-power making 4 
to 9 miles per hour, is suited especially for 
commercial fishing, work boat or boat liv- 
ery. Fuel consumption tests show that the 
Speeditwin runs 40 minutes on a gallon of 
gasoline and the Fastwin 50 minutes per 
gallon. 

LOCKWOOD MOTORS: 

Much interest centered about the Lock- 
wood Chief last season and they now of- 
fer an improved Ace, Model “B,” and 
addition a special racing Chief and they 
will later announce their new Flying Four. 
The Ace is a dependable Class “A” motor 
for general utility with sufficient horse- 
power, viz. 7, for average boat usage. 
The Lockwood Chief has a power in- 
crease of 14%. The main mechanical 
achievement is the water-sealed exhaust in 
which the exhaust gases expand into the 
but instead of being released to 
the air thru baffles and holes, with its dis- 


| agreeable noise and power-cutting back 
pressure, the gas is now led downward 


| to the 


| ter guide, 
| drives forward. 


thru a thick-walled, welded aluminum pipe 
top of the gear housing cast pas- 
and there carried thru a hollow wa- 
then under water as the motor 
The motor speed is not 
changed with the muffler on or off. 


sages, 


NOTHER feature. is a gauge on 

the tank and in plain view of the driv- 
er. It consists of a sturdy, transparent 
bakelite attachment in a protected posi- 
tion in front of the tank. There is a new 
operator control system with the control 
handle; the handle is longer, and the lever 
connection to the carburetor is by a wire 
and tube system. The choke is semi- 
independent of the throttle. The remote 
bowden-wire control is easily attached. 
There is a stop button under the thumb 
and a lever at the finger tips for control- 
ling the choke for starting, throttling and 
stopping. The Lockwood P ilot is one of the 
features of this motor. It is a safety fea- 
ture—the minute you release the steering 
handle the motor locks to its course with 
no danger of a reverse. The Racing Chief 
is the same bore and stroke as the Silent 


gas 





Chief but tuned for more revolutions per 
minute and the power has been increase: 
25%, with fresh oil lubrication to the main 
and connecting rod bearings and the fuel 
supply is from a dual carburetion. 


CAILLE MOTORS: 

Two distinct lines are offered this year 
by Caille—that is, two models built es 
pecially for racing purposes and four mod- 


els for general utility purposes. T) 
racers are the Champion in Class 5 
and the Monarch, in Class “C.” On their 


Junior and Master models is featured fiy 
speeds, two forward and two reverse, au 





Twin 
cylinder, Class ‘‘B’’; motor equipped 
with release charger, under-water 
exhaust, rotary valve, roller and ball 
bearings, detachable aluminum cylin- 
der heads and other revolutionary 
improvements 


The Johnson Sea Horse 16. 


they are the only motors in the field with 
a neutral starting position—the motor will 
run without boat propulsion. The Junior, 
speed 26 miles per hour, is handy to carry 
and is intended particularly for use in 
fishing, hunting or picnic parties. Thi 
Master, speed 22 miles per hour, is to be 


Composite Specifications 


~ a) 
2 
= S 
5 6 
, — 
= Az x 
ms rs ox n 
= <4 nw om 
= mao pis 
JOHNSON SEAHORSES 
Single \ 1.71 2.06 
Sea Horse 3 4 9.42 3.2 
Sea Horse 10 B 19.93 8.95 
Sea Horse 14 ( 29.78 13.15 
Sea Horse 16 B 19.93 16.18 
Sea Horse 32 D 39.86 32.36 
ELTO MOTORS 
Lightweight A 10.2 3 
Service Quad E 49.74 36 
High Speed Quad E 49.74 36 
Service Speedster B 19.6 7 
High Speed Speedster B 19.6 7 
LOCKWOOD 
Ace A 13.85 7 
Chief Model B 19.92 11 
Racing Chief B 19.92 14 
EVINRUDE MOTORS 
Speeditwin, Model U c 29.7 20 
Fastwin, Model H B 19.93 14 
Fleetwin, Model F A 13.95 6 
Sportwin, Model N A 9.44 2% 
Utility Single Model A A 13.53 2% 
CAILLE MOTORS ts 
Junior A 12.56 234 
Master B 19.63 6 
Commodore B 19.63 12 
Champion, Racer B 19.63 14 
Admiral Cc 29.6 18 
Racer & 29.6 18.20 


Monarch, 
*Propeller to motor speed. 


= ° 

z - E 

= as) a) < — 

= a & x > 

Zz a ja iT re 
~ ae R er 4 4 
. 2 ee a a z 
0 ma NY ja O = Cu 
1 2 1's 3500 24:14 27 $115 
2 2 1% 3500 14:24 38 150 
2 238 2% 3600 14:24 61 185 
2 2% 258 3700 14:20 8&5 230 
234 214 5500 52:28 89 250 
4 238 214 5500 12:21 110 325 
2 r 4 15g 3000 1.531 39 150 
4 234 2% 4500 y 97 295 
4 234 276 5500 eG 97 325 
2 2: 2 3500 be 64 165 
2 2% 2 4500 4.533 62 190 
2 2) ee 4000 100:63 50 155 
2 238 214 4200 6:10 75 190 
z 236 214 5000 6:10 78 250 
2 234 2% 4500 1.62:1 95 220 
2 23g 214 4500 1.62:1 75 180 
2 2a 2 4500 1.35:1 58 155 
2 2 114 3500 1.35:1 44 135 
2 1 214 1000 72 110 
2 2 2 2000 *7/10 45 155 
2 tie 2800 *7/12 65 185 
Z 2% 2 5000 *7/12 65 185 
2 2% "2 6000 *7/12 65 190 
2 234 2% 4000 *7/10 95 220 
2 234 2% 4500 *7/10 95 230 















sed on larger boats and is ideal for the 
imily group cruise and yet is capable of 
lowing down to trolling speed for fisher- 

The Commodore, speed 28 miles per 
ir, is a general utility motor for row- 
ats, light runabouts, fishing parties or 
ork boats. The Champion Racer, speed 





1 





than last year’s model which won several 
Class “B” regattas and marathons, which 
ere the utmost test of strength and dura- 
ility. The Admiral, speed 25 miles per 
uur, gives excellent speed, but its great- 

feature is power for heavy fishing and 
mmercial work boats, for small cruisers 
nd small launches. 
Class “C,” is capable of terrific speed on 
racing hulls, for which an _ outstanding 
rformance is predicted for the 1929 
ison. All Caille motors can be used in 
fresh or salt water without change of 
parts. 


Heroine of a National Motor 
[SS LORETTO TURNBULL of 
Monrovia, Calif., 17-year-old victor 

b ard motor boating race held at Lake 

Elsinore, Calif., the past “winter, defeating 


4 
Boating Meet 
N 
in the special 7'4-mile championship out- 
national woman's champion. Nine 


Miss Trumbull after the finish (Carroll 
hoto Service, L. ) 


states were represented with starters in 
races, held under the American 
wer Boat Association. A new world’s 
ord was made by Floyd Pierce, who 
rove Bonnie Lass, a new 85-pound boat 
lesigned and built by himself, over 5 miles 

the rate of 37.58 miles per hour. Many 

er world’s record were smashed at the 


+ 





se 
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The ‘‘Surprise Box’’ 


OW many motorists, while out on the 
highways, find some secluded brook 
’ lake and cannot stop to fish because 
the lack of tackle? How many times 
es a missing pocket knife, can or bottle 
opener spoil the day? 
Maybe a harmless accident, a cut finger 
even a snake bite, but it ruins the day 
11 not properly taken care of. 
Carry a “surprise box” and always be 
prepared. An experienced motorist, who 
's an adventure-seeking roamer, always 


or 











miles per hour, is faster and better | 


The Monarch Racer | 
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35 Main Street, 
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SS FREE! 


OUTBOARD MOTOR BOATS —A complete line 
| of strictly up-to-date racing models. Also some en- 
tirely new models for general pleasure use with 
speed of a racer. Built strong, staunch and durable, 
and absolutely safe. 


Rowboats 

$44.00 

and up— 

The most complete line ever offered, at real money- 
saving prices. : 
Canoes 
$48.00 
and up— 
Some all wood, others canvas covered. Light, swift, 
safe, strong and durable. Choice of many distinctive 
color combinations. 


ae ae 


| 
With or without Engine. Fast, handsome craft at 
money-saving prices. 
CATALOG FREE — SAVE MONEY — ORDER BY MAIL 
Please state the kind of boat you are interested in (30) 
TWO LARGE FACTORIES <— 


————-—- > a 
THOMPSON BROS. BOAT MFG. CO. 


218 Ann St. Write to 118 Elm St. 
PESHTIGO (ern Place CORTLAND 
WISCONSIN NEW YORK 


fe >) 
@ Outdoor Recreation 


A MESSAGE TO 





SS & CO. 


the World Cc ATALOG rs 
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Wilton, Maine 




















A faster way to bring 
home the bacon 


? 


“Some bacon!” says Joe, holding up his string 
Every one over fifteen inches! And they’re head 
ing for the frying pan as fast as the motor-driven 


Old Town will take ’em. 
rhere’s surprising speed in this square-stern 
canoe. Especially designed for a portable motor. 


Quick response to rudder; light draft; and carry- 
ing capacity make it ideal for lake fishing. Sturdy 
and dependable too. 

Write today for free catalog. It shows and 
prices many light, water-tight models. Paddling, 
sailing and square-stern canoes, extra-safe Sponson 
models, dinghies and sturdy family boats, Also 
speedy craft for outboard motors — racing step 
planes and hydroplanes. Old Town Canoe Co., 
1974 Middle Street, Old Town, Maine. 


“Old Town Boats” 


a ee 
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SENE saa 
Red Top 


Ask Your Feet 


your feet pick your sport socks. 
can't see the quality in yarn 





and knitting, but know when _ they 
feel happy and full of life. Once they 


have worn Seneca Red Tops they'll call 
for them every time. 

Fit, comfort and wear far above the 
ordinary. Specially knitted with special 
yarn spun from special wool, to best meet 
sportsmen’s needs. Famous for footease 
and protection, fine appearance and long 
service withneveradarn. Accurate 
Reasonable prices. 


sizes. 


If you don't 
with 


Be sure they're Senecas. 
yet know the excellent knitting, 
*‘Senigan”™ 
can tell by the 
trade-marked box. 
Towear over fishing 
waders, ask for Red 
Top ‘‘Mink”™ wading 









socks. Made es- 
pecially large at in- piyy 
step as needed. seasons 
and all 
Ask your dealer. If climates. 
he doesn't carry them, me 
please write to us. ae eat 


worsted. 
SENECA KNITTING : 
MILLS, INC. 


Box OL 
Seneca Falls, N. Y. 












Writefor 
folder and 
prices 


“If it isn’t a Seneca 
itisn’t a Red Top” 


40,000 CAMP SITES 


The official Tourist Manual of the American Camp As- 
wiation lis . over 10,000 sites, giving the location and 
equipment eof each camp. Sent postpaid for 25 cents. 
from Ol TDOOR LIFE, 1824 Curtis St., Denver, 


Order 








7, 
JI “ALWAYS READY’ 





experiments. A 
dependable flashlight. 
Never requires a battery. Magneto principle. 
strong light. Fits neatly in the 
palm of hand. Slips into the smallest pocket. 
The ideal light for sportsmen, motorists, 
watchmen, or home. “Everlastingly Ready.” 
You will be delighted. Check, 
or C. O. D. Use attached cou- 
(absolutely worth it). 


Perfected five years’ 


neat, 


after 
compact, and 


Gives a good, 


Send for one. 
money order, 
pon. $5.50 

am ae Gu Ge Oe Gu GED GED GED ame ae a Ge Ge ae as ae 


Factory Distributors Co., » Kittredge Bldg., Denver, 
olo. 
Fill In 
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carries his “surprise-box” with him, even 


| on a short trip. 


“Often while. we are traveling or tak- 
| ing a short ride on a summer afternoon,” 
he says, “we feel the urge to stop at some 
spot to rove the woods, fish or rest. We 
explore all unknown roads and woods and 
in this way find more adventure and things 
of interest than most folks. 

“This would not be possible nor worth- 


| while if I did not have my ‘surprise-box’.” 


leg stitch in best grades, you | 





The box is well-made, about 18 inches 
long, 12 inches wide and 9 inches deep. 
Its contents are: 

1 first aid case, with absorbent cotton, 
adhesive tape, gauze, antiseptic, toothache 
fluid, liquid court-plaster, permanganate of 
potash, etc. 

Fish line, hooks, sinkers, bobbers, etc. 

1 folding fish-rod and reel. 

1 pocket knife. 

1 flash light. 

1 ball of twine and 1 length of 
line. 

1 cork screw, 
can opener. 

1 box of matches. 

1 pair of binoculars. 

1 small folding camera and film. 


clothes 


1 bottle cap opener and 1 


4 books, two novels and 2 children’s 
books. 
2 bandana handkerchiefs and 2 large 


white ones. 

1 package of pins and 1 package of safe- 
ty pins. 

1 extra road map. 

1 small hatchet. 


Pacific Coast Outdoor Show 


Sportsmen of the Pacific Coast have ar- 
ranged a mammoth exposition in San 
Francisco, April 27 to May 4. The Asso- 
ciated Sportsmen of California are co- 
operating, and during that week all out- 
doors will be concentrated in San Fran- 
cisco’s great Civic Auditorium. Boats will 
be featured. 


Airplaning With An Out- 
board Motored Boat 


PEED stunts with an outboard motor 

powered boat are the newest novelty on 
our waterways. They do more than any- 
thing else to display the power and sta- 
bility of both boats and motors to with- 
stand rough treatment. From spectacular 
performances we learn of the dependability 
of these adjuncts to the vacationist’s kit. 
The limit seems to have been reached when 
Malcolm Pope, the 19-year old boy who is 
known as the dare-devil outboard motor 
speed king, he took 1,000 feet of start, 
speeded his motor up to 35 miles per hour, 
directed his boat to a greased ramp or 
inclined platform and the boat was _ shot 
out of the water, up the incline, thru a 
paper-covered hoop and on into the air 10 
feet above the water and 40 feet away 
from the ramp take-off. Handling the boat 
much after the manner of a broncho buster 
at a rodeo, he rode her thru and made a 
perfect “three-point landing” without so 
much as a bruise. 

















































Three stages of this remarkable stunt 
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Campiné & 
Woodcraft 


Outdoor Life will send to the manufacturers 
of articles mentioned in this department, all 
inquiries which readers address to the mag- 
azine regarding these articles. This depart- 
ment is intended to familiarize our readers 
with outstanding new developments in wood- 
craft. 

Telescope Frame Motor Tent 

OQ ELIMINATE the possibility of 
1 com of poles and frame of wood 
and to make the tent lighter and the tent 
unit more compact, the improved umbrella 
type tent has telescoping steel tube for 
poles and eave rods. The latter are inter- 
changeable with pin on one end and socket 
on the other, making it easy to assemble 
the rods in the pockets when erecting the 
tent. The doorway has a storm flap which 
opens down the center and when the door 
is open, folds back to the right and left 
of the opening, giving a full opening with- 
out any unsightly or bulky roll at the top 
A bobbinet screen protects from flies and 
insects. The crown or top is made of dou- 





ble or two thicknesses of canvas and is 
heavily reinforced where wear or strain 
comes. The olive drab, waterproofed duck 
of this tent does not soil and offsets the 
glare of mid-day sunlight, and gives greater 
privacy from outsiders when the tent is 
lighted at night. 


x 9 feet. The size at the eaves is 5 feet 
square and the height at center pole is 8 
feet. The awning is 7 feet long and ex- 
tends down on each side of the tent at the 
eaves for 18 inches, adding protection when 
wings are attached. Rope is sewed in all 
around the bottom of the tent, giving added 
strength. Rust-proof steel stakes are used. 
The smaller size weighs 43 pounds and the 
larger 48 pounds. We recommend that 
| 

tents as they form an additional room 
which is handy for a large party or may be 
ised for cooking or dining, or in bad 
weather as a convenient lounging space. 


Good Rope and Useful Knots 


- IS a part of good campcraft to be 
able to tie the commonly used knots and 
the choice of a good Manila rope is indis- 
pensable. Rope has a multiplicity of uses 
We re- 


around camp and when traveling. 


Fig.2. 


Fige ‘1. 





call the loss of a boat and an expensive 
equipment due to our having used a rope of 
inferior quality. One of our ropes used to 
lash a tent to the running board of our 
automobile broke, and the kit was never 
ound. A. certain well-known brand of 
Manila rope was selected because of its 
dependability as the exclusive rope to be 








You can get this tent | 
ina floor size of either 9 x 11 feet or 7 | 






Outdoor Life @ Outdoor Recreation 


The high-flying honkers 
have hurried North. Ice- 
free streams again invite 
battle with the Rainbows. 
Open roads and luring 
trails beckon to the adven- 
turer. The time is here to 
start planning for the trip. 


FREE BOOK 


Sounds the First Call to the Gypsy Trail 


O help in your camping plans and to 

aid in the selection of your equip- 
ment, 30 leading makers of tents have as- 
sisted us in preparing “The Camper’s Blue 
Book for 1929,” a most complete hand- 
book on camping and camp equipment. 
Every type of tent for motor tourist or 
permanent camp is shown. Claude P. For- 
dyce, Camping Editor of Outdoor Life, 


« You'll be interested in this ne 
Dealers: book. Send for it. ; m 


Premax Products, Inc., Niagara Falls, N. Y. 


Please send me a Free copy of ‘‘The Camper’s 3 


Blue Book for 1929.” 
Name 
Address 


City & State 


OL-1 Dealer’s Name 


has contributed from his knowledge of 
woods and trail in telling what type of 
equipment to select and how and where 
to make camp. The book is packed with 
information on what to take along and 
how to use it. 

Send for this free book and plan your 
summer trip with its help. The coupon 
below will bring you copy by return mail. 


PREMAX PRODUCTS, INC., 
Dept. OL-1, 


Niagara Falls, N. Y. 





Makers of Premax Collapsible Steel 
Equipment for every type of tent. " Pre- 
max Equipment Makes Any Tent Better.” 




















side wings be purchased with all umbrella | 


An Outstanding Canvas-Covered 
Speed Boat 


'KENNEBEC 


$260 


f. o. b. _ 





YANKEE FLYERY 


Allg, = | 





Speed, Comfort, Beauty 


Staunch Construction 








An improved model of the popular | 
Flyer. <A} 


Kennebee 1928 Yankee 
staunch boat. A new style stern. Bet- 
ter seats, etc. Finished 
colors throughout. 

Extra bracing under seats and half 
ribs on bottom add strength. Canvas- 
covered hull, always water-tight. Maho- 
gany or spruce finish. Brass deck 
fittings, back rests, cushions. 

Spruce finish $260, Mahogany finish 
$275 (f. o. b. Waterville, Me.). Write 
for photos and catalog. 


The Kennebec Canoe Co., 
Waterville, Maine 


Dept. 36 








in flashy | 








CAMP REFRIGERATOR 
“QS WCESASY a YOU Latnp stove’ 
Keeps milk, beverages, butter, meats, all 


provisions ICE COLD 24 to 36 hours! 
Saves money! No spoiled, tainted food! 


Clamps to running board. 
Car door clears box. Heavy step-on 
cover. Water from ice drains outside. 
Dust, rain and germ proof! Converti- 
ble to game and fish box or luggage 
trunk. Cover makes table. Built of 
non-corrosive material. Lasts for years. 
Handsome lacquer finish. Price $17.50 
—West Coast $20.00. Other models 
from $7.50 up. If your dealer cannot 
supply you, write for catalogue. Exz- 
press charges prepaid on shipments. 
NORTH STAR SPECIALTY MANUFACTURING 


COMPANY, Dep 
1412 So. 7th St. * Mineapolie, Min, 


Portable. 





-— oo- 
—_ oc 


RED HEAD BRAND - 
Patented Umbrella Tent 


The finest ~ tent on the market. Made of ~ 
extra strong, closely-woven forest green tent 
drill, Storm, rain, wind and mildew proof. Sewed _._ 
in floor cloth. Equipped with PREMAX Assem- 
bly—center pole or no-center pole type as pre- 
ferred. Patented Eave Corners prevent wear. 
Detachable storm door. 2-section metal awning 
poles. Premax metal stakes. Enjoythe protection, ~— 
convenience and comfort of home on your camp- 


— 9° 6" xT 11’x9’ 


With Premax 

Center Pole or 

No-Center Pole 
aay 


Pol 1880.00 = 


Write c i circular describing Rep HEAD 
BRAND Outing Tents, Pack Sacks, Duffle Bags,-o 
Sreels, Fishing Coats, Rod Cases and other can- 

© vas and leather equipment. 


ALWARD-ANDERSON-SOUTHARD CO. 
925-29 W. Chicago Ave., Chicago, IIl. 


—_ 





The finest outing tent 
on the market! 




















¥ CAMP 


yt Sect rubber "LIGHT SIX‘wanness 


Khaki jean, rubber inside, 


able caps. 
full vulcanized. Size 25 in. by 75 in.; 
weight only 5% Ibs. No. 550— 
price, $16.00. 

Airubber “Little Six™’ extra light 
camp mattress and speed-boat pad 
and float, 26% in. by 48 in. No. 517 
—price, $10.00. 

Airubber Sectional Mattresses. Cross- 


URN in on the hardest 

bunk or cot ever discov- 

Sold by all best camp ered, or on ground that’s petri- 
outfitters. Accept nosub- fied or soaking wet. You're sure 
stitute. Insist on genuine of soft comfort and full protec- 


Airubber for the lightest, : = ‘ 
simplest, cleanest, and by tion on your Airubber Camp 


far most popular Mattress. No humps, hollows or Se popstar os 
i ahe wise air chambers, and in two a! ree 
rar: ers, 
or hard spots No bone chilling sections, lacing together. Handy, 
Write for underdraft or ground moisture, economical, convenient. Single sec- 
Special one-piece Airubber “‘Light tions used for speedboat pads. All 


arts &..~ Six” shown is newest of our complete sizes 80 in. long, and 25 in. to 48 in, 


somber cars line of sectional and one-piece air beds. wide. Price, $21.00 to $39 00. 
vier Patented anti-roll small air passages. Airubber Pillows. Best, No. 381 
Cle 


Improved fast valve with interchangee —$2.50 
iresbber 


DEPARTMENT 
eel 


At your Dealers, or please write us. 
New York Rubber Corp., Box 44, Beacon, N. Y. 


SPEEDY! 
The Kidney Boat for You! 





















Send 6c in stamps 
for catalog show- 
ing complete 








u can depend on every Kidney Boat as being line of Kidney 
: e best that money can buy Skilled workmen, hand-built 
equipped with knowledge gained by over 45 years boats 
of fine boat-making experience, produce Kidney . 
foats from select seasoned lumber. Model illus- 
trated can do 27 M. P. H. and more, with out- 
board motor. Soats built to individual order. 


DAN KIDNEY & SONS, Inc. 
Dept. B West DePere, Wis. 
Chicago: Von Lengerke & Antoine, 33°S, Wabash Ave. 
New York: Bruno Beckhard, Flushing, ———_— 
SAFE! 
e 


FOLDING PUNCTURE-PROOF CANVAS BOATS 


Light, easy to handle, no leaks or repairs; check as baggage, 
earry by hand, and on auto, safe for family, all sizes; non- 
sinkable, stronger than wood, used by U. S. and Foreign Gov- 
ernments. Awarded First Prize at Chicago and St. Louis 
World’s Fairs. We fit for outboard motors. Catalogue. 
KALAMAZOO CANVAS BOAT CO., 690 Harrison St., Kalamazoo, Mich 
“SIX YEARS WITH THE TEXAS RANGERS” : 

World’s best history of those famous scouts, 332 pages; 
illustrated: $4.00 delivered, circular free. OQUTDOOR 
LIFE BOOK SHOP, Denver, Colo. | 


Its Great Sport 
|Camping 7i;Way: 




















Protect Your 
Familie’s Health 


’ Enhance your property’s 
) value by eliminating the 
disease breeding out-house 
— Easily installed — No 
water — Odorless—Guar- 
anteed—Thousands in use 
—A size to fit your needs. 


Write for Circular 


Dail Steel Products Co. 
700 Main St. Lansing, Mich. 
































Take a ZAGELMEYER AUTO 

CAMP TRAILER along and you’ll 

get more fun out of camping. Just | 
hitch it on behind your car and your 
driving and sleeping quarters are 
ready wherever you choose to camp. 
Nothing to do but raise the top. No wor- 
ries about pitching tents in the rain, Car- 
ries all luggage. Makes touring a pleasure. 
All the luxuries of _— —electric lights, 
kitchenette, ice box, table and lockers 





| And they are Better Models—Whether it’s the popular 
| || BABY RED 





Beds off the ground. Rainproof and D STREAK RACER, the raseet RUN- 

mosquito proof Ma ABOUT or a FLAT BOTTOMED SKIFF 

front Jone t sed special orices (A aaa yt gs 

for a limited time. / PRICES lm STEVENS TANK & TOWER CO. 

ZAGELMEVER AUTO CAMPCO. / 7 17 Center Street Auburn, Maine 
- 416 S. Henry St. Bay City, Mich. { . 








used on Commander Byrd’s Antarctic Fx. 
pedition. Byrd intends to use dog sleds iy 
getting members of his expedition back to 
his sub-bases and the rope used in lashings 
and dog team harness and equipment must 
stand up. The only safe way of eliminat- 
ing danger is to select a Manila rope of 
proper quality and know how to tie the 
most common knots in every-day use. This 
firm has put out a little booklet entitled 
“Useful Knots and How to Tie Them,” 
which they will send to you on request, 
We believe the “Square Knot” to be one 
which everyone should know. It is excep- 
tionally strong and the harder the pull the 
more firmly it holds. To tie the square 
knot take two ends and pass the left end 
over and under the right end. Then pass 
the right end over and under the left end 
and draw up. Other knots which are 








| shown in this booklet are the bowline, the 
| bowline on bight, figure eight, Midsh:p- 
| man’s hitch, fisherman’s knot, sheepshank, 
| lark’s head with toggle, the catspaw, the 
_backwall hitch, the selvagee strap, how to 
|make a grommet, splicing, and whipping. 
It will pay you to have this booklet ‘or 
field use and mastery of rope handling. 


A Special Air Mattress for the 
Outboard Motorboat 


HE primary feature of this air bed 
which commends it to the use of any 
boat owner is safety first on the water 
Occasion will not likely arise when you 




















will need a life preserver, but you will 
feel secure and will conform to a govern- 
ment requirement if you have a pad which 
will float. Another feature recommending 
| this pad is that it is far and above any- 
| thing else for sitting comfortably in th 
| bottom of the boat, and especially the 
| hydroplane type of boat carrying the motor 
i driver seated on the bottom. The size 
and shape of this pad is ideal for use as 
a bed mattress at night. The construc- 
tion is ideal. In this pad an elastic rubber 
sheet runs horizontally and on either sur- 
face, above and below this sheet, are th 
outler layers and dimples, vulcanized to ‘his 
in a zig-zag manner so as not to be op- 
posite one another. This makes an elastic 
web which separates the layers of aif 
pockets and reinforces the sides and evenly 
distributes the air when weight is p! laced 
on the pad. Little air is required, as the 
pad works on the balloon tire air ee e 
principle. You can get this pad in a var 

of sizes to suit the dimensions of the boat 
floor it is to cover. The lengths are 
48 and 74 inches and each in different 

widths. Helen Hentschel, Americas 
champion outboard racer, took with her 
to the German races the boat mattress here 
shown, because it absorbs shocks and does 
not bounce due to the internal web cot- 
struction. The pad is washable and folds 














compactly. 
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Outdoor Life gives a 6-months subscription 
for all published Kinks. Send yours in. 


A Sheath for the Knife Hone 


ANY hunters and fishermen have had 
N the experience of their pockets wear- 
ing out from the sharp edges of the pocket 
knife hone, and possibly losing the hone 
and knife as well. To protect the pocket 
I take an old glove and cut out a finger 
into which the rectangular hone will fit 
iairly snug, and use it for a case.—Edgar 
Curelon, New Me-ico. 

A Camp Car Commissary 

HIS box is big enough to carry all 

the food, mess kit and stove needed 
by four people camping in a car. It is best 
carried on the rear trunk rack and when 





preparing meals the 


use in 
door is opened to a horizontal and held 


needed for 


by chains, serving as a table. 


If the tent | 


is rolled into a compact parcel there is | 


room for it in this box also. Eatables 
are carried in the tray. The box had best 
be reinforced inside by an inch square piece 
along each edge. 
angle 
on either end. The tray 
to slide easily along the cleats. 
chains are attached for support of the 
front side to serve as a table. 
inside of the trunk white and the outside 
black as this surface covering will prevent 
warping of the boards if they should be- 
come wet. To keep the whole unit as dry 
as possible make an oil cloth cover which | 
slips easily over the top and extends an | 
inch or two below the bottom. I advise 
that no nails be used in this but all joints 
held by wood screws. Brass hinges should 
be used for the front door and top and 
when these are closed they are held by a 
small hasp—Fred C. Arnold, IIl. 
An Emergency Stretcher 

\ FIRST aid work it is often necessary 
+ to transport the victim of an accident. 
This must be done in such a way that his 
body is spared movement of individual 
parts as much as possible. Particularly in 
fractures the parts must be kept absolutely 
quiet so that the broken ends of bones will 


must be made 








into the 
and blood vessels. 
and you wish to transport him, he should | 
be in a lying position to equalize circula- 


not cut flesh and injure nerves 


If a person has fainted | 


tion. Some sort of improvised stretcher 
must be used. The simplest is made from 
two coats and two long saplings. The 
coat sleeves are turned wrong side out and 
laid along the inside of the coats. The | 
Coats are not turned inside out. Now push 
@ pole thru the sleeves inside the coat, be- 





The lid can have an | 
of tin down on the front edge and 


Small | 


Paint the | 
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RUSSELLS 


NEVER-~LEAK 
IMPERIAL 


If you want a boot that won't 
leak~ that won’t rip~that means 
foot comfort over the toughest 
of trails and that will last a life- 
time ~ wear the Imperial. 

IT’S O. K. ALL-WAYS 


tf YOUR DEALER DOES NOT CARRY RUSSELL’S 
WE WILL SERVE YOU DIRECT 


Priced $3.00 to $28.00 


WO 





Imported Waterproofed French Veal. 16-inch 
height, double construction (A Moccasin 
within a Moccasin) — patented Never-Rip Hand 
Seam around entire vamp. Double Oak Sole 
Made in other heights. 


W.C.Russe__ Moccasin Co. 


925 Wisconsin Street, 





Berlin, Wisconsin 





WRITE 
FOR FREE 


AS >SSSSSSSSSSSSS AS SSS 





















. Make The Most 
« lof Vacation Days 


| AYS of outdoor sport and recreation 

are all too few. Fishing, boating, 
motoring—or just “resting-up’’ around 
|camp—to be enjoyed to the fullest, 
depend on sound, restful sleep. 


AIRO MATTRESS 


Solves the sleeping problem for thou- 
Sands of experienced campers every 
season. It makes vacation days more 
enjoyable. It assures refreshing sleep— 
and safety in the boat or canoe. 
Made of highest grade, virgin rubber, 
AIRO products are fully guaranteed in every way. 
They are constructed on an entirely new air-chamber 
principle—a double layer of tufted air cells with a 
pocket of air under every dimple. This means 
super-buoyancy at extremely low air pressure and 
maximum sleeping comfort. 


For Less Than $10°% 


You can buy a comfortable, well-made air mattress. 
You can be assured of a dry, warm, 
camp bed on every trip. No cemented seams but 
vulcanized hke an auto tire at erery point of conta t. 

& W products include cushions for boats, porct 
swings, auto, sick room and office use. Mail the 
coupon for FREE catalog. 


The K & W Rubber Company 
Delaware, Ohio 





Sit Hi 


an achive man ever wore 


EAUTIFUL, lustrous tan or gray fabric...a supe; 
shirt of Kodiak Flannel...made only from the 
wool of eight-months-old Merino lambs of a spec- 
ial strain...am exclusive cloth...tailoring that 
matches it...A real man’s COMFORT Shirt that 
isn’t a bit hard to look at! Order yours now. 


comfortable 


Price $7.50, in a distinctive gift package 


MAIL THIS COUPON 
‘Black, Manufacturing Co., Dept.B, Seattle,U.S.A. 




















Send.............Kodiak Shirts. Here’s my check at seven sia ii ‘ai es Pa 

fifty for each shirt. Colors wanted : ee ) tan. The K & W Rubber Co., Dept. 151, Delaware, Ohio 

Crsiesss) Beas Qoasienst ) tan plaid. ¢..........) gray plaid. Please send FREE catalog. 
My Weight...ccccccsccercsrrcese My white Collar S120 ....10cssesssccsssssesessses Na M.cccsoscocccsserccerenccrsenscesereteemenensnsssssessessesnonsesesensssesssereeesensnseessoesonee 
My Name... BG TOGE... nc cncaseccesccseccsvccecessce- secescsccccnnsncnsoasessesecsccseessscacsncucssooseresceseeese 
My Address I Scvstosoussnscohtssontaiearensiosceiocssonscorsineh een inareitanseiaes ececeececccossccoosoeseoes 
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Special 10 in. Canvas Top Rubber for wet 
by wetting and drying. Rubber, the only 
as an all leather shoe. When soaking wet 


would be ruined. 


We want every fisherman to try a pair of 
‘ these shoes. We will buy them back at $3.85 
| after one week’s wear if they don’t please 
you. Send for free sample of rubber and 
canvas and New Spring Catalog. 


Manufactured and Sold by 


L. L. BEAN 


338 Main St. 
Freeport Maine 














Bean’sFishing Shoe 


Top is a specialtreated fabric that will not grow hard 
material 
not affected by water, will not wrinkle or shrink same 


placed near fire for drying, whereas all leather shoes 


wading. 


can be 























$3.85 Postpaid 
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Smooth boats $58. 90 
Outboard motor boats $51.00 up 
Speed Boats, Racing Hydros 
for every purse 


Duck beats $33. 00 Flat boats $27.50 


‘rite for Folder 


SHELL LAKE BOAT WORKS, SHELL LAKE, WIS. 
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ABERCROMBIE’S 


311 Broadway, New York City 


Famous Equipment 
at Reasonable Prices 


you get the best at Abercrombie’s. One- | 
man Tent illustrated, in Alberlite fine weave 
fabric with our exclusive ‘green copper water- 
procfing, is stormproof, bugproof, snake- 
proof, and weighs only 5 Ibs. Size pitched, 
414’ front, 3’ rear, x 6%4’x4%’; rolled up only 
14”x4%”, Big enough for two. Price $18.00. 


Abbielite Sleeping Robe 

Best Spring and Summer robe by far for the 
money—only $24.00. Light, tight-woven, 
tough cotton fabric cover with virgin wool bat 
filler and camel’s hair and wool blanket lining. 
Flat design, closing in form of bag _ with 
genuine Hookless fastener. Weight only 8 lbs. 

Everything you need, for any trip any- 
where. Consult us about best equipment. Com- 
plete Catalog FREE. 


ABERCROMBIES | 
| 


= 








TRADE MARK 





Represented in Larger Cities by Best Dealers. | 
Founded, Owned and Operated by the Original 
DAVID T. ABERCROMBIE CO. 

Dept. OL 311 Broadway, New York City 








AMAZING 
NEW RUBBER BOAT 


N E W! For Fishing, Swim- 
ming, Camping, Trapping, 
Water Sports, Duck Hunting, 
Rowing, Asa Tender, Lifeboat, 
Bathtub. Rolls up like a blanket. 
Toted in duffie bag with pump 
and take-down oars. Inflated in 
5 minutes. Two air chambers 
make it safe, nonsinkable none 
capsizable. Ideal for children. 
Used by Government here and 
Europe. ‘Thousands in use. 
wong woe agg ey or a THE FLATO BOAT 
from factory. Write for Catalog 

and 10 DAYS FREE TRIAL. The Boat In A Bag 
The New England Airship Company, 103 Willow St., New Haven, Conn. 











NATIONAL 


G oing antes. 
Fishing? 


Here’s Good 
Luck for You 














NATIONAL SPORTSMAN will give 
you the right dope when to go, where to 
go and what tackle to use to get the big 
fellows. 68 pages each month crammed 
full of blood tingling pictures, stories 
and valuable information. 


AND 

Here’s just the Fishing Rod you nave 
been looking for. A Telescopic Steel R 
finished in black enamel with Mwy 
plated _ trimmings. When telescoped it is 
only 28 inches long, easy to carry. It 
can instantly be made any length “from 
36 inches to 9 feet long when in use. 
This rod has a cork reversible handle, so 
that it can be used either for fly or 
bait fishing. The handle has 
reel locking device and the rod 
is fitted with steel snake guides 
and _ steel one-ring top. This 
rod is especially good for fish- 
ing trout streams where there 
is a lot of underbrush to go 
through, as it can be shortened 
or lengthened as desired with- 
out loss of time. 


SPECIAL OFFER 


We will send this Telescopic 
Steel Rod and National Sports- 
man for a whole year. 


12 BIG ISSUES 


Both for $2 


National Sportsman Magazine 
277 Transit Bldg. Boston, Mass. 











| ginning at the bottom and coming out of 


the top of one coat and in at the top and 
out at the bottom of the other. Do the 
same to the other side. Now the coats may 
be buttoned if a small individual is to be 
carried; for use with a large person you 
can pin with blanket pins at the points 
marked “A.” The pole ends project and 
are used as carrying handles with one man 
in front and one to the rear.—C. P. 
Fordyce. 
Removing Fender Dents 


MALL dents in fenders look very bad, 

but are very hard to remove. Hammer- 
ing helps but this process leaves some 
marks. Here is a good way to remove 
them: The dent is first scraped free from 
paint, polished with emery cloth and solder- 
ing paste applied. Put a torch to the under 
side of the fender and meanwhile melt a 
piece of solder-wire into the dent. Round 


| the solder up a bit higher than the dent. 


Se 


Next file off high solder to have a smooth 
finish. Painting completes the job—B. £. 
M., 


Attaching a Rope to Canvas 


ror tying a tarpaulin securely without 
mutilating it, when there are no grom- 
mets in place, take a small stone, place it 
in each corner on the inside and then tie 
around the rock on the outside of the 
canvas, looping the canvas around the rock 
This will hold it securely without inj 
to the fabric.—C. A. Sands, Jr., Calif. 


Technique of the Outboard 
Motor 


(Continued from page 22) 

the other. Not so. They fire simulta 
ously. What, then, many will ask, 1 
big advantage of turn-cylinder construction. 
There are many advantages: inherent, me- 
chanical balance which lessens vibration; 
greater crank-case compression, becaus 
two pistons are compressing into a com- 
mon crank-case; more than double the 
power with only a slight increase in weight. 

Plate 4 requires no explanations. The 
sequence of operations follows exactly as 
in the single-cylinder type, each cylinder 
performing its “cycles” simultaneously. 


HE type of motor under discussion thius 
far has been what is called the three- 


| port motor. However, there are deviations 





from this design which may confuse the un- 
informed person. See Plate 5. The middle 
figure represents the three-port motor. “he 
left figure is the two-port motor. In this 
type, the gas mixture is drawn directly into 
the crank-case from the carburetor, an au- 
tomatic check valve preventing the back- 
flow. The figure at the right represents the 
four-port motor. This in reality is a three- 
port motor with an additional port in the 
piston and cylinder on the intake side. 

Which design is superior, is largely 2 
matter of personal opinion. Each typ 
serves its purpose very well. There are 
other points and methods of construction 
and design which are vastly more impor- 
tant than the number of ports. 


MONG a group of outboard motor fans. 
many unusual discussions will arise. At 
the club house several weeks ago, a heate’ 
argument ensued over which was the better 
twin cylinder design: to offset the cylinders 
or to offset the connecting rods. One ot 
the other must be done. See Plates 6 and 7. 
Since the connecting rods are attac! - 
to adjacent cranks, it is obvious that t 
rods must be bent—or offset—if the cylin- 
ders are to be in line (Plate 6). This de- 
sign offers these advantages: more com- 
pactness of the general outboard motor as- 
sembly ; more pleasing symmetry to the eye: 
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Cracker Jack 
Four Cylinder Motor 
for Your Boat 


After all as an efficient work- 
er nothing can touch a 4- 
cylinder boat engine. The 
Kermath Four is world 
renowned. Thousands in 
use in every civilized coun- 
try. Thousands _ giving 
perfect satisfaction. Thou- 
sands of testimonials to 
back up this statement. 


Let us tell you more about 
the reliable Kermath. The 
Kermath Four is a won- 
der worker. It squeezes 
every bit of power energy 
out of every drop of gaso- 
line. Efficient—economical 
—dependable—a bear for 
work with a _ surplus 
amount of power that will 
amaze you. Write at once 
for full details of the Ker- 
math line. 

3 to 200 H. P. 


Kermath 
Manufacturing 
Company 


5891 Commonwealth Ave. 
Detroit, Mich. 


90 King St. W. 


New York Show Rooms 


5th Ave. & 15th St. 


$135 to $2300 


Toronto, Ontario 


\ es awit a 


ALL THESAFETY 


of a non-portable boat 
is Suaranteed in every 


K I NG PORTAPLE 


PLUS greater buoyancy—less weight 












—greater convenience—less up- 
keep—FOLDS into compact kit 
for your car’s running board— 


needs no boat house—many styles | 
for use with or without motor. 
WRITE for name of nearest dealer. 
Shipped on 10 DAYS APPROVAL 


where dealer is not convenient. 
Address, KING BOAT CO. 
1533 Powell St. Oakland, California 










On the other hand, offset connecting rods 
must be of heavier stock than would be 
necessary if they were straight. However, 
in the “light twin” motors this fact is of 
little importance. Modern steel alloys are 
amply able*to withstand the added strain. 
In the “big twin,” I, personally, should 
prefer the straight connecting rods and 
offset cylinders. 

However, the bone of contention in the 
afore-mentioned argument was that power 
was lost in transmitting thru the offset 
rods; that some of the force of the piston 
was lost in “poking it around a corner,” 
as it were. Such a contention is utterly 
“bunk.” The contender had in mind, no 


| doubt, the universal joint, and a hazy recol- 





| tandem,” or 


| lection of the physics law of the parallelo- 


gram of forces. Neither of the foregoing 
principles applies to the offset connecting 
rod. It delivers just as much power to 
the crank-shaft as does the straight rod, 
providing the slight frictional losses in the 
bearings are the same. Any argument to 
the contrary can be classed as adverse 
propaganda. 


E now come to the most advanced 
type of outboard motor—the “twin- 
“quad.” This type is really two 


“twins” with a common crank-shaft, so de- 


| signed that when one pair of pistons is trav- 





eling toward the crank-shaft the other pair 


"S A FACT 














+ traveling away from it. See Plate 8. The 
| twin-tandem fires every half revolution and 


| vibestine is almost entirely eliminated. 


HE advent of the twin-tandem caused 
much discussion. |Wiseacres said: 
“’Taint practical.” But it is. 
ing so radically different in its design that 
it does not conform to modern engineering 
Gevine costa Because the twin-tandem has not 


| established some sensational speed records 


is no reason to condemn it. 


| twin-tandem is all there. 





But even the twin-tandem is only a short 
step forward in outboard motor develop- 
ment. The future will see 100-horsepower 
_ outboard motors with five-, seven- or nine- 
cylinder radial type motors similar to the 
“Wright Whirlwind” motor. Seagoing 
| vessels will carry a big outboard motor as 
a reserve power plant. Racing boats will 
attain a mile-a-minute. pace. 

Of course there are the wielders of the 
big hammer who will decry: “It can’t be 
done.” When the first “horseless carriage,” 
with its one-cylinder motor, 


There is noth- | 


If smooth, | 
“velvety” power is desired, believe me, the | 
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was in the | 


making, the wise guys of the village gath- | 


ered ’round and declared: “It’ll never run.” 
| But it did. When another cylinder was 
added the outcry was: “’Taint practical.” 
But it was. The four-cylinder motor “was 
too complicated.” “’Twould never be a 
success.” But it was. Ask Henry Ford. 

With: the advent of the six-cylinder car 
the “know-all boys” shook their heads and 
declared: “Six cylinders weren’t necessary 















SPEED 


Lots of it 








50 Maple Street, Quebec, 
Quebec, Canada 


DEALERS—Write for our 
attractive dealer plan Ps sf 


ee @ PLUS eo e @ 
Sturdy Construction 


that will live for 
Years to Come 


The Dunphy 17-foot Out- 
board Runabout is designed 
to give from 25 to 28 miles 
per hour with any of the 
more powerful of the out- 
board motors—and to step 
off at this gait with from 
four to six passengers. 


But, more than just speed, 
this Dunphy Runabout will 
give years of honest service. 
For, she’s built staunch and 
husky. Her under-water 
lines, her ample freeboard 
assure seaworthiness. Her 
sturdy construction, her 
carefully selected %-inch 
mahogany planking, herfull 
copper fastening—all assure 
long life even under the 
hardest kind of use. 


Dunphy has been building 
boats since before the Civil 
War— never has built any- 
thing but boats—and for 
two generations or more 
every Dunphy Boat has been 
known for its staunchness. 


Dunphy Boat Mfg. Company 


Dept. OR-4 Eau Claire, Wisconsin 
Canadian Distributor 
Paul E. Paquet & 


*“DUNPITY 


IuUTBO Ee) 
LUNABOUT 
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Many 
New Features 
on the 


UNIVERSAL FLEx 


° 1S H P 





Flexifour 
10—I15 H. P. 


Notice the trim, shipshape appearance 
of Universal’s new Flexifour. 

There are many outstanding improve- 
ments and refinements which make this 


the greatest Flexifour that Universal | 


has ever built. Lubrication is by force 


feed through drilled shafts. The crank- | 


shaft and the flywheel are dynamically 
balanced to dampen vibration. The 
water pump has been moved to a more 
efficient operating position at the rear 
of the motor. An inspection plate is 
provided for ready accessibility to water 
jackets and cylinders. The reverse gear 
is easily removable, simply by taking 
off gear cover. The flywheel housing is 
so split that the entire motor can be 
quickly and easily removed from the 
oil base. 
The Flexifour has been known through- 
out the world as a dependable, econom- 
ical, brilliantly performing motor. 
She’ll set new standards in 1929. 
All models can be had with the Univer- 
sal Built-in Reduction Drive. 
Also the Universal 

6-8 H. P. 
35-50 H. P. 
75-85 H. P. 

110 H. P. 


Single Cylinder . . 
Superfour. .....s.6-. 
Six 
Eight . «2 eee 


eee eee @ @ @ @ 


UNIVERSAL MOTOR COMPANY 
Dept. OR-4 


Our catalogsare nowready. Send for 
them before you buy a new motor. 





NOT CONNECTED WITH 
ANY OTHER FIRM USING 
THE NAME ‘‘UNIVERSAL’* 











for this 


H =—T DUR: A- BILT (40144747) 


SAVE MONEY-PAY —” 9aee 


| acti 


FULLY — 





wae 

ointed poles and carrying b 
waite ft. 0} $13 9: 95,4 nn ered. Same tent 9 ft. ana 
oth Ti only els at} lowest prices. Sa Satisfactio: 60 x8 4 and 
SEND NO MONEY—Just name and afidress. Pay 
only price of Tent on delivery. We prepay Express, 

WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG 

Factory Prices save you Money. 











| as a mongoose meeting a cobra. 
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nohow. Four was plenty.” But they 
weren't. For years the six-cylinder has 
been the standard in the better class cars. 
Now, after more protesting, the straight 
eight is with us. 

Just as the automobile had to pass thru 
various stages of development to reach its 
present peak, so must the outboard motor. 
The future is bound to produce remarkable 
developments. For the outboard motor is 
not a passing fad. It is with us just as 
permanently as the automobile and the 
radio. It is with us for keeps. 


The Old Timer 


(Continued from page 16) 


drag on the old briar all filled with content- 
ment. Now drop that white plug with the 
red head close to the reeds. With a rush 
and splash your offering is accepted by a 
fine big bass and the fight is on. He breaks 
water with a shower of spray, looking as 
big as a whale. He darts to the bottom 
with a fierce rush that threatens to snap 
the slender leader and that makes the reel 
sing with staccato cadence. And then what 
a magnificent swirling, boiling, smashing 
surface fight he puts up! Here is indeed 
the king of fish in these northern waters. 

We were still fishing for lowly bluegills 
one sunny afternoon off a forested point of 
land. The sun warmed us with a mellow 
glow. A flock of black terns were darting 
and circling, with shrill cries, over a patch 
of reeds in that aimless erratic fashion of 
theirs. A bittern, frozen into a motionless 
statue, stood among the striped cat-tails 
waiting with infinite patience for his prey. 
Ducks splashed in the coves and way down 
the lake a loon was laughing crazily, 
sounding like the voice of a lost soul on 
these still waters. The fish were biting 
well. Then came along a ravenous north- 
ern pike and began snatching at the hooked 
fish, ripping and tearing them as they were 
brought up. He even jumped clear out of 
the water in his eagerness. This was too 
much of an invitation. I pulled up anchor 
and dropped over a spoon hook. Never 
were there such enthusiastic fish, As we 
glided thru the clear deep water by the 
shore there came a tremendous rush that 
brought a pike 3 feet out of the water, 
shaking his head like a bull dog and as mad 
They 
fought like wild cats to free themselves 
and no sooner was one in the boat than 
another was rushing the spinner as if de- 
termined to put an end to it. Within a 
short while eleven fine pike went into the 


| larder. 


Oshkosh, Wisconsin | 
| load of fish we brought home. 


Old Timer chuckled and cleaned all the 
He had 


some turkeys, so he said, or at least he 


| thought he had. But they lived, half wild, 
| back in the woods. 


He also had some 
ducks but they had all gone months ago 
up the nearby brook to its source in a little 
marshy lake far back in the forest. Here 
they lived splashing, paddling lives and 
raised their young in absolute seclusion. 
He never saw them, but one day during 
a heavy rain and a freshet one fat duck 


| sailed down the brook thru his yard 





contemptuously quacking. He had a small 
corn patch that the deer enjoyed immense- 
ly. We thought he kept bees, too, for one 
evening the air was filled with a great 


| droning, moaning buzz that seemed to oc- 


cupy and pulsate thru all space. He told 
us, however, that these were “fish flies,” 
and sure enough against the last glow of 
the evening sky a veritable blanket of deli- 
cate green flies of innumerable millions 
swarmed 50 feet above the ground. Like 
a dark cloud they whirled and gyrated as 
if moved by some mysterious common im- 


| pulse to come out and dance to the setting 
' sun. 





The end of all good things must come 
at last. We bid goodbye to Old Timer and 
started away. Up the road came an eager 
and expectant fisherman. Old Timer 
greeted him with a chuckle. “They aren’ 


biting now,” he said. , 


Jennie and the Grizzly 
(Continued from page 15) 


mountain, but I could not get myself to 
believe that the bear would cross it. In 
fact, when he did not show up after fif- 
teen minutes, I was chilled to the bone, 
and on the verge of getting up to go back 
to camp for breakfast. 

It was a good thing that I stayed there, 
for just then out came the bear! He was 
walking very slowly, almost broadside to 
me, with his head low to the ground. With 
both elbows resting on my knees, I aimed 
carefully and squeezed the trigger. The 
shot knocked him down. He was up in a 
second. He made one jump and disap- 
peared in the timber. There was no time 
for a second shot. The bear was wounded, 
but we had no idea how hard he was hit. 
We went back to camp for breakfast, de- 
ciding to return later. 

When we reached the spot where the 


HORNED OWLS 
ARE ESPECIALY FOND 





bear was shot, we found no blood! But 
30 feet away the ground looked as if a 
tornado had struck it. Here we found 
blueish red blood in clots. We saw the 
hole he had dug to lie down in. Grizzlies 
are experts at digging. I have seen a slide 
so dug up for roots and bulbs, it appeared 
as if a plow had gone over it. If a 
wounded grizzly is not followed imme- 
diately, he will, in the majority of cases, 
dig a hole large enough to lie down in, 
close to where he was shot. 

Altho we could see very plainly the 
course the bear followed for at least 15 feet 
ahead, yet we looked in all directions, mov- 
ing very slowly. My feet, all of a sudden, 
felt very heavy. My guide had no rifle. 
We were tracking a wounded grizzly, and 
I cursed myself for not carrying a heavier 
gun 

At last, after what seemed to me an in- 
terminably long time, we found him stone 
dead within 300 feet of where he was shot. 
The tracking of this grizzly gave me the 
greatest thrill in my life. The little 175- 
grain boat-tail bullet did terrible execution ! 

Now what on earth has Jennie got to 
do with this grizzly? 

If it had not been for Jennie, this bear 
very likely would still be roaming over 
these magnificent mountains. No self-re- 
specting guide will be looking for grizzlies 
at the unearthly hour of three in the morn- 
ing. You see, Jennie was chewing at the 
business-end of a large cardboard box of 
matches—setting the guide’s cabin on fire! 
The men, almost suffocated, put the fire 
out—when suddenly the guide saw the 
grizzly, with the above result! 

















The Coaster 
(Continued from page 19) 
LORD that all YO’ CHILLUN’S voices 
be raised in THY glo’fication an’ that 
YOU may rejoice, too, OQ LORD that 


we can hav’ come with us into THY 
PRESENCE this evenin’—the hearts of 
our white friends whose kindnesses to us 
thru the years—in health an’ sickness— 
in happiness an sorrow—is known to us 
as bounty in THY SIGHT an’ o’ THY 
PROVIDIN’—Amen—!” 

A rustling of hymnals—a whisper— 
“Number twenty-fo’!”” The Coaster’s baton 
rises—tenses—and falls—an exactly pitched, 
mellow harmony swells out in sweetly 
blended rhythm—“Come ‘long t’ Glory— 
on th’ far side th’ mountains—whar’ th’ 
burden o’ my sins rolls away—rolls away 
a remarkable tenor, the Coaster’s— 
and Jack’s bass—deeper and deeper and 
truer as the refrain dies away! Spirituals 
follow, choir and company working itself 


— 


into the full passion of religious fervor— | 


, 


an’ now, my _ brethren—sisters—all o 
you—lif’ up yo’ eyes an’ hearts t?’ Him— 


t’ Him—a-hangin’ up dar on de CROSS— | 


les’ us follow d’ Marster—follow him thu’ 
de Ritual o’ Jesus at de Well—!” The 
baton is aloft—a volume of “Amens”—the 
Coaster’s tenor in solo—he is on his knees 


now—his perspiring face tense and drawn | 


—his clutching fingers groping into space— 
“An’ dar—HE—hung—an’—uh—H E—uh 
—looked down—an’ says—uh—somebody 
please take my po’ ol’ MOTHER—home’” 
—he is on his feet now—darting to right 


and left—beseeching—exhorting—the gath- | 
ering swells toward him and the awaited | 
chorus goes throbbing forth—“Yaas—MY | 


LAWD—JESUS gwi’ mek up—my—dyin’ 
—bed—Jesus gwi’ mek up—my—dyin’— 
bed!” Aun’ Dora’s shrill treble has joined 
the outpouring—the assemblage is racked 
with turmoil—on and on—verse after verse 
of the Coaster’s own creation—the Last 


Supper—the Betrayal—the Bloody Sweat | 
Tomb That Opened—the Coaster | 


—the 
sinks into an exhausted heap—! 

Again the yearning to slumber—but 
somehow the Coaster’s ritual comes ring- 


ing back—homely recital that challenges | 
and summons in the very strength of its | 
purity—Jesus will indeed make up many a | 


dying bed in token of such faith—would 
that my own— 
Jack again with the cedar bucket—Jack 


with his hot Java—Jack puzzled when the | 
Captain bids him fetch the kodak—the | 


kodak—you know, Jack—the black box in 
the leather case—Jack’s face brightens— 
picture-making strikes but one sense with 
Jack—Art—he beams—identification is 
complete—“Aw—Cap’n—you means bring 
you de ‘Artry’!” Thus does second nature 
and native instinct exert a true sixth sense 
of appropriate designation far beyond ex- 
pensively coined phrases. 

Today we are a cavalcade—Will Joy and 
his special saddling mule hard put to it to 
spy on old Joe. Spruced by his massage 
and rest, the Old Master cuts a dizzy pace. 
But Nellie slips in with the first find—we 
miss and locate her behind us in a deep 
ravine—backbone deep in the wintry sedge 
—and staunch as the Ark. Hal and Ev 
descend with satisfactory results when a 
huge covey roars down the chute and into 
the dense woods. 

Then off an a long and wandering route 


of Joe’s coursing—around hill sides, into | 
remote valleys where another season may | 
pass ere human eyes again peer into such 


sequestered haunts. Forests—briar-guarded 
post oak patches—rocky defiles—wafted 
scents of juniper and sassafras. Open 
fields, cabin homesteads—the blurr of drift- 
ing wood smoke—always the outrider 
searching for the gaunt pointer! The crack 
of guns spitting thru barriers of boughs 
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‘THESE are genuine 
“Puukko” hunting and fishing knives. 

Not production products, but made 
individually by trained and _ skilled 
eraftsmen whose fathers and grand- 
fathers made knives before them 
at Kauhava, Finland. 

Blades are hand forged from 
highest grade Swedish steel, one 
piece from point to top of han- 
dle. They will stand up under 
service and punishment 
ruinous to the average 
knife. 

A fine utility knife for 
fishing, hunting, skin- 
ning, camp and tour- 
ist use. 

Handles of 
brightly color- 
ed alalith 
shai to fit 
the hand are 
practical 
and fine 
appear- 
ing. 


DEALERS:— 
Puukko knives 
give satisfac- 
tion and sell 


Co. 





This hunting knife is 
real Swedish Steel! 


Finnish Kauhavan 






If your dealer cannot 
Postage willbeadded if knivesare orderedC.O.D 


| 
RAIL MINE | 
INDUSTRIAL | 


readily 5713 Euclid Ave. 
| 3 wot a Al Cleveland, O. 





























No. 12, 4” blade, 
$3.50 


Shape of blade is 
result of centuries 
of hunting experi- 
ence in a country 
whose people have 
long been noted for 
superiority in sports 
and in outdoor life. 
Bright colored han- 
dles make Puukko 
knives easy to lo- 
cate on ground. 


No. 11, 4” 
blade, $3.50 
No. 20, 
3” blade, 
$3.00 






Sheaths are pressed, 
from fine grade leather 
perfectly seamed, with 
new silver metal caps 
and tips, 

Note belt attachment. 
Made to swing free, to 
avoid catching clothing 
when wearer sits, or ten- 
dency to spill knife out. 


supply you, use the coupon 


| RaIL Mine Inpustrrat Co. 
5713 Euclid Ave., Cleveland, O. 





I enclose $................ Send prepaid Knife No. 
PR assess psovctencoesenpsoniacbbap bodies Sesicbcaaisinonacistce 
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New direct-selling saves 37% 
on Stoll tents, beds, tables, 
stoves, chairs, etc. Quality 
and exclusive features have 
made Stoll the National Leader 
over 10 years. You now get 
direct factory prices. All sizes, 
styles, types—water-proo fed 
Side Auto Tent only $8.75. 
7x7 Umbrella Tent with heavy 
Duck floor and insect screen 
for door, $14.75. Extra Special 
—high grade gasoline stove, 
$2.95. Full line porch and 
house awnings. Auto seat cove 
ers. Tarpaulins. Sleeping bags, 
Porch swings, couches, ham- 
mocks. All at big satinge, 


Bia catatoa FREE 


| 

| H HAM 
Poe AVA 

$278 | SS 
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| 3271 BAe eel e es ST. 
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HODGMAN 


AIR BEDS 
the greatest bed you ever 





slept on 






THE BEST all-round 
outdoor bed you ever 
rp gt 


’ Compact 

rolls up into a bundle little larger than your blankets. 
Easy to handle—inflate it in six minutes flat and your 
bed’s ready for the night. Deflate it in the morning 
roll it up, chuck it into your car, canoe or packbag and 

l about it again until you get *‘that tired feeling.’’ 
Made to last, with H an’s 90 years of rubber-making 
experience to go by. Same Air Bed as used by Com- 
mander Byrd's South Pole expedition. The toughest 
weather-hardened outdoorsmen swear by them. Jack 
Hart, Forest Ranger, writes: *‘The Hodgman Air Bed is 
the best I ever had."" ASK YOUR SPORTING GOODS 
DEALER TOSHOW YOU a Hodgman Air Bed. 
FREE—32-page Handbook, “‘How to Sleep Comfort- 
ably Out of Doors.” Many valuable hints, gleaned 
from 30 years of camping experience in United 
States and Canada. ail coupon for it now. 


HODGMAN RUBBER CO., 24 Tripp St., Framingham, Mass. 

4SSSSSSRPSSSSSTE ZS SSK RBBB SSBB Be eee ee 

Hodgman Rubber Company 

p2} Tripp St., Framing! Mass. 

tre TES gas, RAND ROOK, 
= jeep Comfor y Out o 
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Ihe above phantom picture shows 
the interior of the Gilkie Camp 
Trailer when it is opened up for use. 
Note that it is lar, and roomy 
enough for the whole family— et 
inamoment’s time it may be folded 
peo ae outfit ne = x 

pu y any car to anyplace joy them too. When 
7 Seslse tops. ou put the Gilkie 
Camp Trailer on the job the Pe nk days of camp 
life are over—The Gilkie gives the camper and 
tourist absolute protection from rain or winds; cook- 
ing and eating inside, away from flies and other 
insect pests; positive security during sleeping hours 
and eliminates the labor of setting-up a camp. 


TWILIGHT and 
dawn— the most 
alluring hours of the 
day—and each day 
bringing new thrills! 
Yes, you can en- 


Write today for specifications, details 


E. P. GILKISON & 


1319 Wabash Avenue 





* Club life on 


your own porch 


HE “‘atmosphere’s”’ the thing. . . 

after all . . . and OLD HICKORY 
furniture on your porch will bring you 
the restfulness and comfort. .ifnotthe |] 
quiet and remoteness . . of the country 
club or summer camp. 

Op Hickory on the porch willserve you 
every day, and every evening. You'll find 
the “O_p Hickory” trade mark on all the 
best-looking porch and garden furniture. 
Every piece of OLp Hickory furniture you 
may buy you will find comfortable—thor- 
oughly comfortable—and@ you will find it 
artistic, too, truly beautiful because of the 
handsome design and skilled workmanship. 
There is no other furniture which will stand 
hard outdoor usage like OLD Hickory, and 
no other fine furniture so low priced in first 
cost, nor so durable under any service. 

Have your porch this summer reflect the 
restfulness, comfort and beauty of the great 
outdoors by furnishing it with OLD Hickory 


Sa ace HICKO 
Write us for complete OF R N. c a | 
MARTINSVILLE! 


ij information and we 
will send you the name 
1245S. Cherry St. 
Trade-Mark Brand 


of the Otp Hickory 

ealer nearest you. Our 
Burned into Every 
Piece o Genuine 


complete catalog of all 
the beautiful OLD 
Hicxory pieces for 25 
cents... **We furnish 
the Great Outdoors.” “Old Hickory 


a 























Ch_, a take the 


| Wiweipea 
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E CAMP 


TRAILER dong 


And, best of all, there is no waste of time in packing 
and py loading boxes and bundles into your 
car and on the running board. The Gilkie trailer is a 
complete home on wheels with ice box, provision cup- 
board, two full size beds and ample room for carrying 
grips and other necessary traveling luggage, leaving 
your automobile free for comfortable traveling. 

The Gilkie Camp Trailer is opened up for use or 
closed for the road in less than five minutes and trails 
in the tracks of your car without driver knowledge. 
It actually makes fast driving safer because it tracks 
— and tends to stop side swaying. The Gilkie 
Camp Trailer rolls phons on extra large Timken 
Roller Bearings which reduces the pull on your car. 


of construction and photographs. 
SONS COMPANY 
Terre Haute, Indiana 


‘henge oleres ae’ 


I a Loled AY ete lel-h) 


For fishing or racing—to get there 
quickly or just poke along—there is a 
WHITE model to meet every requirement. 
A WHITE will make your vacation and 
week ends the best ever. Every WHITE 
embodies finest materials and equipment with 
the expert craftmanship of canoe and boat build- 
ers having 40 years experience. Know our at- 
tractive prices for the WHITE models shown be- 
low. Write for complete catalog and folders of 
these ‘‘and a dozen others.’’ 


E. M. White & Co. 


162 White Street OLD TOWN, MAINE 


WHITE’S SPECIAL STEPPER—(4 feet long 


Only $39.00 


For is Highest 
Vp Ton Capacity Grade Auto Trailer 


Other styles of body, same price. Light 
weight, easy running, just the thing for 
camping, touring. Absolute money-back 
guarantee. Write for catalog. 

BOWER MFG. CO., 60 Ade St., FOWLER, IND. 


The Book of the Pike 
By O. W. Smith 
Outdoor Life’s Angling Editor 
This is Mr. Smith’s latest book, and you cannot afford 
to be without it. On sale now—Cloth, $3 net; Turkey 











Morocco, $8.50. 
OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP 
Denver, Colo. 








and grasses—over and over and over again 
one’s poignant gratitude for the given 
grace of such moments— 
But—look—yonder by the wood’s edge— 
young puppy Jim—pointing as tho his life 
depends upon it—“Dar he,” yells Will— 
“T couldn’ luv’ da’ lil ol’ dawg no mo’ ’; 
if he wuz’ mah own son—ef’ he ain’ got 


| birds yu’ gent’men jes go on an’ shoot m 








down—but ef h’its er rabbit—jes’ ’mem- 
ber Jim’s youth—an’ th’ size o’ mal 
fambly!” But Jim comes into his own! 
“Thirty-two bevies since yesterday morn- 
ing,” counts Ev, who has done little if any 
shooting himself, “twenty-three or four for 
the Old Master—fine work, Old Timer!” 
And Joe, sensing his work as done, heads 
over the fields toward Brick House. 
Across the windless sheen of approach- 
ing noon comes the summons of a bell— 


| from Life Boat Chapel—on the hill off 
| yonder Will tells us—riders and wagons 


are heading that way—‘‘De Coaster gwi’ 
preach a sermon dis mawnin’ on Gen’ul 
George Washin’ton—d’ Father o’ Our 
Country—an’ tell all de chilluns dey mus’ 
grow up trufe’ful—.” We swing up thru 
a fence gap and out into a sandy road as a 
horseman, cantering past, draws rein to 
bow us a respectful and dignified “Good 
mawnin”—a grave and reverend Coaster—- 
a Savanarola in cafe-au-lait—riding into 
the zenith hour of God’s own sunshine—on 
the mission of Him who makes up all our 
dyin’ beds— 
THE END 


Blue Tiger 
(Continued from page 27) 

A few days later I responded to the ap- 
peals of some villagers and went after a 
tiger working havoc among the children 
and the herds. As luck would have it, | 
had become separated from my load carrier 
and so had but six cartridges with me 
when I connected up with the beast. Of 
course these cartridges were carried in the 
gun magazine. 

Responding to the frantic calls of a 
traveler for help, I hurried along a trail, 
running right up on five tigers. Only one 
animal seemed to see me. This tiger hur- 
riedly crouched as if for a charge, where- 
upon I fired. The big cat whirled a few 
times, showing it was hit, and then charged 
up the hill. I fired four more shots in 
rapid succession, the animal crumpling up 
at the last shot, going down with a blood- 
curdling howl which caused the other tigers 
to scatter. 


Y SIXTH shot was fired at a fine 

young male which was bounding into 
the high grass. At the report of the gun 
the tiger dropped in his tracks without a 
quiver. 

Now I found myself in the awkward posi- 
tion of having an empty gun in hand and 
three tigers stalking around me. I lay 
concealed in the grass for more than half 
an hour, and until I was sure the tigers 
had moved out of the basin where my two 
dead trophies lay. I think I have never 
felt exactly as I did on that occasion. 

While having my trophies carried from 
the hills it was with great difficulty that | 
restrained the villagers from setting upon 
them and beating their heads into a pulp. 
One old man came forward a_ the bearers 
were resting, and began to weep and 
lament over the recent loss of h’ cows, and 
proceeded forthwith to beat one of the 
tigers with a heavy hoe. Scarcely had he 
desisted from beating the animal when an 
old mother, supporting herself upon her 
staff, worked her way thru the crowd of 
onlookers. She too began to weep and to 
wail, and then set upon one of the tigers 
with all her might, beating the animal and 
declaring it had almost broken up her 













home and carried away her only child. 

A few days after I had fired at the tiger 
in the lair, striking the pine tree, the vil- 
lagers of a nearby settlement located what 
seemed an especially daring animal. The 
community clairvoyant after consulting the 
idols in the temple declar.d he had a rev- 
elation from the “big ruler god” assuring 
success upon promise of the skin, if the vil- 
lagers would go out and attack the tiger. 
Accordingly, more than 100 men armed 
with pikes, poles, and guns loaded with 
rusty nails or slugs sallied forth for the 
the attack. The onslaught lasted for more 
than half an hour, still the tiger seemed to 
have suffered but little. Finally several 
bold charges by the tiger materially cooled 
the ardor of the worshipers of the “big 
ruler god,” whose frowning image was in 
the temple under the hill. 


HIS crowd of enthusiasts had retired 

when a hunter arrived upon the scene 
armed with a very much repaired foreign- 
made double-barrel shotgun, loaded with 
slugs as long as the thumb and as round 
as the bore of the gun. He advanced to 
within 25 yards of the tiger before seeing 
it. He was followed by a number of 
friends bent upon seeing the execution. Two 
shots were fired at the tiger in rapid suc- 
cession, one of which took effect. The 
wounded tiger roared and charged, where- 
upon the hunter fell limp and helpless in 


his tracks, being thus partly concealed by | 
the growing potato vines of the field in | 


which he stood. 











The animal then charged the nearest | 


man, who was standing upon a rise of 


ground overlooking an irrigation pool. The | 


man plunged into the water, saving his 
life. The enraged beast then turned and 
charged at a third man standing upon a 
terrace below, passing clean over him and 
landing in the potato field within a few 
yards of the still helpless hunter. As the 
animal gathered itself for a spring upon 
this prostrate man it became exhausted 
and toppled over dead. 

This animal was found to be blind in one 
eye, and to have a very deep flesh wound 
diagonally across the back. It proved to 
be the animal at which I had fired a few 
days before. The ball had expanded upon 
striking the tree, throwing fragments of 
wood into the face of the animal, while the 
jacket of the ball passed diagonally along 
the back, inflicting a very deep flesh wound. 

To be continued 
(Copyright 1924 by the Abingdon Press) 


The Coming of the Geese 


(Continued from page 28) 


strike one, begin to search for a breakfast 
that is all too scant, it seems, for proper 
nourishment of those tired bodies. But 
they walk along the edges of the bar, gut- 
tering in the oozy slush with the sensitive 
inner edges of their short, black bills, for 
lean mollusk, benumbed fish, or stray 
strands of dead grass roots and vegetable 
drift. They are as sturdy, courageous and 
indomitable as ever. They glory in their 
strength over the enemies of wind and the 
cold, buoyed, no doubt, by that mysterious 
property force in their nervous organiza- 
tion which serves as a means of com- 
municating impressions that have no in- 
fluence on their ordinary senses of sight, 
hearing or touch—prenatal memories of 
luscious bogs, fields of winter wheat, 
crystalline and fruitful waters, sweet- 
swelling reeds and delectable rooted plants 
—that concrete embodiment of the vague 
outreachings of the creatures of the wild. 
They know that a few more lagging days 
will see the rout of the forces of cold 
and snow, that the climbing sun and the 
soft breath from the golden storehouse of 
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with COMMANDER BYRD 


\ \ Jen the Byrd Antarctic Expedition sailed away to ex 
plore the South Polar Cap—Woods Arctic Down 
Sleeping Robes went along, purchased for their merit. 


Commander Byrd and his staff chose Woods Robes for 
two reasons. Woods Robes had proved their great warmth on 
many other important expeditions, in weather ranging from 
temperate to the most bitter cold. And they were much lighter 
and more comfortable in all weather than other bedding. 


For complete comfort under all conditions, use a Woods 
Down Sleeping Robe for camp, cabin or sleeping porch. Sold 
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Every Woods Down 

Sleeping Robe is 

guaranteed to he 
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Woods Mfg. Co., Le 


by leading stores. Where not displayed, please write us. 


Woops DOWN SLEEPING ROBES 


Write for folder, ‘‘Comfort Outdoors’ —FREE 
., 1910 Lake Street Ogdensburg, N. Y. 
n Canada, Ottawa, Ont. 


Comfort and Health, from Arizona to Labrador and Florida to 


Alaska 








For real pleasure on an out- 
ing combined with cleanli- 
ness and comfort use 
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JARE UMBRELLA 


used the world over by the 
discriminating campers. 





For those preferring the ‘‘Poleless 
Type’’ of Tent we suggest the 


/itwe- -WaAy TENT 
"WITH OR WITHOUT CENTER PUL. 


Brooks Tents are Weather-proof, 
light in weight and compact to 
carry, quickly and easily erected. 


Illustrated literature and name 
of nearest dealer on application 


The Brooks Tent & Awning Co. 


1661 Arapahoe St., Denver, Colo. 














A Friend in Need 


UNGRY Sportsmen —with keen appetites, 
enjoy the delicious home cooked food and 


refreshing ice cold beverages served fresh and ap- 
pedaing rom_the convenient Hawkeye Basket 

efrigerator. Insures better meals, with greater 
pleasure, at less expense. The insulated ice- 
chamber and dust-proof food compart ment keeps 
the food fresh. Easy to pack, easy to carry. 


Keeps Game and Fish Ice Cold 


A necessity for fishing, hunting, camping, tour- 
ing, picnics, vacations and week-end trips, but 
convenient also for home use. Ask your dealer 
to show you the handsome new models, attrac- 
tively finished in beautiful colors, remarkably 
low priced from $6.50 to $10.00, according to size. 


Write Now for Illustrated Catalog 
which gives complete information, dimensions, 


—— etc. Order from your dealer—or direct 
rom factory. OurGuarantee insures satisfaction. 


BURLINGTON BASKET COMPANY 
Quality Basket Makers for 40 Years 
320 Hawkeye Bldg. Burlington, lowa 
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Comfortable Camping Guaranteed 


DAY AND NIGHT WHEN EQUIPPED WITH 


Metropolitan 


Thousands of satisfied campers, including 
Claude Fordyce, Morris Ackerman, Dick 
Wood, Ozark Ripley, Frank Brimmer, 
Peter Schwab, Leonard Seppala and Editor 
McGuire of Outdoor Life, outstanding 
authorities oncamping, use andrecommend 
Metropolitan camp goods as most comfor- 
table and reliable for out-of-door purposes. 


Camp Outfits 


The campers first choice. Outing Air Mat- | 
tresses—Brownie Camp Pads. Comfort | 
Sleeping Pockets with inside air bed. 
Doquaig Featherdown Sleeping Robes 
with detachable Blankets—Perfection 
Fishing Shirts. Whall’s Umbrella Tents— 


Air Pillows and Cushionsat pricessoattrac- | 


tive you can't afford to be without them. 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR MONEY REFUNDED 


Metropolitan Camp Goods are masterpieces of inge- 


nuity and construction from quality materials. The 


result of 39 years’ actual camping and manufacturing 


expe rience 


Campers mail this advertisement now and we will 
send you FREE 24 page booklet on Comfortable 
Camping with catalogue B. 
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Established 1889 


MASS., U.S.A 


GET YOUR CAMPING BOOKS FROM THE OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP, 





DENVER, COLO. 








HOT MEALS 
ON THE TRAILY 











Write 
ONLY 1O¢ | to-day/ 


How good hot meals taste on hikes and trips. 
And it’s so easy to cook them with the little 
It heats, 








Sterno Stove. 


cooks steaks, chops. Makes delicious toast, steam- 
ing coffee. Yet Sterno Stove folds flat (smaller than 
a pie-plats). Just right to slip in bag or knapsack. 

Use Sterno Stove at home too. Fine for camping. 
Has hundreds of uses. 
Melts glue for making planes. You'll find many 
ways to use this handy, portable stove. 


Sterno Canned Heat supplies the fuel. It’s safe— | 


no sparks, smoke or cinders. Buy it at your local 
dealer, and use Sterno Cooking Utensils. Send 10¢ 
today for special Sterno Stove. Dept. 04, Sterno 
Corp. (Est. 1887), 9 E. 37th St., New York City. 





9 E. 37th St., 


New vor ty, CANNED HEAT 


Gentlemen: I enclose 10¢ forSpecial ___ = 
Sterno Stove and new Cook Book (== 


ee 


Licensed by U. S. Gov't for use only as fuel 











boils, broils and fries. | 
Makes hot soup—crisp bacon—sizzling eggs—even | 


Heats solder for radio parts. | 
| Map shows steamship lines, 


MAIL NOW! | 
Sterno Corp., Dept. OL4 STERN O 

















CHENANGO CAMP 
TRAILER 


Grows More Popular Every Year 
Write for free illustrated catalog 


DEALERS WANTED 


Chenango Equipment Co., Inc. 


NORWICH, N. Y. 














Official Map of Alaska 


Price 75 Cents 


This splendid map has just been compiled 


from latest government surveys and with the | 


assistance of prominent Alaskan men. If 


| you are planning on an Alaskan trip, or are 


interested in Alaska, be sure to get this map. 
Size, 26x34 inches. 


railways, auto 


roads, sled roads, pack trails, mountains, 
rivers, forests, streams, towns, villages and 
other important information. Complete in 


every detail. 
---- USE THE COUPON—NOW - --- 


OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP, Denver, Colo. 
Enclosed find 75 cents, for which send me 


| the OFFICIAL MAP OF ALASKA. 


Address - 











| way down in the soft Southland. 











| the South will shatter and beat these things 


into vanishing shreds in a single night. 
Spring days, with their bland caresses, 
warm rains, their rushing currents, flooded 
lowlands, oozy corn and _ stubble fields, 
swarming ducks and tuneful songsters, 
will quickly whelm them with the reward 
that nature so lavishly doles out to her 
worthy little peoples of the silent places 
And then, after those waves of green, 
high, thin and ineffably tender, go washing 
gayly, flamboyantly, all up and down and 
over the languishingly rolling valley of 
the Platte, and the vernal amplitude lies 
over all, there comes again to the subtle 
brain of that wise old gander a hint of 
wide distances yet to be voyaged, long 
flights yet ahead, on to that cradle of all 
bird life, where the northern lights glow 
with acrobatic fires day and night. There, 
where the new life opens, there among 
the rocky tarns of Labrador and the reedy 
beds of Ungava, the nests will be built, 
the eggs laid and the reinforcements of 
the flock brought forth, to make together 
the long journey, months later, back to 
flowery savannahs, cypress-hidden lagoons 
and teeming tides of the sensuous gulf, 
Then 
the old gander will again sound that sonor- 
ous “auh-unk-unk!” and rise, at the first 
pink of dawn, up into blue space, and with 
the whole flock resonant with hollow but 
joyous clamor, lined up in a long V at 
his tail, will wing away from the laugh- 
ing valley of the Platte, and fade into 
nothingness in the haze of the far-off 
regions of the Northland. 


Our Vanishing Fur Pockets 
(Continued from page 33) 
his fields and in every hole he puts the 


| deadly stuff and tamps the soil behind it. 


The men in charge tell me that any man 
can tell a ground hog hole and that is all 
they mean to touch. I have caught ground 
hogs, skunk, mink and ’possum from the 
self-same hole, so I must confess I cannot 
tell. The farmer cannot tell and what 
is worse, he cares not one iota. A thoro 
job he does. The laws of _ state 
and nation will prosecute if I touch a bit 
of fur that’s not in season, but the slaugh- 
ter by the thousands is all right. 

Some seem to think that poison will 
soon be stopped except on deeded land. 
Well, what of that? The land is deeded 
now, or most of it, and I can’t deny the 
owner owns the land. The little pockets 
that I know are all on deeded land. 

Drainage will yield the land to farmers 
and water life will go. Poison will clear 
the fields of pests and with them go 
the fur. The fur farm will save some 
patterns of the wild, but all our trophies 
of the chase will be but relics in the 
coming years. 


On Point 


(Continued from page 36) 


His first move was characteristic. He 


| ran back up the road. A mighty sob broke 


Bound in durable cover. | 


the silence of the forest when he saw that 
Mountain Maid had passed beyond the 
need of help. With a tenderness as soft 
and gentle as a woman, he gathered up into 
his strong arms the now still form that 
but a moment before had reflected such 
vibrant life. Then he sat down with her 
by the side of the road—waiting for he 
knew not what. In his great grief, the 
man he had hit was forgotten—left lying 
by the side of his wrecked machine. How 
long he sat there Dick did not know or 
care. Time had lost all meaning. 
Sometime later, another machine came 
by—and found the tragedy. Later still, 
came Dick Macy’s day in court. Friends 









had begged him to seek legal counsel, but 
all their efforts proved in vain. 

“I have nothing but my story of the 
truth to tell,’ he answered, “and if men 
cannot understand that, no lawyer can help 
me.” On this decision he stood firm. 

That story told in court was simple— 
simpler even than he’d planned. 








Musky Fever 
By Harvey A. Brassard 


| 
A feature of our next issue, is a gripping | 
tale of the spell this great fish casts on all | 
who aagle for him | 

| 
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DON’T MISS IT 








T HEN called upon, Dick merely told 
the facts. He attempted to go fur- 
ther—but he failed. 

“She was, Your Honor’—he began, but 
the words choked in his throat. 
“She was’—he tried again. 

he faltered. 

“My—dog,” he said, “and— she— was— 
on — point!” He managed finally to fin- 
ish—but that was all. He slumped into 
his chair, vaguely conscious of a smoth- 
ered feeling. He did not fear the hand of 


And again 





the law; yet he resented having to feel | 


such a lonely stranger in its presence. If 
only there might have been some familiar 
face in the jury box—some dog man who 
might understand! 

Dimly, as tho far away, he heard the 
charge of the judge to the jury: “Gentle- 
men of the jury, you have heard the testi- 
mony given by the witnesses and as both 
the plaintiff and defendant have concluded 
the offering of evidence, it now becomes 
my duty to instruct you in the rules of 
law to be applied to the facts in this case. 


While I give you the rules to be applied | 


to the facts, you are the sole judges of 
the facts themselves. 
of the facts in this, or any other action at 
law, rests solely and exclusively within the 
province of the jury.” 

In reciting the facts, the judge called to 
mind certain salient points. Mountain 
Maid had been Dick Macy’s dog from 
puppyhood. She had been on point when 
the thing had happened. The motorist had 
been needlessly heedless. The 
paused; and then 





The determination | 
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Go Adventuring 


This year in the tent that has 
won Outdoors America! 


Dickey KAMPER 
The Tent That **Jt won’t 


Has No Center Blow Down!”’’ 
Pole! 


Od, 






A new low price for 1929 made possible by remarkable demand and increased production, This 
fine tent has won real leadership. Tourists and campers have tested it 12 months in the year. 
Dickey patented features make it outstanding. Best materials, superior workmanship, 


Catalog and prices on request 


THE DICKEY MEG. CO. 


1113-15-17 Ontario St. Toledo, Ohio 

















judge 


“The law,” he said, “aims fundamentally | 


at justice. Yet, at best, it is but the work 
of man. There is, perhaps, a Higher Law 
than any man has made.” 

The twelve men who held Dick Macy’s 
fate, adjourned. The lawyers in the case 
put their heads together—the judge had 


stepped beyond his bounds in closing his | 


charge to the jury. 

But the verdict 
guilty. 
understand. 


soon came back not 


The Eagle 
(Continued from page 37) 
but practically all the flesh was torn off 
his back and from between his wings and 
far down his sides! His backbone was 
exposed with all meat stripped off for 
more than six inches and his ribs stripped 
bare on the outside. 
not have lasted much longer, but the tur- 


key plainly had no chance at all after the | 
eagle attacked him. He was a very large | 


gobbler. Tho he was thin and_ the 
eagle had eaten at least a pound or more 
of meat from him, he weighed 15 pounds. 
Fat, later in the season, he would easily 
have weighed 22 to 25 pounds. Wild 
turkeys grow exceptionally large in the 
region, and birds said to have weighed 
as much as 32 pounds have been taken in 
open season in these hills. 







So some there were who could | 


The struggle could | 















Better Fishing and Camping 

a Pakbak Coat frees your arms with its gen- 

uine Pivot Sleeves. And its big expanding 

Pakbak pocket easily carries grub or what have you. 
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take off; no hooks to catch. Ankle strap holds 
boot in place, and also acts as ankle support. 
Write for measure blank and Footwear Catalog. 
FREEMAN-T HOMPSON SHOE CO, 
Dept.1s5, St. Paul, Minnesota 


ernment’s sacrifice saveg 
u_money. Write for copy, 












Copy RIGHT esPOUSED 
Dept. 303 Richmond, Va, 



















con any fs pig 


~ Col. Townsend Whelen 







Shall We Reduce the Bore in Trap Shooting? 
By Frederick W. King 


S A BOY trap shooting greatly fas- 
cinated me and I was one of the few 
boys in our city who could sit all 

day and get real pleasure, albeit a jealous 
one, in watching the shooters smash tar- 
gets. I considered it rather marvelous 
that anyone could hit those swiftly moving 
discs. I marveled even more, when I was 
old enough to vainly attempt to do likewise. 
I simply could not hit the darn things. At 
the age of nine 1 could hold up my end 
with pretty good shots on ducks, chickens 
and snipe, but the clay targets were ever 
elusive. 

At college I captured the honors, if they 
could be called such, on birds thrown at 
known angles from a single trap at about 
2 yards rise, but even under such unholy 
conditions the best I ever did was 18 x 25. 

In the meantime my field work was 
steadily improving to the extent that a 
single missed quail would give me a mys- 
tery to fret about for several days. I do 
not mean to intimate that such mysteries 
were especially rare; we all miss birds 
and ever shall, it would not constitute sport 
if we didn’t. However, I arrived at the 
point I considered field shooting too easy 
and approaching unqualified murder and 
began reducing the bore of my favorite 
gun. I ran right down the gamut; 10, 12 
even 14, 16 and finally the 20, which I use 
exclusively at the present and have for 
over twenty-five years. 

Found the 28 and the .410 were O. K. at 
times, but were out when it came to wild- 
fowl and I hate to mix bores. Therefore 
the 20, as mentioned. Joined the first gun 
club fourteen years ago and began to shoot 
clay targets each week. I was, and re- 
mained, the worst shot in the club. Sev- 
enty per cent was my average and an even 
one. The best was an occasional 20 x 25. 
I did that about once. We had 90% shoot- 
ers, which was good in those days and I 
could shoot circles around any of this gang 
in the field but they certainly showed me 
up at the traps. 

In those days I knew far more about the 
measurements of field guns than I pretend 
to know now and when one of the gun 
club members told me I was not using the 
proper gun for the traps I gave him such 
a look of withering scorn that he evidently 
passed the word around to lay off me and 
I remained a dub. I was set on the right 
track by the merest chance. I invented the 
first shooting glasses about this time and 
the president of our club persuaded me to 
accompany him to the state tournament, 
take a ten and show my glasses. This 
seemed an excellent idea and I agreed. 

I had the first jolt when he asked me 
what gun I was going to shoot. I replied 
that money could not hire me to shoot be- 
fore that gang of sharks and I was not 
going to fire a gun. He pointed out the 
fact that if I sat in the tent like a clam I 
became an ordinary peddler and if I pre- 
sumed to advise a shooter on what the 


well-dressed trapshooter should wear | 
would draw a hearty laugh. 


HAT was a new idea and he sold it to 

me. Then he proceeded to tell me 
what an ass I had been to even attempt hit- 
ting clays with a field gun of 3-inch drop 
and he simply forced me to allow him to 
borrow a gun that he considered correct 
for my heron-like physique. I fairly shud- 
dered when I took my first squint down 
the tube of a 134 drop, but we live and 
learn. We went to the shoot and, to my 
stunned surprise, I copped off the final with 
a straight score. 

It was about 30% gun with the odds 
against you of selecting the one of ideal 
measurements for an individual. It re- 
mains about that problem today. If one 
hits the approximate fit the proper gun 
may be found by trying out about thirty 
under all conditions. Our best shots pos- 
sess such ideal guns. I have not found 
one yet. I do not expect to and I shall not 
be further annoyed by trying to as I can 
have more fun afield. Even granting such 
a gun could be had I would not shoot the 
clays again until they have eliminated my 
present objections to the game generally. 
I stopped shooting when my average ran 
about 95%. The best long run was 140. 

I first woke up to the fact that trap 
shooting was becoming a joke, from my 
viewpoint, when a friend of mine attended 
the Maplewood shoot. He broke 96 x 100 
and tied for sixteenth place. Then some 
bird comes along and smashes about 500 
straight. Scores are made that put the 
trap shooting game on a par with Bobby 
Jones playing over an up-to-date golf 
course laid out in the year 1900 when they 
used the gutta ball. It is like sending 
Babe Ruth in against the star pitcher of 
1870, before the curved ball was known. 


E have highly specialized single trap 

guns, highly developed ammunition 
and splendid traps and accessories and 
smash targets as easily as our fathers could 
paste a tin can on a fence. We go trav- 
elling afield with the most modern outfit 
and super-hunting dogs and then proceed 
to shoot our quail sitting. 

When you get into a game like clay bird 
shooting and enter a big tournament with 
weather conditions good, all you have to do 
is to drop just one target out of a hundred 
and throw up the sponge and watch several 
perfect scores shoot off the tie. This is 
not exaggerating it a bit, at that. 

The best shots, who shoot for the so- 
called sport of it, admit the game is becom- 
ing too easy but take no steps or devote 
intelligent thought to the extent of doing 
anything about it. The handicap of dis- 
tance is not a handicap. Put the best shots 
where you please and they keep right on 
hitting practically all the clays. 

The solution is too sudden and radical 
to take place in our generation but will 


come—mark my words! We must readjust 
ourselves just as they were forced to do 
in golf. We will have to move back the 
bunkers, lengthen the course and thus make 
ourselves play the game in an up-to-date 
manner. This will find Mr. Good Shooter in 
a sand trap that did not exist in the good 
old days of horses. Speeding up the traps 
does not solve it any more than a distance 
handicap and, as I see it, the solution will 
be to reduce the bore of the guns we use. 


HIS will, eventually, be the 20 and 

it will probably take years to do it. 
It could be speeded up very quickly. All 
we would have to do this next year would 
be to make the largest money for the 12 
gauge in the Grand American just 10% of 
the usual amount and offer the big money 
to the 20 gauge that is high gun. What a 
rush there would be for this gun! The 
same would apply to the local club. Offer 
the big prize inducements to the smaller 
bore and you would find that the shooters 
would swallow the seemingly nasty dose 
without a murmur. Some may say that 
if we cranks want to use a 20 as badly as 
that—go to it, no one is hindering us. 
About as sane as telling the champion 
featherweight to take on Gene Tunney. The 
handicap would be too great and moving 
closer to the traps is not the solution. No, 
we must all use the smaller bore to make 
the conditions fair. 

This should be a very unpopular article 
and will doubtless raise a loud squawk; 
I hope it does! Anyone with a new idea 
is a lunatic, on general principles, always 
has been and ever will be, so I am ready 
and willing to assume the responsibility. 

The suggestion of using the more sports- 
man-like weapon will be especially non- 
appealing to those sportsmen who tell you 
they have tried the gun afield and it was 
not so good. I have had the pleasure of 
changing a few of these gentlemen back 
again to the ways of righteousness. Per- 
haps this will come home to roost on some 
of the readers of this article. 

I have never seen a fine field shot dis- 
card the smaller bore; he uses it efficiently 
from the very first and is amazed to learn 
of its deadly efficiency. The average field 
shot fires his first barrel too quickly on 
rising birds, such as quail, and if he paces 
said first shot he will be amazed to find 
it is about 15 yards. Just step off that dis- 
tance and fire at a tree and see how much 
the load has scattered. No one could hit 
a quail at that distance and pick up more 
than half a bird. It sounds easy to over- 
come this fault but I, personally, required 
most of one shooting season to do it when 
my mind was concentrated upon this one 
thing. Even today, after long periods be- 
tween shoots, I do wretched work for 
about three ‘days, as the old tendency 
creeps back. 

Then, again, most of our best field shots 
are using full-choked 20s for field work 
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PRESSURE GUN IN POSITION FOR FIRING 


Speed with Safety 





‘Te secure the utmost speed or 
velocity of the shot charge with 
safety to shooters, pressure tests are 
necessary and are made regularly by 
the powder maker, the ammunition 
company and the gun manufacturer. 





Starting, with the powder, where 
speed begins, the pressures developed 
by various powders are tested in the 
laboratories of the du Pont Com- 
pany. The pressure gauge is a very 
strongly constructed gun with a chamber made 
to standard dimensions. It is provided with a 
hole in the barrel directly above the chamber. 
Into this is tightly fitted a sliding piston. A lead 
cylinder is held securely between this piston and 
an adjustable anvil mounted on the barrel. The 
shells to be tested have a hole cut the same 
diameter as that of the piston and in a position 
that brings it directly under the piston. When 
the shot is fired, the expanding powder gases 
drive the piston sharply against the soft lead 
cylinder and compress it. The amount of com- 
pression is a measure of the pressure developed. 
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Sectional View of Pressure Gauge 
Showing Location of Piston 
and Piston Hole 


This pressure test, whicn provides a 
safety control, is frequently made 
during the manufacture of du Pont 
smokeless powders. Every pound of 
du Pont powder must develop the 
eee] pressure specified by the ammuni- 
tion makers, who, in conjunction 
with the gunmakers, have worked 
out an ample margin of safety. The 
ammunition loaders repeat funda- 
mentally the same tests when load- 
ing duPont powders, under typical manufacturing 
conditions. 

The gunmaker likewise makes tests for safety— 
the most important of which is designated, ‘“The 
Definitive Proof of the Gun.” In this test the 
gun is subjected to a pressure from 25 per cent 
to 40 per cent greater than the service pressure 
thus providing the necessary margin of safety. 
The use of elaborate testing equipment operated 
and supervised by ballistic experts ensures the 
uniformity of performance of du Pont Smokeless 
Powders, and the consequent satisfaction and 
safety of shooters. 


E. I. du Pont de Nemours & Co., Inc., Smokeless Powder Department, Wilmington, Delaware 
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SMOKELESS SHOTGUN POWDERS 









Your Rzfle 
Extra 





Metal-fouling in your rifle 
is an enemy of accuracy. Per- 
haps you pay little attention 
to the particles of metal that 
lodge in the bore when or- 
dinary jacketed bullets are 
used—but their presence is 
affecting your marksman- 


ship. 


WesTERN Lubaloy centet- 
fire cartridges prevent metal- 
fouling, as well as rust, pit- 
ting and corrosion. 


Your rifle needs this extra 
protection...It will 
lengthen its life, give cleaner 
hits on gameand contribute 
to better scoreson the range. 
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Needs the 


Protection 
of Western Lubaloy Center-fire Cartridges 


Winning scores. At times it 
represents the difference be- 
tween a hit and a miss. 


Gun cleaning is ended, 
from the day you start using 
Lubaloy cartridges. Scrub- 
bing the bore with solvents 
is a thing of the past. 


Important scientific and 
big-game expeditions choose 
WestERN Lubaloy cartridges 
for their remarkable accu- 
racy and because they per- 
mit expensive rifles to be 
taken into the field without 
being ruined by metal-foul- 
ing and corrosion. 


Championship accuracy 


Miso 
Lubaloy 


(LUBRICATING ALLOY) 


Cartridges 


and greater killing power are 
yours to the very limit that 
modern ammunition can 
supply them when you shoot 
WesteRN Lubaloy cartridges. 


Lubaloy is a special bullet 
jacket metal—a patented, 
copper, lubricating alloy. It is 
as tough as steel, without 
being brittle. Available now 
in all WesTERN center-fire 
rifle and pistol cartridges, it 
gives to pistols and revolvers 
the same protection and ad- 
vantages which it provides 
for rifles 


WesTERN has given the 
shooting world many out- 
ROR: 7 improvements in 
cartridges and shotgun 
shells. Among them: the 
deadly Lubaloy Open-point 
es Boat-tail and 
Soft-point bullets; Lubaloy 
Super-Police cartridges with 
amazing stopping power; 
the accurate Lubaloy coated 
Marksman .22 L. R. and 













.22 Short 
—free from 
grease and 
non-corro- 
sive. 

In shotgun shells there is 
nothing like the long-range 
WeEsTERN Super-X load for 
ducks and geese. Super-X is 
the load with the Short Shot 
String. For upland game and 
trapshooting the top-qual- 
ity, popular-priced Xpert 
shells are in a class by them- 
selves. WEsTERN Field shells 
have been the stand-by of 
shooters for more than 20 
years. 


No matter what caliber of 
rifle or pistol you use, there 
is a WESTERN Lubaloy car- 
tridge that will improve 
your shooting. There are 
WesTERN dealers every- 
where. Write us for descrip- 
tive literature. 


WESTERN CARTRIDGE COMPANY 


419 Hunter Ave., East Alton, Ill. 
Branch Offices: Hoboken, N. J.; San Francisco, Cal. 
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- The New Mellon — 






Big game hunters are now 
able to go into the wilds 
knowing that their ex- 
pensive rides will not be 
ruined by metal-fouling 
or corrosion. 








Lubaloy sah "§ ~ Keep You and 


Your Gun Clean 


HERE 1S NO grease on these new Car- 
6 pres The lubricating qualities of 
the Lubaloy coating make grease, with 
all its disadvantages, unnecessary. 

Lubaloy .22's are as clean and bright 
as a new gold piece. They will not soil 

our hands and pockets. They gleam 
ike ‘Bullets of Gold’’—and Wesr- 
ERN’s special non-corrosive priming 
= rusting and pitting of the 
re. 

Even with all these special features 
Lubaloy .22’s cost no more than ordi- 
nary lead-bullet cartridges. They shoot 
with accuracy comparable to that of 
the famous Wxsrern big-game car- 
tridges. The world’s record of 3,146 
consecutive bull’s-eyes was made with 
Lubaloy .22’s. They actually shoot bet- 
ter than youcan hold. For target shoot- 
ing use WesterN Lubaloy .22's and 
make the winning scores. They bring 
down small game dead as a door nail! 
Try them ck prove it yourself! 











3,146 Bull’s-eyes 
Without a Miss! 


Lester Jeffreys, Fresno, California, 
who established the world’s record 
of 3,146 consecutive bull’s-eyes 
with Western Lubaloy .22's during 
23 hours of continuous shooting. 
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and the average shooter follows their lead. 
This should not be done. Give the little 
gun a real chance and your work will be 
as good, or better than with the larger 
bore. 

If we all start using the 20 for clay tar- 
gets the scores, at_first, will be rather 
sour, but I truly believe they will improve 
so rapidly that there will be but a small 
percentage reduction in the final results 
as compared to what our super-trap shots 
are doing at the present writing. We will 
all become better shots by this move and 
it affords a world of personal satisfaction 
when you go afield and feel that you are 
giving your birds more of a_ sporting 
chance and making clean, skillful kills in- 
stead of dribbling down a lot of cripples 
with the edge of a 5-foot pattern. 

It would be asinine to state that no more 
skill afield is required with the 20 than 
the 12. Please do not mistake me on that. 
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I do claim that you will do just as good 
work, eventually, provided you learn to 
shoot in time and allow your birds to get 
off at a proper range. You have to do 
this to hit them. You will keep right on 
shooting in your old rapid snap-fire work 
unless you change your methods, and the 
best way of accomplishing this desirable 
end is to use a gun that makes it necessary. 
The gun should weigh about 5% pounds 
and thus handle so much faster than the 
12 that it is easier to point. The right 
barrel should be improved cylinder and the 
left full choke, as a starter; you can 
change to a closer gun later, if you wish. 
All these last comments may seem a bit 
off the subject, but they do not seem so 
to me as I am merely attempting to offer 
an explanation of why so many sportsmen 
rather unfairly condemn the smaller bore, 
and so they should not be entirely skep- 
tical as to its efficiency on clay targets. 


Low-Priced Guns 
By Capt. Chas. Askins 


day are those that are just as well 

designed as the best, shoot just as 
well, and last nearly or quite as long as 
any guns made. What enables the manu- 
facturers to turn them out at a low price 
is that these guns are standardized, the 
parts made by machinery, rarely built to 
order, and call for very little hand work 
other than assembling. 

Time was when all classes of American 
shotguns were said to be machine-made. 
This never was true, and is emphatically 
not true today. Take such arms as the 
Ithaca, Smith, Fox, and Parker, of grades 
costing $75 or more, and from 50 to 80 
per cent of the cost of those guns is due 
to hand work. Nearly all the difference 
between a gun costing $50 and one that 
sells at $500 is hand work. 

Buying such a gun as one of these, we 
are all tempted to go beyond the cheaper 
grades, in order to get something that is 
not only a good gun, but is ornamental also. 
Therefore, while we might know that a 
gun costing $60 would last as long and 
shoot as well as that factory knew how 
to make a gun, yet we want something 
that we can display to friends with a bit 
of pride, so we go to $100, $150, $200, may- 
be more. Again we may have acquired the 
belief that unless a gun is made to our 
order, we cannot 
do justice to our : 
skill, so we insist ~. ae 
that the stock be ( " 
made-off just so, 
maybe with raised, 
matted rib, maybe 
with  cheekpiece, 
maybe with beaver- 
tail fore-end, may- 
be with single trig- 
ger, or maybe en- 
graved to order. 
Whenever we want 
anything of this 
kind the gun will 
not be low-priced. 

On the other 
hand, the maker 
who has standard- 
ized, whose stocks 
are cut to the same 
dimensions, weights 
for gauge about the 
same, and all parts 
cut by machinery, 
best machinery ob- 
tainable, is going 
to be able to make 
a good sound gun 
at a price the man 


[0 aay, are tho American shotguns to- 
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THE HUNTER, THE BEAR, AND THE GAME WARDEN: 


who makes guns to order cannot meet. It 
is these guns that we are writing about to- 
day. 

Of the manufacturers who make good 
shotguns at a low price, I can call to mind 
the Iver-Johnson, the Lefever, Baker, 
Davis, and Stevens. These guns are not 
all alike by any means and maybe not any- 
thing alike, but in their making they are 
all governed by the same principle, stand- 
ardized stocks, standardized weights, ma- 
chine-cut parts, plain to good wood, and 
little ornamentation. As to why these 
guns should shoot as well as the best, 
and function as reliably, while lasting so 
long that we never know what to do with 
them when going to a higher priced gun, 
the explanation is simple. Patents run 
out on a shotgun or on any device used in 
a shotgun in so many years. The man 
who cares to do so, might then adapt any 
mechanism used on a high priced gun that 
he felt disposed to copy. If he finds an 
ejector that has been working reliably for 
years, he can use it if he wishes, or a bolt- 
ing mechanism or style of frame or any- 
thing else that looks good to him. It fol- 
lows that our cheap guns must be, mechan- 
ically, just about as good as any gun can 
be designed. In the end it is only a matter 
of good machinery, and good material, with 
close inspection, and the man with the low- 
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“Ah! Watch me nail him!” 


priced gun is just as well fitted out to kill 
game or break clay birds as anybody ever 
will be. The only thing he can’t do is to 
tell some friend, “Look, here is a gun that 
cost me $400. What do you think of it?” 


OF THE guns mentioned as being low- 
priced, 1 know the Lefever and the 
Iver-Johnson best. The others may be 
just as good and probably are. I'll guar- 
antee that every one of these guns will 
shoot well and throw the kind of pattern 
ordered. There is mo reason why it 
shouldn’t. Barrels are bored and polished 
by machinery, cut to the thousandth of 
an inch and polished to the thousandth of 
an inch. There are no secrets in shot- 
gun boring. Any gunmaker can take a 
Remington barrel, a Winchester barrel, 
Fox or Parker, measure its inside dimen- 
sions, grind his choke reamer and his cham- 
bering and cone-shaping tool, and duplicate 
that barrel. There is no question about 
this; if he likes the shooting of the other 
fellow’s barrel better than his own, he can 
duplicate it. In the same way, if he likes 
a rotary bolt, or a wedge-bite in the rear 
of an extension rib, or under bolts or any 
combination, they are all free to him. 
There remains only inspection to see that 
nothing gets out of the factory that is 
amiss. 

I have shot the Iver-Johnson a great 
deal, using it in testing ammunition, in 20 
bore. This is an ejector gun and weighs 
about 6 pounds and 10 ounces. The ejector 
threw a spent shell farther than any other 
gun I had, did it at the start and kept on 
doing it. One barrel of this gun was 
modified and the other full choke. The 
choked barrel was just what its name im- 
plies and threw a whale of a good pattern, 
usually running 75% and sometimes better. 
The stock happened to fit me, and it will 
fit most people at least fairly well. I didn't 
measure the dimensions, but they are some- 
thing like 14-inch length, by a drop of 25%, 
by 15 inches at comb. The trigger pull is 
clean and sharp, letting off the first barrel 
at about 4 pounds, the second at 4%, and 
the gun never has changed its pull by 
wearing, tho shot a great deal. I do not 
know the price of the Iver-Johnson, but it 
is a fine knock-about gun for general game 
shooting. 

Everything that has been said of the 
Iver-Johnson could be said of the Lefever. 
The factory tells me that you can’t break 
this gun down and you can’t shoot it loose, 
and you can get any degree of choke you 

want, and you can’t 
blow the gun up by 
———— any shell made by 
——= any factory. That 
4 — means another 
highly reliable fire- 
arm. The Stevens 
everybody knows 
and the same with 
the Davis and the 
Baker. I do not 
know that Baker 
guns ought to be 
called low-priced or 
machine-made, for 
they used to come 
in high grades, but 
I think they are 
also making cheap 
guns. The Stevens 
company claims to 
be making more 
shotguns than any 
other company in 
the world, and they 
couldn’t do that 
without making 
guns that people 
like 

Now about mak- 

ing stocks, or the 
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made-to-order stock as compared with the 
standard stock. Ever see anybody that | 
couldn’t shoot a standard Winchester pump 
gun and shoot it well? No matter how 
different his made-to-order stock might be, 
he can shoot that Winchester and ghoot it 
just about as well. It is the same with 
a standard stock on a double gun, provided 
the stock has logic and horse sense in it. 
| have guns with stock 14 inches long, 14%, 
144%, and two 144%. The drops at butt 
run from 2% inches to 2 inches. I might 
prefer some one of those guns in stock 
measurements, but I can shoot any one of 
them, and do not notice a great deal of 
difference—that is, shooting any one of 
them for a few days steadily, that stock 
will feel just right. A man is more or less 


adaptable, and he will adapt himself 
to most any stock that is not too far 
wrong. 


For example, I have been shooting a Sav- 
age trap gun on birds. The stock is 14% 
inches long, which is pretty long for quail 
shooting, where a man may wear a good 
deal of clothing in the winter time. All I 
did then was to shift the left-hand back 
on the slide an inch, and presto the gun 
came up with never a balk. That means 
that we merely have to become accustomed 
to a standard stock to shoot it well, unless 
it is extremely straight or extremely 
crooked. 

Now what is the advantage of these low- 
priced guns, aside from the fact that we 
might be able to buy one when we couldn’t 
afford any other kind? The advantage to 
me is that they are knock-about guns, al- 
ways reliable, and we do not have to handle 
them with velvet gloves. I have one high- 
priced shotgun, single trigger, Italian wal- 
nut stock, cheek-piece, raised rib, beaver- 
tail fore-end, about everything the makers 
knew how to put on a gun, including en- 
graving. I loaned it to a man one day 
who was determined to shoot that very 
gun and no other. I went with him think- 
ing J could keep watch and see that the 
gun wasn’t hurt. In crossing a barbed 
wire fence he allowed the top wire to fly 
up and catch the stock, scratching it. 
That took all the fun out of that day for 
me, and in spite of all the oiling and rub- 
bing I could do, that scratch still worries 
me. 

If that had been an Iver-Johnson or 
a Lefever, you see, it would all have gone 
m the day’s work, tho I do not like to see 
any good gun mistreated. 

The Scotch have a saying that you never 
know what sword is in the scabbard until 
it is drawn. It is the same way with guns. 
There is no certainty that the highly en- 
graved gun is going to outshoot another 
without any engraving. Phenomenal pat- 
tern-throwing is not confined to any par- 
ticular make of gun. The best shooting 
pump gun that I ever saw was an old Win- 
chester Model 97, that had been used and 
abused a great deal. The best shooting 
16 pore that I ever saw was an Ithaca, 
the best shooting 20 bore a Smith, the 
best shooting 28 bore a Parker. The 
smoothest-cocking mechanism was in a 
Fox, the best and strongest ejector was in 
an Iver-Johnson, and so it goes, much 
maybe a matter of luck and the individual 
gun, 

The factories couldn’t duplicate these 
phenomenal guns if they tried, and the 
point I am trying to make is that they are 
Just as liable to come in a cheap gun as 
any other. 

Anyhow, most of us haven’t skill enough 
to handle these extraordinary shooting 
guns if we had one, and the man who can- 
not kill his share of game with one ot the 
low-priced arms I have mentioned doesn’t 
need a better gun but needs practice with 
the one he has. 
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UNSEEN QUALITIES 
YOU FIND IN 
WINCHESTER 
OOKING from the outside only, 
you cannot see the quality of 


steel. But if you examine a Win- 
chester barrel or any other compo- 


Write for our FRE! 
booklet “ The Gam 
The Gun — The 


Ammunition.’ 


nent in the gun under a powerful 
microscope, you would find that 
the steel has a fine velvety grain— 


—proving that exceptional care and 
special precaution have been taken in 
the forging of the steel. 


—proving that the forging had pro- 
gressed through a complete series of 
intermediate steps—with no short cuts 
taken—no unnatural forcing into the 
die that gives it final shape. 


—proving that the heat treatment has 
been carried out with utmost skill and 
precision to produce the greatest 
strength and toughness. 


—and disclosing still another reason 
why Winchester quality is found only 
in a Winchester gun. 


Look for this “Winchester Proof” 
mark—the mark of aristocracy in 


gun making— stamped into the 





barrel and receiver of 
every Winchester Rifle 
and Shotgun. 





WINCHESTER 


REPEATING ARMS Co 
INEW HAVEN. CONN..U.S.A, 
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FISHERMEN! ShotéunQuenes 


Bought by chance from Thomas 
| f Wilson of Chicago who quit the 
Fishing Tackle business. 

i This fine rod is dark brown-tone 
with extra splendid action, back- 
bone, and balance. Solid cork 
handle, high grade, carefully 
selected matched strips of split 
i bamboo. Extra tip joint. Genu- 
ine German silver fittings 
throughout. Hand welted ser- 
4 rated ferrules, genuine agate 
first guide and agate tip tops. 
H All hard steel guides. Aluminum 
j tip carrying case and heavy 
khaki case over all. Lengths 
and weights, 9 ft., 5% oz.; 9% 
ft., 6% oz. 


sacrifice price of $10.00 


We guarantee this to be Wilson's $24 rod 


Send for our complete 
Fishing tackle and gun cut 
price catalog mailed free 
at your request. 


| MAX COOK 
EUts  1653 Larimer St., 
Denver, Colo. 























OVERCOME 


And pestent hearing restored in 
cases of deafness r hear- 
ing resulting from Flu, Scarlet 
Fever, Catarrhal Troubles, Blows, 
losions, Defective Ear Drums, Disc es, etc. 
‘ef comes from the use of the tiny, invisible 
Wilson Common-Sense Ear Drums 
Inuse for 36 years by hundreds of thousands, the mrortGover. 
inthe natural 
bm» od what is lacking 7 leer geen or felt. Easy ~ 












operations, or be 

te put in-and remove without any diacomifore 

FREE BOOK iaay lettens from cl a the 
thousands 0’ rs, Will be sent postpaid by the 

WILSON EAR DRUM ‘CO. Tne “+ 936 Tedd Building, Louisville, Ky. 


if youhavePiles 


y¢ This Wonderful New 
Treatment for Piles—FREE! 


Our internal method of treatment is the 
correct one, and is sanctioned by the best authori- 
ties. Strikes directly at the cause of piles and ends 
all pain and suffering. 

you have piles in any form—Itching, Bleed- 
ing, Blind or Protruding—write for a FREE sample 
of the Page Internal Combination Treatment 
and you will bless the day that you read this. Abso- 
lutely no obligation. Write Today. 


E. R. Page Co., 204C Page Bidg., Marshall, Mich. 


Skin Troubles 


Cleared Up—often in 24 hours. Pimples 


Blackheads, Acne Eruptions on the Face or 
Body, Barbers Itch, Eczema, Enlarged Pores, Oily 
r Shiny Skin. “CLEAR-TONE” has been’ tried 
and tested in over 300,000 cases. Used like toilet 
water. Is simply magical in prompt results. At All 
Druagists-—with Proven Directions. You can rely 
on “CLEAR-TONE” for Skin and Complexion. 
Mfgd. by GIVENS CHEMICAL CO Kansas City, Mo. 














‘“S"Mount Birds “A. 


We tegeh h you At Home by Mail to mount Birds, Ani- 
Tan Furs and Make Rugs. Be a taxider- 
my aia ot -sily, quickly learned 








fasci 
bome and den with beautiful art. I 
Spare Time Selling and M 


k lutely Free—beanti tiful book 
Fr ee Boo eine ll aboat how to r n taxi 
dermy. Send Today. You wi! delighted. ‘Don't 


Northwestern School offaxidermy *aacine CaA Elwood 


JOSTAM aT FLINCH WINS 1928 GRAND 
ERICAN HANDICAP 
wi 

















-25. Hy-gun 
"15 MS bes. 10 ‘17, $5.00, oph 32° le 


oa Fgh 14 ye Ry 
k for catalog. 


t. 20 “37 an 
sostam. ‘MFG. co. $252 Racha c 
mont eet & Linforth, San Francisco, Calif. 


Yaresee y et of Recoil Pads in the World 






This $24.00 Wilson fly rod at a | 


Deafness 


| me an entirely new 


answered by 


Capt.Chas.Askins 


Questions answered by mail, only a small per- 
centage being published. Write separate letters on 
(1) Shotguns and (2) on Rifles and Pistols. Enclose 
2-cent stamp for reply, and give complete address, 
plainly. 

Pattern Peculiarities 

I have just completed reading with great inter- 
est and satisfaction your late book ‘“‘Modern Shot- 
guns and Loads.’’ You are to be congratulated. 

I am going to take the liberty of asking your 
advice on a gun of mine. Having spent a whole 
day patterning this gun, counting the pellets and 
doing the calculations and then reading your book, 
I have come to the conclusion that I must have 
a remarkable gun as far as shooting is concerned. 
Let me say that I am not a novice at the shotgun 
shooting game, having shot all of the flying game 
for about thirty years and with many different 
guns. I am greatly interested in trap-shooting, 
the past three seasons shooting 1000 to 1500 tar- 
gets each year. In 1927 shooting a Winchester 
trap grade with ventilated rib, I averaged 93.4% 
on 850 targets. Then I got the idea I would like 
one of the new Ithaca trap double guns; sold the 
Winchester and ordered the Ithaca made up to 
my specifications in their No. 4 double with ven- 
tilated rib, beavertail forearm, single-trigger, etc., 
in 32-inch barrels, both full choke. I was not 
long in finding out that the 32-inch barrels are 
hard and slow in handling for a quick shooter like 
myself. I returned the gun to the Ithaca people 
and Lou Smith, grasping my point at once made 
gun, but with 30-inch bar- 


| rels. I asked for full choke in one barrel and 
| 65% in the other and the gun arrived so labelled. 


But instead of improving my shooting I have 
been getting steadily worse (80 to 86%). Fur- 
thermore, after shooting this gun of 8% pounds, 
I can take up a Winchester Model 12 and break 
25 straight and it feels as if I had a trout-rod 
in my hands, it points and swings so easily. 


| Your answer will be to shoot a Winchester, but 
| I like and always have liked the double gun and 





am looking forward to the day when the use of 
the pump will be taboo in the field. 

Now, with all due respects to the Ithaca peo- 
ple, and especially Lou Smith, they did not give 
me a 65% barrel in the right as I ordered, as 
judged from my patterning and calculations, a 
summary of which I am adding on the reverse 
side of this page. You will note two things, first, 
that the majority of the patterns show that the 
right is not the more open barrel, and second, 
that the lowest percent I got was 82% right bar- 
rel. Since doing the patterning I came to the 
conclusion that this gun was shooting altogether 
too close in either barrel for a quick trap shot 
and consequently began to lose confidence in the 
gun for that purpose. Then I tried it on ducks 
and the better they decoyed the worse I shot but 
on pass shooting it was a real performer. I have 
recently returned the gun to the Ithaca people 
with instructions to first determine exactly by 
tests just which barrel is the more open and then 
go ahead a little at a time and bore that one out 
so it will give around a 65% pattern for trap and 
first-bird shooting over decoys. 

I want to ask if you think I am pursuing the 
right course with this gun and also what you 
think of the patterns and percentages given. The 
number of pellets per load was an average of 
three shelis opened and counted and is shown in 
parentheses under the name of the load. Also it 
would appear that this gun has a fondness for 
No. 5 shot as shown by the two remarkable per- 


| centages of 90 and 94, or an average of 92%. 


Along the line of the fallacy of using a very 
close shooting gun on the traps, for me especially, 
I recently shot a friend’s Smith double with vent 
rib, etc., like my Ithaca, and precisely the same 
measurements. I missed the first target and then 
ran 24 straight, shooting a barrel which was or- 
dered 65% and which proved to be the case. I 
have an idea that when my gun returns I will 
try some No. 8 shot in the bored-out barrel and 
may “learn about women from her.” 


Left Right 
barrel % barrel % 
| Rem. Shur Shot (7%) 286 362 
(454) 352 284 
375 74% 277 68% 
Rem. Trap Load (7%) 312 342 
(441) 368 77% 390 83% 
Peters Target (7%) 332 360 
(446) 312 378 83% 


325 72% 


Western Super X (No. 5) 200 


(222) 208 92% 181 82; 
Rem. Heavy Duck Ex- 261 267 
press (No. 6) 237 264 
(311) 265 82% 252 849% 
Rem. Heavy Duck Ex- 197 
press (No. 5) 197 
146 730; 


—Edmund L. Warren, Minn 


Answer:—I note what happened with that 
modified right barrel and have had the same darn 
thing happen in my own guns. If you measured 
the constriction or choke in those two barrels 
you would probably find quite a difference and 
that the left barrel is choked a good deal the 
most. But from some combination of ammuni- 
tion and the shape of the choke that the tool 
made in that barrel, maybe something the fac- 
tory couldn’t dope out or duplicate, the barrel 
happened to be left just right to make a whale 
of a good pattern. Only the closest student of 
handboring could ever duplicate that barrel again. 
If it had been me, I’d have left that barrel alone 
and bored out the left barrel, which is just about 
ordinary as it stands except with No. 5. shot. 
The chances are that right barrel was a whale of 
a shooter. Not having a great deal of choke in 
it and yet throwing better than full-choke pat- 
terns, the indications are that you had a rare 
barrel, one that didn’t deform many shot either 
at the muzzle or at the breech end. Those bar- 
rels only happen thru some rare piece of luck. 
Some boring principle is involved that nobody 
knows—some slight change from an _ ordinary 
barrel may have occurred in the comb, chamber- 
ing or in the choke. 


Anyhow, you couldn’t shoot it that way, not 
if you are a quick shot, and the correct barrel 
for you would probably be not much better than 
60 per cent. Anyhow, you have spoiled a whale 
of a good duck gun, if you had used it just right, 
left barrel first. No horse sense in shooting a 
front trigger first anyhow—merely makes the 
gun kick harder. Your single trigger, however 
would have permitted the shift without any 
trouble.—C. £ 


No Shot Smaller Than No. 8 

I have an Iver Johnson 12 gauge shotgun; the 
barrel is a full choke bore. Recently I read an 
article stating that a smaller shot than is usually 
used would be advisable for hunting quail. The 
article advised the use of number 9c shot instead 
of the 7% that is generally used. The advantage, 
this article stated, was that instead of one shot 
breaking a wing as with the 714, several would 
enter the body if the number 9c is used, thus 
killing many that would otherwise have been 
crippled. Could you advise me as to whether the 
information in this article is practical for use in 
my gun.—James H. Jones, Mo. 

Answer:—I have tried all sizes of shot at one 
time or another and never did see any horse 
sense in using a size smaller than No. 8. The 
small shot will tear up a bird at short range and 
make a mess of him, while at long range they 
kill no better if as well. These small shot lose 
velocity too fast and above 30 yards the hold 
might have to be farther in front. Then I have 
found more birds hurt and getting away with 
the small shot than with those larger, 8 or 7%. 
Good shooting and killing doesn’t depend nearly 
so much on the size of shot as on the holding of 
the gun. You are not going to kill anyhow unless 
holding true, and number 8 shot doéSn’t add any 
thing to good aiming. The only reason I can see 
for No. 9 shot is in case the gun is bored straight 
cylinder and takes a very poor pattern, which 
might be thickened by the very small pellets.— 

Barrel for Quail Gun 

I have a Browning automatic 12, No. 30 inch 
barrel, full choke. I am going to get an extra 
barrel to use on quail. What length of barrel and 
what kind of a choke would you recommend? 

What is the difference in the shooting qualities 
of a shotgun by the length of the barrels if they 
are choked the same? Will a 32-inch kill further 
than a 30-inch or a 28-inch?—Geo, S. Fay, 
Calif. 

Answer:—I’d say for quail 26-inch barre] on 
an automatic, bored improved cylinder or quarter 
choke; that is, patterning around 50 per cent of 
the charge in a 30-inch circle at 40 yards. 

The difference is in velocity only, as between 
the 26-inch and the 30-inch, might be as much as 
40 feet second in velocity in favor of the longer 
barrel, but you wouldn’t notice that in quiil 
shooting, and the shorter barrel is handier and 
faster. The long barrels are for duck shooting 
only.—C. A. 
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THE MAN EATERS OF TSAVO 


By Lieut -Col. J. H. Patterson 


New, revised and enlarged edition of this 
most popular book. 








———— A thrilling story of 
how the man-eating 

THE lions which were ter- 
MAN-EATERS rorizing an African 


community were 
finally trapped after 
many tragedies. It 
is without a doubt 
one of the most pop- 
ular books among 
sportsmen that we 
have ever had the 
pleasure of offering 
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$2.50 Postpaid 
OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP 


DENVER, COLO. 


The Real 7, Cabin 


By C. D. Aldrich 
$4.00 Postpaid 


A most practical and 
up-to-date .book on 
how to plan and 
build cabins, what 
they cost and how 
practical they are. 

The author is 
probably the only 
architect in this 
4 country who has de- 

voted himself exclu- 

sively to designing 
and building tog cabins from the simplest to 
the most elaborate. 


OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP 


1824 Curtis St. Denver, Colo. 























CAMPING | 


By HORACE KEPHART } 
75c postpaid 


In this book the author describes tents, 
camp outfits, clothing, utensils, personal 
kits, pests of the woods and how to over- 
come them. He also gives tested provision | 
lists and describes how to cook them. An | 
invaluable book for the lover of outdoors. 

We have just 25 copies of this edition 

left—so send in your order now. 


OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP, Denver, Colo. 
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ISSUES iy 
for only 


Hunter-Trader-Trapper, 
the largest magazine of 
its kind in the world—84 
to 164 pages every month 
of feature stories by famous 
outdoor writers, and regu- 
ar departments devoted to 
Fishing, 








Motor Camping, 
Firearms, Trapping, Fur | 
Farming, Coon Hunting, 
Wolf and Coyote Trapping, | 
Hunting Dogs, and Ques- 
tions and Answers. Fur 
quotations, game and fur 
laws in season. H-T-T 





sells for 25c 
the news stands. 
6ubscription price $2.00. 





al a special offer to get acquainted we will 
six recent back issues (all different) 
pe ot ies @ copy each month for the next six 
months. Twelve big issues for only $1.00. 
— — as = USE THIS C ON=—<—-—---— 
ey ~~ nay tegen 
umbus, ee 
,00. Send me 12 issues of H.T.T. 
os'oar er eae Get-Acquainted Offer. 
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, and Grewell. 


| W. S. Silkworth, G. C. Walsh and S. W. Fuller- 


| ing 24. 
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TrapNotes 


Los Angeles, Calif. 

A great outpouring of shooters attended the 
registered club shoot of the Los Angeles Gun Club 
on January 27. Minnesota was represented by 
Capt. Billy Fawcett and Tom Stevens; Colorado 
by Braddock and Lewis; Ohio by Pocock, Ewalt 
and Weaver; Wisconsin by Dick Merrill, and 
Saskatchewan by Martie; New Mexico by Pott- 
hoff. 

In the 100-target 16-yard race, Lou Reed, a 
local shooter. broke them all, thereby winning a 
silver trophy, a gold club lapel button and a crate 
of oranges. Dr. Armstrong was in fine fettle 
and broke 99. Minock was a good third with 98. 
Fawcett, Goodman, Adams, Mrs. Knight and 
Hare tied on 97. The 95s were Sargent, Clarke 

Braddock, Potthoff and Merrill 
Goodrich, Hughes and Martie, 93 





scored 94. 
each. 

In the handicap race, Reed, Martie and Dan- 
iels were high with 46x50. Armstrong and Brad- 
dock, with 45 each, won second honors. In the 
doubles event, Capt. Billy Fawcett was high with 


| 45x50; Martie and Minock were the runners-up | 
| with 44, 


The trophy winners were Reed, Good- 
man, Hare, Thursby, Martie, Fawcett and Fame- 
chon. 

Milwaukee, Wis. 

On February 3, H. Zillgett, W. W. Lange, 
Ed Hoyer and Geo. Gillett were high guns for 
the day with 94x100; L. D. Frint, Dr. Van and 
Fred Ludington were second, with 93x100; Gillett 
was winner of regular event, with 50x50. Kitze- 
row, Ludington, Hoyer and Miller, runners-up, 
with 48x50. Hanson, winner of special event, 
with 48x50. Dr. Van, Lange, Frint, Enecker | 
and Zillgett, runners-up with 47x50. Fred Lud- 
ington won the doubles, with 21 out of 24. 


Indianapolis, Ind. 

Harry Collins led the shooters who participated 
in the weekly shoot of the Indianapolis Gun Club 
February 2. Collins broke 98 out of 100. R. 
Heaton, of Terre Haute, was high in the doubles 
event with a 45. 


Minneapolis-St. Paul 
At the Twin City Shooting Association, Fort 
Snelling grounds, January 27, Jim E. Kelley was 
high in the regular event with 47x50 in the handi- 
cap event with 21x25 and in the doubles event 
with 20x24. He also won the club trophy event 
with a perfect score of 100. 


Kansas City, Mo. } 


To Frank M. Cole, of Kansas City, Kan., goes 
the honor of hanging up the first perfect score on 
the Kansas City Trapshooters’ Association pro- 
gram for 1929. Cole ran the 50-target program 
without a skip to win the Class B trophy in the 
weekly shoot; also winning a silver button. 

J. R. Elliott’s 49 was the second best score 
recorded and won him the Class A merchandise 
prize. 

In Class C Herman Ecton, of Bucyrus, Kan., 
turned in the good score of 47 to nose out four 
46’s for the class prize, while in Class D “Herb” 
H. Kiger got hot and his 46 won in a walk. 


Tampa, Fla. 

H. A. McPherson won in the singles and was | 
runner-up in doubles in the weekly shoot on Jan- | 
uary 26, of the Tampa Gun Club. 
he broke 94 out of 100 targets, and in the 
doubles, 25 pairs, 42 to trail J. J. Nelson with 45. 
J. E. Martin was runner-up in the singles with 
91x100 and Dr. E. R. Oberlin third with 90x100. 
W. R. Beckwith was third in the doubles with 41. 


New York City 

W. S. Silkworth led a field of forty-four shoot- | 
ers at the Travers Island traps of the New York 

Athletic Club February 2 to capture the high 

scratch cup, breaking 97 out of 100 targets. He 

was also the winner of the distance cup. In this 

event there was a triple tie, the shooters being 


ton. Shooting from the 22-yard mark each had 
22. In the shoot-off, Silkworth won by break- 


C. B. Thomas annexed the second scratch cup, 
with a 96. Three shooters, each with a full score 
of 100 targets, tied for the high handicap cup. 
They were H. B. Knight, M. N. Foote and E. 
R. DeWolfe. After the shoot-off, Knight took the 


first, Foote the second and DeWolfe the third and | 


last trophy. 
Tracy H. Lewis took the doubles scratch cup, 
with 45 out of 50 targets. The winner of the 


In the singles | 


powder. 10, 12, 16, 
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Loads of Power 


CLIMAX HEAVIES 
RE are shells that 
meet the demand for high- 








‘powered long-range loads at a 
‘moderate price. Fast, hard- 


hitting, dependable — Climax 
Heavies give a longer and 
deadlier reach to your gun. 


‘They’re loads with loads of 


power. Progressive-burning 
20 gauge; 
also .410. 


UNITED STATES 
CARTRIDGE CO. 
111 Broadway, New York 







SHOT SHELLS 





doubles handicap cup was J. R. Sprague. He had 
a card of 42—10—50. 
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GERMAN FIELD GLASS 


Objects 10 to 20 miles away a eon, 8 oes aoe. Ex- 
perienced sportsmen say “nex —the most 
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Let Jonas Brothers preserve and re- 
create it as it should be—with all the cun- 
ning skill and discerning taste of the master. 
Ask for Taxidermy Art Catalog with reproduc- 
tions of famous mountings. 


Master Taxidermists 
— 
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THE NEW 9-22 LARGE FRAME 


Harrington— 


Richardson 









6inch barrel. Shoots 22 long 
rifle, 22 long or 22 short, cartridges. 
Large checked walnut stock. Gold 
sights. Blue Steel. Accurate as a rifle. 
9 shot pistol made. Heavy leather holster to fit, $1.00. 
Shipped by express only. $1.00 deposit required on C. O. D's. 
Write for our new catalog 
KENNEBEC SUPPLY COMPANY 
L-455 Washington Street Lynn, Mass. 


Inthe Alaska- Yukon Gamelands 
By J. A. McGuire 
Introduction by Wm. T. Hornaday 


The only 





The thrilling narrative of a successful hunting trip 


undertaken by a party of sportsmen to get museum 

specimens far off the beaten paths of the far North. 
$2.50 Postpaid. 

OUTDOOR LIFE DENVER, COLO. 


Cal. .30-.40 
Six-Shot 











KRAG CARBINE 


All the qualities of a high price 
>. nan See used condition, all w ror $ 
ing guararte-d “ —— year. “Send 
ovdey for our Free PSO pag il'ustrated c: 
oni ying calacs; Gane, a a v 
3 us over Depos: 
Money refunded if not satisfac’ 


of money 

rts and Gov't goods. 
required on all 
orders. 


WwW. sTO KES KIRK 1627 F 4 Sort io Street 





tRAK rg POCKET PRISM BINOCULARS 
$13 to $50 


3%, 4, 5, 6, 7 and 8-power; 4 to 10 
ounces in weight. Used and new Zeiss, 
Mirakel, Busch and others for sale and 
wanted. We carry everything in new 
and used glasses from 2 to 24-power, 
$2 to $120. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


J.ALDEN LORING, BoxD, 2 
O-we-go, Tioga Co. op N. 
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Modern Rifle Stock Design 


That an eagle eye and an iron nerve do not make you 
a good shot may come as a surprise to most hunters. 


By J. R. 


NTIL he begins traveling in fast 

shooting company the average rifle- 

man and hunter has a deep-seated 
idea that he can handle one accurate rifle 
about as well as another. He believes in 
his soul that when he gets right down to 
the job nothing much matters but the per- 
fection of the barrel and ammunition, and 
the clearness of sights. 

The facts—and this is a careful and con- 
sidered statement, based on wide observa- 
tion, with plenty of authority behind it— 
Some rifles 
with good barrels can be shot well, while 
others can not be, as the following inci- 
dents and explanations will prove. 

It is the exceptional hunter and woods- 
man who knows what he actually can do 
rifle, his own or another. Per- 
haps one man in fifty has made groups at 
100 yards and at 200 yards, and has meas- 
ured and recorded them, good or bad. Per- 
haps one man in a hundred knows how to 
go about doing really fine shooting. 

Because this statement indicts 99 in a 
hundred of our present-day hunters of poor 
shooting, it may appear to be too sweeping. 
I hasten to add that the poor shooting is 
largely the fault of the rifles used, and not 
the men. Most rifle users of today can 
never get anywhere in marksmanship in the 
field or on the range, until they change 
their shooting methods, and to some ex- 
tent change their guns. 

They are handicapping themselves, are 
needlessly wounding game that dies without 
being bagged, and often require a magazine- 


| full of cartridges to accomplish the work 
| one or two shots should do. 





It pays to get the idea of why this con- 
dition exists, and how to remedy it. When 
a hunter ceases trying the impossible, his 
increased “luck” in making perfect hits and 
clean kills is remarkable. 

One man’s experience can open the story, 
and for that matter, can close it. 

A few years ago Paul Myers, with a new 
.30-30 Winchester and a desire to make a 
marksman of himself, drifted out to the 
farm one day to test the line-up of his 
sights. He had been to an old fashioned 


A modern rifle stock, 


Mattern 


shooting match. There he had contributed 
his quarters and half dollars to every pot, 
but had not won a feather. The shooting 
conditions had appeared very easy, he said. 
The sights looked clear, the 1-inch black 
at 40 yards appeared distinct, and his nerve 
was like a rock. Yet none of his bullets 
struck close, and some were 6 or 8 inches 
out. 

“A mean wind kept whistling around the 
corner of the barn,” he explained. “And 
my sights must be wrong.’ 

We tacked up a target with a 6-inch 
bull’s-eye, at 100 yards distance. He com- 
plained about the largeness of the bull. A 
4-inch one was substituted, then a 3-inch, 
and finally a 2-inch, which he could dis- 
cern sharply. Paul had then and now has 
very keen eyesight. 

When asked to sit down and rest his 
arms on his knees, in order to make sure 
of his hold in the test shots, he resisted the 
idea. “A real hunter shoots on his hind 
legs,” he insisted. “Besides, old hunters 
tell me a rifle is more accurate if fired 
offhand. In this calm air I can hold her 
still as a post. Watch me drive a center!” 

He bobbed about with considerable delib- 
eration, and fired. Sure enough, he got the 
first shot into the 2-inch black. The next 
one, fired just as confidently, went 3 inches 
out to the high left. 


HEN requested, then, to shoot a 5- 
shot group, he filled the rifle maga- 
zine, stood up with feet apart like a bull 
elk on a hilltop in the morning, worked 
the lever of his rifle with a clatter and 
the trigger with a snap, and sent the 
empties grandly spinning into the grass. 
Down at the target we found only four 
bullet holes in the 14- by 16-inch paper— 
two low, one high, and one wide right. 
“Try another group, from a steadier po- 
sition,’ was suggested. 
“T’ll do it to please you, but I'll tell you 
now I can’t shoot when I’m doubled up.” 
He proved to be right about himself, at 
that. He couldn’t. While all five bullets 
hit the paper, they were scattered over a 
15-inch circle. 
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FRANK 
HUGHES 
who won 
the Amateur 
Trapshooting 
Championship 
of North 
America, is also a 
crack game shot. This is Frank with 
an 18 lb. goose he shot with an Ithaca 
Gun in South Dakota, hunting 
with Governor Emerson of Illinois, 


Trap and Game Guns $37.50 to $750.00. 
Mail the coupon below: ‘ 


Ithaca Gun Co., Box 10 Ithaca, N. Y. 


Please mail me the large Ithaca Gun catalog 
illustrated in color. 
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NO EXPERIENCE 


required to reload cartridges 

and shotshells successfully 
Anyone can turn out satisfactory reloads 
with Ideal Tools. Pleasant pastime that 
saves half the cost of ammunition. Make 
reduced loads, not available from loading 
companies, for target practice. Tools 
operate easily, cleanly, quickly. Write 
us your requirements. 


PRIMING 
moOoK 









IDEAL No.10 
with 


DOUBLE ADJUSTABLE 
CHAMBER 









308245 


Cartridges Reduced Load for 
.3000 Sav., .25 .30-40, .30 G. 06, 


Rimless 


Handles .30 Govt., 06, 
Rem., 7.65 Mauser, etc. $6.50, 7.62 Russ., etc. 


Send 50c for Ideal Handbook by leading authorities 
on reloading. 
Complete line manufactured by 


THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP. 


85 West St., Middlefield, Conn., U. S. A. 
The man who knows Oil uses 


Ty Because 


Itis made by the refiners of the 
world’s best watch and chrono- 
meter oil with the same exacting 
care. Only the best is good 
enough for fine guns, reels and 
casting lines. As essential to Bt ers7 
— being as the oil in a Para ) 
watch, }> 
If unable to obtain Nyoil send Ki Ss 
to us direct 35c for handy cans. ( ) 
WM. F. NYE, Inc. —_ 
Oil refiners for over half a century JR =vszense=: J 
Dept. F, NEW BEDFORD, MASS. = 
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Camp Perry graduate who happened to be | 
there, disclosed that it was shooting, for his | 
eye, 1% or 1% inches to the left, with 
elevation correct, at 100 yards. Paul 
learned fast during the few minutes of this 
shooting. 

The National Match shooter seated him- 
self on the ground, elbows against knees, 


centered the front bead in the bull, held | 


his breath, and squeezed that unknown 
trigger slowly and gingerly. The normal 
accuracy of the barrel had to show up. He 
got a 3-inch group on the left side of a 4- 
inch bull’s-eye. He also got a scab on the 
side of his chin, thru his efforts to hold 


that rifle firmly and steadily enough to | 


make such a group. 

Paul had run his unknowing but willing 
head squarely against three impossibilities. 
He was using a rifle that fitted no man; 
one which even an expert found the great- 
est difficulty in holding steadily, for rea- 
sons that will be made clear. 


He was ignoring or refusing the help of 
steadying positions. And finally, he was 
jerking his trigger. The sights doubtless 
rested on the tack as his eye said “Fire!” 
but his finger yanked the whole rifle aside 
in firing it. 

It is worth while digressing here from 
Paul’s further experiences to tell of some 
significant personal experiences of the 
writer’s. Last fall, while firing a 200-yard 
qualification course on a local club range, 
using a Springfield rifle with war-time 
ammunition, I suddenly found the barrel 
metal-fouled so heavily that fair accuracy 
was out of the question. 

In the car nearby lay a Remington Model 
30 sporting rifle, caliber .30-’06, with a 
barrel as true as that of a very good 
Springfield. The remaining 30 shots of 
the course were fired with this rifle. 


Never before or since have I worked | 
harder for a good score, but the results | 
The peaked corners | 


were disappointing. 
of that rifle-butt plate held that ewe-necked 
stock at one certain awkward height, and 
jabbed me painfully, besides, from recoil. 
The low comb of the stock made holding 
unsteady, and aim variable and unreliable. 
It required the utmost mental concentra- 
tion to squeeze the trigger while antici- 
pating a Dempsey punch on the cheek bone. 


The 10-inch bull’s-eye was hit only half a | 


dozen times. 

This Remington barrel, I knew from 
rest firing, was capable of making 4-inch 
groups at 200 yards, yet previously the 
rifle had not been popular among several 
discriminating shooters. We have, locally, 
a form of enjoyable practice in which we 
fire several thousands of shots a year. Flat 
stones of dinner-plate size and smaller are 
set up on edge on a steep hillside, 150 to 
500 yards away, and whitewashed. When 
hit, they break; when missed, a spurt of 
dust or earth tells where the bullet goes. 


EVERAL shooters had tried the Rem- 

ington at times, but soon discarded it. 
They couldn’t hold steadily enough with it, 
couldn’t hit well after the first shot, and it 
punished them on face and shoulder. 

Here is another incident right to the 
desired point. On the local club range we 
had occasion to put a class of twelve or 
fifteen hunters thru the regular army 200- 
yard course of fire. They were mostly 
seasoned hunters used to handling rifles 
all their lives. They get their deer more 
or less regularly thru perseverence, luck 
and use plenty of ammunition. 

Without exception that day, these 
shooters had the greatest difficulty with 
sitting and kneeling positions, and some of 


them almost refused to fire from prone po- | 


sition, which was an entirely new thing to 
them. 
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Subsequent careful test of this rifle by a | 
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ROM the instant you fire # 

Fora first shell in a Brown- £ The 
| ing shotgun you will realize # 16 
| how enjoyable shooting can 
| really be. For with the mar- Gauge 
velous SHOCK ABSORBER—an § Browning 
original Browning invention— #J 

properly adjusted for light * * * 


or heavy loads, the ordina- 
rily severe shotgun kick be- 
comes a gentle and harm- 
less movement. No more 
bruised shoulders or 
headaches to spoil your- 
sport...no more flinch- 
ing to spoil your aim! 


Also made 
in 12 Gauge 
* * * 
Designed by 
the Foremost 
Inventor in 


And yet, that is Firearms 
only one reason for History 

| the fast growing a 

| popularity of the - oe shotgun 
Browning! $ a product of the gen- 


ius, John M. Browning— 
the man who gave the 
world such unprecedented 
arms as the Browning Ma- 
chine Gun and Rifle, famous 
as standard equipment in the 
U. 8S. Army and proved under 
fire in the World War—the man 
who invented and perfected the 

automatic pistol and who is 

known as “The Father of 

Modern Firearms.’’ No other 
shotgun than the Browning has 
such a distinguished heritage. 
It has such features as a maga- 
ztne cut-out, double extractors, 
improved safety, barrel guide ring, 
forged In one piece together with 
barrel, and, of course, the original 
and remarkable Shock Absorber. 
which greatly softens the recoil. 
Brownings are made of the finest 
materials, processed and fitted with 
painstaking precision, in one of the 
world’s largest firearms factories, 
where fine craftsmanship is a tra- 
dition handed down through gene- 
rations of gunsmithing. The result 
is a gun that will last a lifetime 
Get the whole story about Brown- 
ings, before you buy any 

Mail the Coupon Today 

BROWNING ARMS CO. 


Founded 1870 by John M. Browning 
Ocpsem, UTAH 


ROWNING 


Veteran sportsmen 
have found that 
no other shotgun 
is so convenient, 
satisfying and 
dependable in 
performance. 





gun. 














rc 
| BROWNING ARMS CO., Ogden, Utah, OLR-2 | 


Please send me your illustrated catalog on | 

| Browning Shotguns. No obligations on my part. 
| Nei iicisccavnnidsicrasnet ah ipnninmanceicendinnigircceinsiiacdeiadiaa ‘ | 
ee ee State. | 
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THE BULL’S EYE 
Target Pistol for Practice 


Made by shooters of 
national reputation. 
Each pistol tested 
by an Olympic Team 
man. 
to group in 

circle at 10 
Shoots No. 6 shot 
and does not break 
windows. Maga 

zine holds 60 and 
loads automatically. 
Marksmen of the highest 
order use them for practice 
and pleasure. Set includes 
bull’s eye stamp, bird 
targets and extra ammu- 
nition. Ask your dealer 
| first. 


| BULL’S EYE PISTOL MFG. CO., Box 488, Rawlings, Wye 
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German Luger Us 4 
Automatics 


9-Shot. SPECIALS) a 


30-CALIBER 


New German Ortgies .25 > ioe 


$ 8.50 
New German Ortgies .32 Cal.. 


- 12.50 





New Remington Auto. .380 Cal.. 12.75 
New Savage Automatic .32 cal... 12.75 
New Smith & Wesson Heavy Frame .22 
Target Pistol, 6 inch barrel... 27.50 
New Hartford .22 Target Automatic... 18.00 
New Smith & Wesson Military and Police 
-32 or .38, 4, 5 or 6 inch barrel__. .. 27.50 


New Colts .32 Police positive 4 in. barrel 21.00 
New Colt’s Auto. Vg et .22 Cal. 10 shot, 27.50 


New H. & R. 410 S. Shot Handy Gun... 10.00 
.44 Smith & Wesson, Special Blue finish 
5 or 6% inch barrel... . 36.75 


All Models and Calibers af Now Colt’ s s Pistols 
Slightly Used Guns 
Cont 2 43 emi ee 
Colt’s .25 Automatic 
Colt’s.32 or .380 Automatic 
Colt’s .32-20 .38 laa 
S. & W. .32-20 or .38 ‘Military and ‘Police, 19. 00 
S. & W. .32-20 or .38 Pocket Model......___. 17.50 





Winchester .25-20 Riffle..................-.--..--.-0-. 20.00 
New Luger Stocks with straps... ee 
New Luger Holsters, 4 in. or 6 Nite ccecesiteas 1.50 


WE CARRY A COMPLETE LINE OF 

AMMUNITION AT REDUCED PRICES 

Willship all goods C. O. D. with privilege 
of examination on deposit of $1.00 


ARNOLD WOLFF 


1641 Curtis St. Est. 1890 DENVER,COLO. 











ALPINE “A” 


8x27 
Compare this with others before purchasing. 





This is a new, small, light weight bino- 
cular with large field of view and full stereo- 
scopic effect. 

PRICE $25.00 Postpaid 

If desired you can examine this glass 
at your Express Office before purchasing. 
Sold only on moneyback guarantee. 

We have Zeiss Prism Binoculars and 
Zeiss Rifle Sighting Telescopes. 

PAUL WEISS, Optician 
1620 Arapahoe Street Denver, Colo. 
Established 33 years 
Importer— Manufacturer 

















It’s 

¥ Time 
4 to 

~ Think 

‘ SS About 





Fishing, Hunting and 
Base Ball Equipment 


Write for our catalogue 
just off the press 


Complete Line of Sporting Goods 





J. W. Harris Sporting Goods Co. 











LENCER 


“MAXIM” 

bee are now 

manufactured by >) Leite largest 

Shooting Accessory Makers in the world. Send 

for Free Folder of Silencers, or 50 cents for 210 
Page Catalog of Arms and Accessories. 


A. G. PARKER & CO.,Ld., Birmingham, England 
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It is on record that their scores were uni- 
formly highest in the offhand shooting they 
did—not that this level was anything to 
be proud of. They had three times as 
many holes in the 3-foot “4” ring as in the 
10-inch black, and a goodly number of 
holes out around the edges of the 6-foot 
square target, or in adjoining empty Octo- 
ber air. Some of them missed the entire 
target 4, 5 or 6 times out of 10 shots rapid 
fire. 

Half of these hunters failed to qualify 
even in the lowest of the three ordinary 
army grades; a few made the first grade— 
Marksman; two made medium grade— 
Sharpshooter; while none made Expert, 
highest of the three. Some used Spring- 
field rifles, and some used their own sport- 
ing rifles, as preferred. 

This was the result despite the fact that 
in shooting done by persons really trained 
to shoot a rifle, the steadier positions— 
kneeling, sitting and prone—invariably pro- 
duce higher scores. 

In the International Matches, for in- 
stance, the United States team of five men 
won first place in 1924 with scores in the 
standing position of 1612 points; in the 
kneeling position of 1766, and in the prone 
position of 1906 points. 

That is roughly in proportions for 8 for 
standing, 9 for kneeling, and 10 for prone. 

In average woods and practice shooting, 


| counting the hits as they would strike a 





scoring target, it is doubtful whether these 
proportions are better than 5 or 6 for 
standing and kneeling, to 10 for prone. 
Common sporting rifles are inferior, be- 
cause so much more difficult to aim uni- 
formly, and to hold against movement 
produced in firing. 

Now, a person who knows rifle shoot- 
ing, and uses a proper gun, ought to be 
able to drive tacks with fair regularity at 
50 feet. He ought to be able to fire a shot 
per minute for an hour at 500 yards, and 
keep all the bullets inside a 20-inch circle; 
or at 1000 yards, if using a .30-’06 rifle, 
within 40 inches. When it comes to speed 
with accuracy, he ought to be able to fire 





five shots in 15 seconds, and put every 
bullet in a 10-inch circle at 200 yards. 

These are the really fine results that 
can be expected by a person who has the 
right idea of steady hold, accurate aim and 
trigger squeeze—with a rifle that has the 
essentials for fine work. 


HE rifle that fits the man is a vital 

requirement. Even an expert will be 
slowed down and thrown off by the faulty 
standard stocks of hunting rifles. Win- 
chester, Remington, Marlin and other 
stocks of the repeater period—the last gen- 
eration—are a delusion and a handicap to 
any shooter. They have many lesser faults, 
but the chief big faults are too low combs, 
and short, skimpy butts with small butt 
plates shaped and pitched wrongly. See 
diagram, points 2, 3, 4 and 5 

The low comb—point 2 in sketch—gives 
one partial rest for the face—against the 
jaw only—instead of two complete rests. 
This two-dimension fit for the face is one 
of the simplest things in the world. It is 
vitally essential, but a complete mystery to 
most shooters. 

The low comb prevents the eye being 
placed in line of aim instantaneously when 
the gun is thrown to the shoulder, or even 
promptly afterwards. Some movement and 
adjustment of the jaw on the wood is de- 
manded each time. It does not support 
and control the face and eye, hence does 
not preserve a good aim once caught, un- 
til the rifle can be fired. 

Most important of all, it does not insure 
the one correct view and alignment of the 
front and rear sights, one with the other, 
as a stock should; and does not afford a 
firm, non-turning, braced hold. 

The rifle butt plate—see 3, 4 and 5 in 
diagram—in some respects is an even worse 
offender, and the small flat type is not 
enough better. They both accentuate re- 
coil. Both are usually put on at a wrong 


angle or pitch. Both interfere with good 
hold and aim. 

To list the shortcomings of poor stocks, 
however, 


is of less interest than to tell 





FAULTS AND GOOD FEATURES OF RIFLE STOCKS 


Solid lines—Modern stock design. 


Dotted lines—Faulty stock design of last generation. 


Point 1. 


Pistol grip of new design is curved enough to support right hand and 
enable it to pull rifle back against shoulder. 


This support relieves trigger finger 


from any rifle weight and from need to assist in holding. 


Point 2. Comb of old stock design is entirely too low to support and to guide face 


and eye, or to help in firm hold. 


Point 2A. The new type comb fits not only the side of the cheek, but up under the 


cheek-bone. 


It guides the eye toa uniform precise view of the sights, instantane- 


ously, and it is a big factor in holding the entire rifle firmly and steady. 


Point 3. 


“‘Rifle’’ butt-plate does not fit the shoulder. 


It cannot be slipped up and 


down on shoulder to the point which gives comb fit on cheek and steady hold. 


Point 4. Points of ‘‘rifle’’ butt-plate magnify recoil, and do not fit any shoulder in 


kneeling, sitting, or prone positions. 


Point 5. 


The old time butt-plate is pitched wrong. 


The very small flat plates are little better. 


Its toe catches on clothing. 


If of the small, flat type it also slides off the shoulder. 


Point 6. The new type, long, wide, flat butt- 
shoulder as required. It distributes recoil. 


late can be moved up or down on the 
ts pitch prevents its catching in cloth- 


ing, and also prevents its slipping down and off shoulder. 








what features make the good stock good. 
“Stocks that fit,” let it be clearly under- 
stood here, are not necessarily made-to- | 


measure propositions. 
are not at all the thing in mind in this arti- 
cle. What we want are good stocks, at 
little extra cost. 

When you get to digging into the stock 
matter deeply, you will be amazed at what 
differences in fit will be made by an eighth 
of an inch, or even a sixteenth, put on or 
left off at key points. 
to have one rifle exactly duplicated by an- 
other in dimensions, hang and feel, by even 
the best stock makers, finds that out! IJn- 
dividual fit of gun to man is largely a mat- 
ter of these very small variations. 

It is quarter-inch, and big half-inch and 
inch differences in certain dimensions that 
mark the standard hunting stocks off from 
the general better type that make shooting 
easier and finer accuracy possible. 
the wide spaces indicated in the diagram. 
A quarter-inch too much taken off or left 
on the length of a stock, for instance, feels 
like an inch when you throw the rifle to 
your eye. 

These modern better stocks permit, en- 


Special order stocks | 


The man who tries | 





See | 


courage or produce finer shooting, as one | 


may care to put the statement, and in order | 


to make clear how they do it, certain 
features of modern marksmanship training 
must be reviewed. 

Nothing like this training was known in 
the days when the. .30-30 was young, or 
when the .45-70 was in its heyday. These 
better methods of shooting are what make 
necessary the better stocks. Modern 
marksmanship and old stocks do not go 
well together. Today’s hunters, in par- 
ticular, should grasp the new training in 
marksmanship. 


Bie CATCH aim quickest and to hold 
a rifle firmly, all men, little or big, fat 
or thin, require stocks of the same type. 
This fact, together with the additional fact 
that trained riflemen shoot in the same po- 





sitions—take advantage of the same helps | 


whenever possible—determines stock de- 
sign. 

The object of any particular position in 
shooting is firmness and steadiness. And 
these depend on support for the highly 
flexible human skeleton, plus ease and com- 
fort for the muscles and nerves. We must 
have props, anchors and rests. That is, we 
must brace the body within itself and on 
the gun, as the framework of a building 
is braced. A rifle aimed in other than a 
braced position is as wobbly a proposition 
as an unsupported bean pole in a garden. 
Steady holding can not be accomplished on 
nerve. It is not a mystery, but it is a me- 
chanical operation. 

I am aware that to advocate sitting and 
prone positions for a hunter’s use, in game 
killing, is to tread on delicate ground. In 
two of each three shots at game there is 
no time for anything but the fastest of off- 
hand work, or else brush, woods, rocks or 


rolling ground interfere with any low po- | old sights! 


For practical use there is a lot of | hewn: with, sour meer ohtll. 


sitions. 
blah in the pure military instruction on 
low-down positions. Also in the woods 


there is always the impulse to make snappy | 


offhand shots. They are tempting. 

Yet for the occasional deliberate shot 
that offers over favorable ground, the prone 
position is worth any hunter’s trouble in 
preparing for it—such is its dead accuracy 
and sureness of results. To talk about 
taking such shots offhand is merely blah 
of another sort. 

Preparation for prone shooting consists 
in having rifle sling with arm loop of the 
right length, and a rifle steck permitting 
and making easy this position. 
fashioned, boy-sized sporting stocks are al- 
most impossible to use prone. 


The old | 


| 85 West St. 
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The! Marlin Firearms Co., 89 Willow St, I New Haven, Conn. 
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LEVER 


split-second 
twenty-five 
taking your eyes from the mar 

The Marlin Model 39 is the only lever action 
calibre repeating rifle on the market. 






ACTION 


SPLIT SECOND 


SPEED 


NCE set with the stock against your 
shoulder you can pull the lever with 
speed. Once, twice, three times or 
if necessary you bang away without 





“O 


99 


oe 


Each stock, 


barrel and action is so famine finished and 
ea 


beautifully balanced that pointing 
certain. 


d is almost 
Like all Marlins the action in this gun 


has a solid top and side ejection—features gen 


—_ recognized as most m 


ern and reliable. 
odel 39 is a gun you will learn to love and al- 


mst keep for its fine qualities as a hundred thou- 
sand others have done. 

The Marlin catalog contains a complete descrip- 
tion of this Model 39 as well as the other models 
in the Marlin line, which provides a gun for every 
American shooting need. 


The Marlin Firearms Co., 89 Willow St., 


Conn. 


Please send me a copy of the new Marlin catalog. 


New Haven, 


Name 
Street 
Town 


The best selling trap gun ever. 


Also a $16.00 hammerless single, and a double 


hammerless for $28.25. 


Who ever saw a broken Lefever? 


LEFEVER ARMS CO. 


ITHACA, N. Y. 











Three Jumps 
Ahead 


Here’s Spring and there’s your gun and its 
Get a fresh start. Amaze the 
You’ll be just 
three jumps ahead when you get that Ly- 
man Front and Rear Sight. Write us or 
see your dealer. We make sights for your 
gun—for practically all guns. 





No. 17 Hooded front sight special 
i “Springtield, $4.00.. Regular, 


No. 48 Rec. Sight for § pringfield, 
as” -00. Ane ‘48’’ Sights for 
Rem., Mauser ‘Krag, etc. 





Send 10c for Lyman Sight Catalog and Chart 


THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP. 

















O MATTER what 

ammunition you 
| shoot—your gun's bore 
needs the care of Hoppe’s 
famous Solvent No. 9. Con- 
stantly. To prevent Rust, 
leading, metal fouling— 
one or all. 

And to Prevent Wear 


Send 10¢ in 
stamps for sam- 


ple of No. 9 
The working parts need the care of an 


equally good lubricant. Not just any 


| light oil mixture, perhaps containing 


lamp oils and even mosquito dope. What 
you want is a real light lubricating 
oil. Refined to absolute purity. Having 
high viscosity, with no tendency to gum 


| Produced expressly for lubricating fine 


mechanisms. Along with your next bot 


| tle of No. 9, geta can of Hoppe’s Lubri- 


Middlefield, COO). “CS Toa a 


cating oil. Ask your dealer or write us. 
Gun Cleaning Guide FREE 


FRANK A. HOPPE, Inc. 
| 2315 N. 8th Street Philadelphia, Pa. 














2 INCOMPARABLE CLEANERS 


F LEXIFOLD 
f; 25 OR 


for RIFLE or PISTOL 
Packed with oii pad 
Either Type 
(Par's 











in metal container 
Fits in Your Vest 
Pocket 





and 


ae Shot Gun SCRUBBER 
Fits any Standard Rod 
SKEET SHOOTERS!—You will appreci- 
ate this “Scrubbcr” because it not only 
removes, but eliminates, lead fouling— 
with no wear and tear on the bore. 
FLANNEL PATCHES either type 25c Box 
Order by Calibre or Gauge From 
Your Dealer or 


THE HOOKER MFG. CO. 


Hartford, Conn. 
D. W. KING & CO. E. R. WALRATH 
San Francisco Chicago 


CONNELL-McCORKLE CO., Dallas 





E. W. SIMON COMPANY, New York City ! 
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R kg "TRAPSHOUTING 
Fs Wherever You Go 


AMY folding trap...light- 

Avveisht: compact, auto- 
matic, Ideal for camp, for 
farm, aboard yacht. .forevery 
outing. Slips easily into your 
car...occupies a minimum of 
space. Always ready for use.. 
unfold trap and drive pin 











Fire n ground. Birds fly 95 to 110 
feet in any desired direction. 
Self Loading 48 birds in 16 seconds...or as 


Automatic slow as you wish. Sturdy con- 
struction...nothing to break or wear out. Heavy Duco 
enamel finish. Weight 10 1-2 lbs. Trap comes complete 

with Duvrock MOLD for 
Making Your Own Birds 


A patented new Bird Mold that turns out perfect $ 1-8 in. birds 


«. We furnish = le formula together with 100 sam . < s} 
Price for T: old d sam com ‘con h 
with order. t-.0 back ~ ‘Biras, ae 


Send today for thi 
> day fo or this seid trapshooting outfit . 


DUVROCK BIRDS 
ae maybe rT urchased in cartons of 500..$3.00 


+ mail 








E .. nm. Weight 35 ustrated Trap folder on request. 
DUVROCK hing 245 S. Main St., Los Angeles. Ca 
Vn Please shi UVROCK PORTABLE TRAP | 
(including MO ye: 100 Birds). Dept. a I 
Name i 
Address __ es _| 























| Anti-Bandit Shoulder Holster 


For any pistol or revolver 


$5.25 


Send two cent stamp for circular 
Address 
CAPT. A. H. HARDY 
Beverly Hills, Calif. 














Inthe Alaska- Yukon Gamelands 
By J. A. McGuire 
Introduction by Wm. T. Hornaday 
narrative of a successful hunting trip 


a party of sportsmen to get museum 
far North. 


The thrilling 

undertaken by 

specimens far off the beaten paths of the 
$2.50 Postpaid. 


OUTDOOR LIFE DENVER, COLO. 
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As for the sitting position, its require- 


| ments are the same—a proper sling, with 











loop, and a stock that fully braces against 
the shoulder and the face in comfort. 

The sitting position is my favorite for 
game shooting whenever time and terrain 
permit, for ranges within 200 yards. A 
marksman who properly tightens down in 
it is able to eliminate about 90 per cent 
of the guesswork and chance. Every hunter, 
before entering the woods, should register 
a vow to take no shots at game offhand 
when there is a chance to drop into and 
to shoot from a sitting position. In prepa- 
ration he should provide the necessary gun 
equipment. Short stocks with low comb 
do not yield the steadiness inherent in the 
sitting position. 

There remains the majority of shots, 
which must be taken offhand. How do 
modern methods, and modern stocks, aid 
in closer shooting here? In the answer 
lies the pith of this whole matter. 

The military folks have a training device 
they call a sighting bar. It has sights 
like a rifle except greatly enlarged for 
clearness in seeing them. It also has an 
additional eye hole, which requires the eye 
to see the sights in exactly the same cor- 





within a group measuring 1% inches. With 
the target at 500 yards the dots should 
all be enclosed within a 4-inch circle. 

This is extremely precise work. It is 
within one minute of angle. It puts to 
shame the usual compass line made by a 
land surveyor, who reads his needle no 
closer than to an eighth or a quarter de- 
gree, or 7 to 15 minutes of angle, which 
is 3 to 6 feet at 500 yards. 

With the rifle free in his hands, a marks- 
man then seeks to master trigger squeeze, 
that apparently simplest of things that in- 
volves so much deceptive complication. 

The trigger must be released, and the 
firing pin must fall, without disturbing by 
a thousandth of an inch the extremely 
exact aim. This desirable result can be 
accomplished only when the rifle is held 
in firmly braced positions. The greatest 
trouble marksmen face comes from moving 
the rifle by a jerk or unbalanced pull on 
the trigger. Poor shots and misses are 
often due to spoiling the aim in this way 
at the instant of firing. 

The word “squeeze” rightly describes the 
work of a finger on a trigger, for to pull 
or to snatch a trigger never fails to turn 
the gun and bullet somewhere else than 





Colonel Whelen shooting in the prone position. 


Notice how the cheek fits to the 


comb, with face resting hard on the stock, a muscles at the back of neck entirely 
relaxe 


rect alignment every time. The purpose 
is to accustom men to placing and view- 
ing rifle sights in just that way, and to 
utmost precision in doing it. That “there 
or thereabouts” alignment beloved of the 
snap-shot brush hunter is done away with. 

After getting acquainted with exact sight 
alignment, the men are given Triangle 
Sighting Tests. A rifle is fastened firmly 
into a rest. Against a large plain paper 
out at any desired range an assistant holds 
by a handle a suitable aiming bull’s-eye, 
ready to move it about at command. The 
marksman aiming thru the sights of the 
rifle directs the movements until the bull 
appears to be precisely aligned with the 
sights. Then the assistant marks a dot on 
the paper behind, by inserting a pencil 
point thru a small hole at the center of 
the black. 


SUALLY three such “shots” are made 

at a time, hence the name Triangle. 

A hunter can not afford to ignore this 
test. The triangles made usually deliver 
some surprises and some food for thought. 
A man who knows how sights look when 
aligned precisely, and who locates his eye 
uniformly by guiding his cheek firmly 
against a suitable stock, can keep all his 
pencil dots at 50 feet within 3/16ths of an 
inch, or certainly within %4-inch. With the 
target at 200 yards the dots can be kept 


aimed. Even in the quickest of shots, the 
finger must tighten up gradually. The 
three or four pounds applied to the trigger 
must be counteracted in the two hands, and 
back at the shoulder, and most particularly 
by the cheek. 

To hold the rifle steadily is not enough 
It could lie steady while balanced on top 
of a post, but the trigger pressure woulc 
swing or tilt it. It must be weighted anc 
anchored firmly by the marksman’s hands, 
cheek and shoulder. To hold a rifle there- 
fore means much more than merely to 
keep it from trembling and swinging about. 
The barrel is provided with a mount com- 
posed of the stock plus the man in virtually 
one piece, braced, strong and heavy. 

Consider that the fall of the hammer or 
firing pin alone will spoil a good aim if the 
rifle is not held firmly and weighted down. 
That movement within the action of the 
rifle may effect the rifle only half a thou- 
sandth of an inch, in which case the bullet, 
at 100 yards or 3600 inches, might be de- 
flected 2 inches. Or the jar and swing 
of the mainspring may move the gun one 
hundredth of an inch, possibly throwing the 
bullet 7 or 8 inches wild at 100 yards. 

Most hunters are lost when this happens, 
wondering what has happened. The only 
way of preventing such a calamity is to 
take right hold of the gun, tighten up on 
it, brace it, and resist the little thou- 














sandth-of-an-inch movements as well as the 
larger Ones you Can see. 

As the firing pin falls, a marksman can 
see exactly where his sights register on 


the target. Once he grasps the idea that 
the sights and gun surely will be moved 
unless firmly prevented, and that exact 
alignment is easily lost before the bullet 
leaves the barrel, he forever loses the temp- 
tation to yank a trigger, or to fire a rifle 
held lightly. 


T THIS point, if he hasn’t done so be- 

fore, a marksman forthwith gets a di- 
yorce from the old, faulty little stocks of 
most hunting rifles. He realizes that they 
are utterly inadequate to support the bony 
framework of his shoulder and arms and 
face as is required for retaining sight align- 
ment while the trigger is squeezed. He 
comprehends that they fail to guide his 
eye by bracing his cheek. The finest barrel 
and ammunition can not do themselves 
justice without balanced support. 

He is now also in position to see that 
a large flat butt plate is essential. The 
large area distributes and minimizes recoil, 
true, but this is the least purpose served. 

Since a high comb, as at 2A in the dia- 
gram, fitting the face fully and comfortably, 
is about half the story in moveless let-off 
as has been shown, nothing should inter- 
fere with the comb coming up to the face. 
That is what a rifle-butt, with its prongs, 
actually does. The deep concave shape 
and prongs fix the position of the butt on 
the shoulder. It can move no higher or 
lower. Aelittle flat butt with wrong pitch 
does the same thing. 

The face is naturally held high in up- 
hill shots, and low in downhill shots, with 
relation to the shoulder. Lift your eyes 
from this page and try just looking up 
grade and down grade, with a mirror to 
give the side view of how much your face 
lifts. Do you now want a rifle-butt in fixed 
position, to force you to screw and twist 
your neck in order to bring your cheek to 
its comb? 

Big flat butt plates with right pitch can 
be slid up and down on the shoulder, as 
the shooter’s position requires. Comb 
against cheek in comfortable position al- 
ways governs. The butt can rest high or 
low, equally well. When it is long, it has 
spare length to provide adequate bearing 
surface, and when it is wide, it has still 
more surface. About half the area of any 
butt is all that bears on the shoulder, at 
best. This half should be big enough to 
distribute the recoil. The 1%- by 4-inch 
sporting butts bear with only a square 
inch or so in most firm positions. 

The gun sling, with loop for upper arm, 
is used as an additional brace in doing 
fine shootirz offhand in the army. It 
should be used by hunters whenever pos- 
sible—and possible means three quarters of 
all game shooting. It will be awkward 
at first, as I personally can testify. It will 
catch on knots and brush just at the critical 
time you should be aiming and firing. But 
on the principle that the shots that hit are 
the only ones worth firing, your time and 
trouble with a sling are justified. 

The sling looped around the left arm, 
and under left hand, pulling 50 to 100 
pounds on the front swivel, steadies and 
stiffens man and gun wonderfully. It helps 
to push and to hold a good comb up to 
the face. Most of all, it braces the triple- 
triangle trestle composed of arms, rifle and 
ta that must not yield at all while the 
trigger is pressed and the firing pin faus. 
In a wind, a heavy drag by the left arm 
on a sling is the only thing that will make 
offhand shooting at all reliable. The sling 
cools off buck fever better than “ague cure,’ 
and it slows up muzzle gyrations when 
vou are panting from a climb or run. 

On the day that you first grasp this idea 


of precise sight alignment, firm hold in 
braced positions, trigger squeeze and move- 
less let-off, you will look over your rifles 
thoughtfully, and see them in a new light. 
And you will never again contemplate rifles 
and rifle shooting from the same angle as 
before. You will hold a rifle differently in 
firing. You will approach nail-driving 
marksmanship more consistently, and you 
will be over the impression that modern 
stock design means mere finish and orna- 


mentation, or that a gun sling is useful only | 


for carrying a rifle. 


N HIS book, “Wilderness Hunting and 

Wildcraft,” Colonel Whelen gives the 
following figures of stock dimensions as 
fitting nine in ten of our shooters. I endorse 
these figures. They are better and more 
sensible than others often recommended. 


Length of butt, trigger to middle of plate 
ee 13% inches 
Drop at comb from 200-yard line of sight 
afaeiestin eadopantnteia ea etekadn ae actin tetietes 154% inches 
Drop at heel from line of sight........ 3 inches 
Middle of trigger to front of Pistol grip 








Cs Se ReLe eee ..3¥g inches | ; 
Aisle of butt plate, to throw herve! 
EET RN 6 SEE 3 inches 





The two-dimension comb fit previously 
referred to is determined as follows. Press 
the thumb, bali up, or a pencil, against the 
cheek an inch behind the corner of the 
mouth. Then push straight up until it meets 
the under side of the cheek bone. Allow 
one-eighth inch under this bone. 

This is the up and down comb fit, for 
point 2A indicated in diagram. 
distinct from side fit, 
and jaw, as length is from width. The dis- 
tance up to the pupil of the eye with your 
head tilted forward in firing position is 
correct comb drop for you. An extra 
eighth of an inch begins to hamper you, 
and more than that gives you a serious 
aiming problem. 

Remember that this measurement applies 


Outdoor Life g Outdoor Recreation 


1 
| 





It is as | 
against the cheek | 


to the part of the comb where the cheek | 


bone rests, at a point 7 to 10 inches from 
the butt, depending on your length of neck. 


It does not apply to the extreme forward | 


end of the comb, which may be higher for 
the sake of outline and appearance. Usually 
the comb tip is left as high as the bolt 
permits. 

The other dimension, side fit of comb 
against face, is indicated by placing the 
heel of your hand against the entire cheek 
and jaw. Most shooters require a thick, 
fat section of the stock here, to throw the 
eye in horizontal line of aim. A cheek 
piece left on the wood is fine. In any event, 
the stock surface must slope well, to the 
front, to insure that as the rifle recoils 
its surface will pull away from the face, 
and not crowd harder or jump against you. 
Except for appearance, the top of comb 
also could be cut down forward for this 
same reason. 

In length a stock must be long enough 
to give you the feeling of entire security 
against face punch; must hold the explo- 
sion out a comfortable distance. 
must not be so long that it catches on the 





But it | fj 


clothes when you throw the rifle up. The | 


trigger must be within easy reach, with- 
out throwing any muscles in strain. 

Exact drop at the heel is not important, 
just so the comb drop is correct. 


Less | 


than 2% inches is foolish, as is more than | 


34%. Butt plates should be of thin steel 
with a %- to 3/16ths-inch convexity from 
side to side, and no more than 1/16th-inch 


concavity from end to end. Their angle | 


or pitch should throw the muzzle 3 to 4 
inches down. If the angle is different, the 
toe of the stock will catch in your coat, 
or the whole butt will slide off your shoul- 
der. And far more disastrous, you will not 


be able to slide the butt up and down as | 


Slightly used; good 
new. This is the‘ “Baby, 
of the Colt family; 
bere. 32 cal. Bluod ‘his.75; Nickel 
14. 
Our usual money-back guarantee. $2 de- 
posit required on C. O. D. 8. 
cataiog “L.’ 


L-52 Warren St. 
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965 BAKE 







AMERICAN 
MADE 
FIELD 
GLASSES 
FOR 
YOU 
WHO 


hunt, hike, fish, motor, camp or 
study birds. Great for movie, 
theatre or field sports. Makes 
everything look 6 times as big. 
Precise optical qualities. Fine 
finish. Leather case free. 


PUCKESCUPE 


Compact, telescope magnifies six 
times. Same finish and optical 
qualities as Biascope. Sup- 
plied with leather case. Both 
at your deale: or sent direct 
postpaid. Money back guaran- 
tee. Catalog free. 


Wollensak Optical Co. 


864 Hudson Avenue 
Rochester, New York 











Rustproof Your oun 


with 3-in-One 

Old Red Rust! How quickly he de- 
stroys usefulness and beauty in a gun! 
And how easily he is put out of busi- 
ness with 3-in-One! Swab it on the 
inside; rub it on the outside; squirt it 
into the mechanism and you'll never 
have any trouble with rust or pitting. 


Any goed store will sell you 3-in-One in bot- 
tles or Handy Cans if you ask for it by name. 
FREE Sample and Dictionary of Uses. 


3-in-One Oil Co., 130 William St., N.Y; 








COLT “New Service” Model 
45 Cal. " = 

Perfect mm si 
condition. A rare op-'3 
portunity to get one. of § 
these slightly used “Big 










Berthas”’ at nearly half 
price. 5% in. barrel; 
ZO SE ae eee $21.9 


COLT “POCKET POSITIVE” 
$4475 


Write for 


HUDSON SPORTING GOODS CO. 
New York City 














GOBBLE, GOBBLE, GOBBLE 


Every turkey hv1ter 
should have my Phono- 
graph Game _ Call 
Record. It will give 
him a good imitat‘on 
of every yelp, cluck 
and gobble he will need 
in hunting. Price com- 
plecve with booklet of 
Instructions, $2.50. 


















My Cocobolo Yelper 
will make all the yelps 
and cluck needed in 
hunting the Wild 
Turkey, price $3.50. 

My new BOX Caller 
will make the yelps, 
and clucks of both hen 
and gobbler, and a 
perfect GOBBLE of the male bird. Price $5.00. Buyer 
pays express charges on RECORD. All Calls sent with 


carriage prepaid. 
OM TURPIN 








r 
1150 Eastmoreland Ave., Memphis, Tenn. 
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required to get perfect and comfortable 
cheek and shoulder bearing, in aiming. 
Minimum size should be 5 inches by 1% 
or 1% inches. 

A pistol grip is a help in keeping the 
hand from moving while the finger is 
squeezing the trigger. See 1 in the dia- 
gram. Its forward edge should be no 
farther back from the trigger than 3% 
inches, and no farther down from comb 
top than this same figure. 

The forward sling swivel should be more 
than 16 inches forward of the trigger, to 
prevent its hurting the left hand in firing. 

These are the main features of good 
modern stocks. They eliminate the neces- 
sity for “learning the gun,” and for mold- 
ing ourselves to faultily shaped stocks. 
Stocks having them may be said to possess 
in-built “skill,” and to remove in some de- 
gree today’s almost universal handicap of 
lack of enough practice in shooting. With 
them we instinctively shoot well. 


HERE are dozens of lesser details 

which are not vital, but will add to the 
beauty and comfort of a stock. For in- 
tance, a very thick, fat and heavy stock 
stiffens things up in general, and shoots 
well, but is clumsy, tiresome and disgust- 
ing to carry all day. Personally I like 
them more flat, slender and graceful. Lots 
of checking is a distinct help in carrying 
a gun, also. 

To get a stock correct for scope sight 
use, you have a problem on your hands. 
You use the scope sight to get increased 
precision in aiming, but you lose more pre- 
cision in holding than you gain, unless 
the stock preserves, at point 2A in the dia- 
gram, proper relation to actual line of 
sight. Mount the scope low, and build 
the stock high, by adding a light, small, 
neat, carefully shaped pad of leather or 
wood to an otherwise good stock. Ordi- 
nary sporting stocks are simply ridiculous 
for scope sight use. 

A brief word about made-to-measure 
stocks. It is very hard to tell when a stock 
fits you, or when you are conforming to its 
“’arities’—takes experience. Changes in 
dimensions will depend on your shoulder 
width, arm length, and neck. The chief 
change needed will be in length, which may 
vary half an inch from modern standard 
design figures. For a lady, cut the stock 
shorter and make the grip more slender. 

Paul Myers? Yes! 

Paul soon outgrew the .30-30 with which 
he started. He tried various other factory 
sporting rifles during several seasons, with- 
out much luck. He had the eagle eye and 
the iron nerve, but both he and his rifles 
were simply not capable of the steady hold- 
ing and the moveless let-off required. Like 
Adam with the apple, Paul had been given 
a taste of something better, and he was 
spoiled. He had observed the fine shoot- 
ing of which good barrels and ammunition 
are capable when not handicapped. 


Presently he discovered the Springfield 
sporting stock supplied by the National 
Rifle Association. It was heavy and thick 
all over, but within its ample boundaries 
had the vital dimensions needed. The sur- 
plus was rather easily pared and rasped 
away. 

By this time he had other rifles. He 
learned that, as with the little dog’s tail 
which was cut too short, and couldn’t be 
cut long again, nearly all standard mili- 
tary stocks, like hunting rifle stocks, were 
minus some necessary wood at vital places. 
And they couldn’t be “cut up” very eco- 
nomically. 

His best solution for stocks for his Krag 
and Winchester rifles were the ready-made 
stocks offered in plain walnut by such gun- 
smiths as Tait of California and a few 
other competent men. They were well 


Outdoor Life Outdoor Recreation 


shaped. They came at reasonable figures, 
and promptly. 

Lately Paul has discovered two types of 
standard factory sporting stocks to be quite 
good. One type is found on most of the 
late models of Savage rifles. They are 
fairly good in comb, and the Model 40 or 
42 stock is good also in other dimensions. 
They require proper sling eyes, swivels and 
slings. 

The other is the Remington-made stock 
of Model 30 Express rifle, furnished largely 
for Belding & Mull as a scope sight stock. 
All but one of its dimensions are just about 
right for use with ordinary sights. It con- 
forms to modern design, and this gun and 
stock make a splendid combination. Paul 
found his B. & M. Remington sporter stock 
only about 12% inches long in butt, ap- 
parently an inch short, to allow eye and 
scope to be moved forward together. He 
easily lengthened it an inch by adding a 
rubber pad. 

Paul now has graduated from the class 
of loose-let-off shooters, and is a modern 
marksman. He no longer relies too much 
on sharp vision, or on any condition of 
nerves, nor yet on any heaven-sent special 
ability. When he forms himself with a 
good stock into a well-braced trestle to 
hold a good rifle barrel in line, how he can 
shoot ! 

At a country shooting match last month, 
he kept all his bullets for half a day within 
a 2-inch circle, range 60 yards. 





Shooting offhand with cheek pad laced 

to factory stock to raise and thicken 

comb. Notice how cheek is pressed on 
comb 


Maxim Silencers 


r A REPLY to a correspondent’s let- 
ter, which was published recently in our 
columns, we indicated that, owing to the 
passage of laws prohibiting the use of a 
silencer on a firearm, or the sale of any 
such silencer in a majority of the states, 
the Maxim Silencer Company had gone 
out of business. In justice to the Maxim 
Silencer Company we would like to cor- 
rect ourselves by saying that while that 
company has ceased the manufacture of 
silencers for firearms, they still continue 
the manufacture of silencers for gas and 
Diesel engines on a large scale. 

It has also come to our attention that 
one of our advertisers, A. G. Parker & 
Co., Ltd., Whittall Street, Birmingham, 
England, is making Maxim silencers in 
that country, so that our riflemen who live 
in states that have not prohibited the use 
of silencers may obtain Maxim silencers 
from this firm. They make two general 
types, one for .22 caliber rifles, and the 
other for larger bore high power rifles. 
Some makes of .22 caliber rifles permit the 
attachment of the silencer to the weapon 
by means of a split sleeve. Others require 
the threading of the barrel. When corre- 
sponding with them relative to silencers 
describe your rifle in detail, and give the 
dimension of the barrel, measured with a 
micrometer caliper, at the muzzle and at 
a point 4 inches in rear of the muzzle.— 


T. W. 


- calibers, lengths of barrels and sights? 








Nilleéristol Queries 


answered hy 


Col. Townsend Whelen 


Questions answered by mail, only a small per- 
centage being published. Write separate letters on 
(1) Rifles and Pistols and (2) on  stothars Data 
contained in catalogs readily obtainable gratis from 
manufacturers are not furnished; consult catalogs 
first. Enclose 2-cent stamp for reply. 


Target Pistols 
I have been intending for several days to write 
to you and ask you what your particular prefer- 
ence is in the way of target pistols; makes, 
I have 
for a long time been shooting principally the 
heavy frame S. & W. .22 caliber, 6-inch barrel, 
and the S. A. Colt, .44 Russian cartridge, 5%4- 
inch, and the S. A. Colt, .32-20, 434-inch barrel. 
For the .44 S. A. Russian I also have cylinder 
taking the .44-40 Winchester cartridge, but do 
not shoot it at target. I have of course owned 
and tried a great many others, but finally set- 
tled on the above mentioned. A number of shoot- 
ers around here shoot the S. S. .22 caliber S. & 
W. 10-inch, but I shoot better with a shorter 

barrel.—E. H. Hooper, Calif. 


Answer.—Your choice of revolvers is very 
good indeed, that is to say the weapons which 
you have are all excellent and useful, but you 
preface your question by asking what would be 
our preference in the way of target pistols. I do 
not believe any of these weapons could really be 
regarded as target pistols, that is the single 
action Colt is most decidedly a rough and ready 
outdoor weapon and its large hammer and _ its 
hang do not contribute so well to cold-blooded 
accuracy required in a target pistol as do those 
of more modern weapons. The cartridges also, 
with the exception of the .44 Russian, are hardly 
target cartridges. The .44 Russian, altho it has 
done fine work in the past, is now excelled by 
the .38 Smith & Wesson Special cartridge. 

I think the best way to answer your question 
is to tell you about my own revolvers, as that 
will give you better than anything else my 
opinion. I have a Smith & Wesson Military and 
Police target revolver for the .38 Smith & Wes- 
son Special cartridge and a .22 caliber Smith & 


Wesson heavy-frame target revolver. Both of 
these have 6-inch barrels. Then I also have a 
Colt .38 caliber Officers’ model revolver. This I 


won in a match with the .22 caliber revolver 
after I had obtained the Smith & Wesson. I 
find that these two .38 caliber revolvers are de- 
cidedly superior to other weapons. They have 
all of the advantages of the fine material used in 
the revolvers without target sights plus a whole 
lot of selection and hand adjustment which makes 
them very efficient for fine work. In addition 
they have the adjustable target sights. Now with 
an adjustable sight you can always adjust it so 
that you can aim normally with the bull’s-eye 
sitting right on top of the front sight. When 
you always aim normally in this manner your 
eye forms a memory for the picture of the sights 
and bull’s-eye correctly aligned and it can re- 
produce this picture with uncanny accuracy. But 
when you have to aim off to one side or the 
other a little or higher or lower a little, as you 
always have to with non-adjustable sights, then 
the picture is different every time and you do not 
get used to a constant accurate picture, but you 
have to make an estimate first how much to hold 
off and second whether you are holding off that 
much or not. As a result the groups when 
one knows where he ought to hold are very much 
larger with non-adjustable sights than they are 
when the sights are adjusted so that the shot 
strikes exactly where it should with normal hold. 
I hope I have made myself clear. I have used 
my three revolvers very considerably in the field 
with very hard use, and I never have had any- 
thing make me believe that the target sights were 
any less practicable or any less liable to damage 
than in the case of revolvers with non-adjustable 
sights. 

I do not consider the .22 caliber Smith & Wes- 
son heavy model revolver as really a_ target 
weapon. Rather it is a grouse gun. The best 
target weapon I think today is the Colt Camp 
Perry model .22 single shot pistol. I think the 
reason why you have preferred your .22 caliber 
pistol with the 6-inch barrel only is because the 
Smith & Wesson with 10-inch barrel did not 
balance well. This Camp Perry model, however, 
balances exactly the same as the Colt .38 Officers’ 
model and were I getting a .22 caliber single 
shot pistol I should certainly choose it. I also 
have found a good deal of trouble with holding 
steadily due to the rather poor balance of the 
longer-barreled Smith & Wesson single shot 
pistols.—T. W. 











and durability. 
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.30-06 Springfield Rifle 


is the Standard of the World as to construction, accuracy, 
Properly stocked into sporting type it is the 


best rifle in the world for all American game, or the soft skinned game of Africa. 
We are now prepared to completely stock or remodel these rifles into sporting type, including modern 








stocks and all fittings and accessories in accordance with complete latest specifications furnished us by 


LIEUT. COLONEL TOWNSEND WHELEN 


Our best restocking consists of fitting the finest “fancy,” 
; \”’ curly-grain, imported walnut pistol-gri 
istol grip and Forearm finely checked, with English horn 
c ‘ piece, swell on right of pistol 
grip, engraved steel pietehere cap, engraved and checked 

ate with trap, silent detachable sling 


gees a 
fore-arm tip, Whelen cheek 
steel shotgun butt p 


stock; 


swivels, and Whelen gun sling. Rifle has Lyman 48 receiv- 
er sight and matted ramp front sight with protector, remov- 





able by slight pressure of button onside. Action polished, 
military marks removed, receiver matted, bolt handle 








knurled, bolt polished. 





Send us your Springfield for Restocking 
Springfield Sporter, Model 1903, restocked including all aforementioned accessories and work............ $130.00 


Springfield Service or National Match Model 1903, complete as above 


160.00 


Springfield Sporter, Model 1903, built into a sporting rifle as described, without those specifications 


which are underlined 


NOTE: Sporter and Model 1922 .22 cal. Springfield furnished by N. R 
Service or National Match Springfield furnished by N. R 


Springfield Service or National Match Model 1903 without those specifications which are underlined... 
Models with ‘‘select’’ grade B Stock 


95.00 





135.00 


less 12.50 





. A, with Lyman 48 receiver sight and smooth polished and blued barrel. 
. A. only with military rear sight and rough barrel requiring turning down, polish- 


ing and re-blueing. Our quotations for Service and National Match models include this work and the fitting of Lyman 48 furnished by us. 


We remodel the .22 cal. Springfield rifle 


or the 30 cal. sporter, fit pistol grip cap, 
light checked steel butt-plate, detachable 


swivels, Whelen 
forearm tip, wor 


un-sling and buffalo horn 
down, checker forearm 





sling with 


Send for New 1929 Catalog—NOW! 


Our new 1929 catalog contains a complete description, 
illustrations of Springfield Restocking. 
necessary part has been listed, with prices, making it 
possible for the shooter to figure for himself the cost of 
restocking his rifle in any desired manner. 


ivery 





and pistol grip and polish entire stock into 
DeLuxe sporting type. Price..... $45.00 
Special matted ramp sight with pro- 

COCCOF, AUUUIODAL. <..00606cccccces 15.00 
or any desired part of these operations will 
be done, at a reasonable price. 


A: F. STOEGER, Inc. 


org oma’ 
new voRa.aT 





This 128-page catalog is the most complete reference 
book of American and Imported Arms and Ammunition 
ever issued. As a protection against the many requests 
for catalogs from parties not actually interested we have 
to make a charge for this book. 


| To cover cost, send 25 cents in stamps, check, coin 


or money order 
Please mention Outdoor Life. 

















A.F.STOEGER. Inc. NEW YORK.N.Y. 


The Only Exclusive Cun House In America 





509 Fifth Avenue (at 42nd St.) 














NewAA Goods 


Colt Super .38 Automatic Pistol 


HE Colt’s Patent Fire Arms Manufac- 
turing Company are announcing their 


new “Super .38” automatic pistol. It is 
built on exactly the same frame and lines 
as is the .45 caliber Colt Government 
Model 1911 automatic pistol which is the 
service weapon of our Army and Navy, 
and has incorporated the latest improve- 
ments in that pistol including lengthened 
horn on grip safety, new mainspring hous- 
ing, shortened and checked trigger, and 
bevelled frame in rear of trigger. The 
length of barrel is 5 inches, and the weight 
of the pistol 39 ounces. The magazine 
holds nine .38 Colt automatic pistol car- 
tridges. This cartridge has the highest 
velocity of any American pistol cartridge, 
the muzzle velocity of the 130-grain metal- 
jacketed bullet being 1126 f.s., muzzle en- 
ergy 366 foot pounds, and the penetration 
twelve 7%-inch pine boards. This new pistol 
completely fills the insistent demand for a 
thoroly modern .38 caliber automatic pistol 
larger than pocket size, and suitable for 
serious work. It is an extremely accurate, 
reliable weapon, and the strongest-shooting 
of all the American pistols. The test 
target accompanying the pistol before us, 
shot at 15 yards, shows 5 shots in 1 9/16 
inches, scoring 49 on the 20-yard Standard 
American pistol target. The trigger pull 
is the best we have seen on any automatic 
pistol. This Super .38 specially commends 





ANOTHER AFRICAN STORY 
Next Month 
HUNTING ELAND 
By Chas. Cottar 


Cottar is an old-timer at African hunting, 
and the thrills it has brought him are genuine 











itself to the man who wants a full-sized 
automatic pistol for use in the open, but 
who perhaps objects to the recoil of the 
45 caliber Government model. The deep 
penetration of the .38 caliber bullet will 
also commend itself when one has occasion 
to use the pistol to dispatch wounded 
game. Without doubt it, and its com- 
panion .45 caliber pistol, are the best auto- 
matic pistols made today anywhere.—T. W. 


Stoeger Rebuilt Springfield Rifles 


Bay U. S. Springfield Rifle has for 
the past 23 years enjoyed the reputation 
of being the best military rifle in the world. 
Likewise the same weapon, rebuilt into 
sporting type, has attained a similar repu- 
tation among the world’s most famous 
hunters. The Springfield is the standard 
rifle with which all others are compared, 
and which none other has ever equalled. 
When a sportsman has a Springfield rifle 
remodelled into sporting type the result 
depends entirely upon his ability to write 
his specifications correctly, and upon the 
ability of his gunmaker to carry out the 
work. Everyone of these rebuilt Spring- 


fields in the past have been individual 
made-to-order jobs, and their excellence 
has varied accordingly. Lately it has been 
found that 99 out of 100 trained riflemen 
are most perfectly fitted with a rebuilding 
and restocking of a standard type and of 
certain dimensions. The firm of A. F. 
Stoeger, Inc., 509 Fifth Avenue, New 
York, conceived the idea of thoroly stand- 
ardizing the rebuilding of the Springfield 


military rifle into a sporting type. They 
accordingly approached Colonel Whelen, 
the rifle and pistol editor of Ovtpoor 


Lire with a request to design the rifle, and 
they installed machinery for its production 
at a cheaper cost than it could be done 
by hand, but still maintaining all the fine 
workmanship and materials seen on the 
very best hand-made rifles. One is thus 
assured in having his rifle rebuilt by 
Stoeger that it is absolutely correct in 
every shape, line, and other detail, that 
the measurements are correct, and that it 
is of sound workmanship and materials. 
The customer follows the regular course 
of becoming an annual member of the Na- 
tional Rifle Association, purchasing the 
rifle from the Government thru the Direc- 
tor of Civilian Marksmanship, and having 
it shipped direct to Stoeger to be rebuilt. 
He has the choice of several grades of 
walnut and of certain fittings and acces- 
sories. Stoeger publishes a large catalogue 
describing these rebuilt Springfields in 
great detail, as well as many other domes- 
tic and imported arms which will be mailed 
on receipt of 25 cents —T. W 
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PENNSYLVANIA DOE LAW 
(Continued from Conservation Dept., page 43) 
to devise some method of relief. It was 
after that ultimatum was issued that the 
experts were called in, game protectors 
from all parts of the state called in for 
consultation, and after a year of careful 
analysis, the “doe law” was ordered. 

Immediately there was H to pay. 
Sportsmen who had been loudest in their 
praise of the Game Commission for making 
Pennsylvania the greatest game state in 
the union by their ‘wise planning, stocking 
and conservation methods, advocated life 
imprisonment as the most lenient punish- 
ment. All the good work that has been 
done during the past twenty years was 
forgotten, without waiting to find out if 
the new “law” would be a success or a 
failure. 

We hold no brief for the Game Com- 
mission. We do not think deer are too 
numerous in the Northern Tier counties 
of Pennsylvania, altho they are much more 
plentiful than a few years ago. Twenty 
years ago you could travel all day in the 
woods without seeing a deer track. Dur- 
ing the past eight months thirteen deer 
have been killed by automobiles on the 
Roosevelt Highway within 10 miles of 

Galeton. The average sportsman is per- 
fectly willing to admit that deer are a 
nuisance in some sections, but it is always 
in the next county, there are never too 
many at home. 

The deplorable part of the whole busi- 
ness is the attitude of the sportsmen them- 
selves. Beginning on December 1, the op- 
ening day of the season, reports began 
coming in of hundreds of bucks, fawns and 
young does shot and left to rot in the 
woods, simply as a “protest” against the 
action of the Game Commission. 

Many hunters in this section have hunted 
the entire season without getting a doe, 
simply because they refused to shoot un- 
less they got a chance at an old doe. If 
all sportsmen had taken this attitude there 
would have been little or no controversy. 
The majority of those protesting now are 
the same ones who protested against the law 
forbidding running deer with hounds, who 
protested when the season was closed on 
does, and who protested against the 
“spike buck” law. 

As an indication of the cooperation given 
by Potter County sportsmen, we cite the 
action of the Black Forest Conservation 
Association, which met last summer and 
after a heated argument of several hours, 
and with a large number of the members 
opposed to the “doe law,” unanimously 
passed a resolution which deplored the ap- 
plication of the law of the Northern Tier 
counties, but pledged the association to 
stand by any action that the Game Com- 
mission found necessary. 

In conclusion the Game Commission has 
made a careful study of the matter from 
every angle. They have reports of experts 
and of game wardens who are in the 
woods fifty-two weeks every year, not just 
a few days during hunting season. The 
increase of game has been consistent every 
year since the commission began to func- 
tion. The members of the commission 
serve without salary or fee. We are willing 
to concede that they know more about 
conditions thruout the state than we do, 
and that they are acting now, as they al- 
ways have, for the best interests of the 
majority—C. F. RuGasper, GALETON, Pa. 





Chairman of Walton Committee Ex- 
plains Why He Fought the Law 
P to October 9, 1928, and for two years 
prior to that time, I was secretary- 
treasurer of the Pennsylvania Division of 
the Izaak Walton League of America and 
uado apim-azejs e& JO uoNsonb 9y} UsyM 
season on antlerless deer was announced 
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Test Yourself 


On Your Knowledge of the | 
Outdoor Life 


ARK your answersonaslip 
of paper and check against 
the correct answers on page 108. 
Give yourself 5 per cent for every 
question answered substan- 
tially right, and add result to 
| find your mark. Remember 
| the mark you make this month | 
and see if there is any improve- 
| ment in the mark you get next 
| month. 


Questions this month by Clyde M. Smith | 
and Ivan R. Tomkins 

1. What animal is subject to a 
disease named after a county in Cali- 
fornia? 


2. What fish did Walton call the | 
‘queen of rivers’’? 


3. What bird, more or less common 
on American lakes, is unable to take | 
off from land? | 

4. What animal is found in abun- | 
dance on Santa Catalina island? | 

5. What animai has the distinction 
of being the only marsupial in the 
U. S.? 

6. What fish bears a French name, | 
meaning long-face? 





| 7. Does the coot or ‘‘mudhen’’ have 

webbed feet? 

8. Does the wildcat hibernate? 

9. How do the horns of the blacktail 

| and whitetail deer differ? 

| 10. What is the smallest mammal 

in North America? 

11. Has the raccoon any call easily 

| heard some distance? 

12. To what depth does a mallard 
usually dive for food? 

13. What is the largest and what 
the smallest game bird for which there 
is an open season in this country? 

14. What is usually credited with 
| being our most destructive bird of 
prey? 

15. Are gulls sea birds only? 

16. What animalin the Eastern states 
is usually hunted with a rifle in the 
summer time? 

17. Who is ‘‘Ephraim’’ or ‘‘Old Eph’’? 

18. Can any of the foxes climb trees? 

19. Who said “inch for inch and 
pound for pound, the gamest fish that 
swims,’’ and of what fish? 

20. Has the common frog teeth? 

















by the Game Commission, a canvass was 
made of all chapters in the state and a 
vast majority voting opposed the ruling, 
with a result that a Special Game Commit- 
tee was appointed to secure all the data 
possible and to do all in their power to 
secure a reconsideration of the ruling of 
the commission. As chairman of that 
committee, I must say that we made an 
exhaustive survey thru our chapters and 
other organizations thruout the state and 
found that there were a great many sec- 
tions that could stand a lot more deer. 
With this information, -we went before 
the Game Commission at a public meeting 
held on July 18, 1928, and filed our protest 
and raised points of law, as shown in the 


game code of Pennsylvania. Nearly all 
of these questions of law were referred to 
the Department of Justice by the Game 
Commission and Deputy Attorney General 
Shull rendered a decision sustaining the 
committee on all questions submitted. 

Ail questions submitted to the commis- 
sion were in writing and were done with a 
thought of having the Game Commission 
restrict the killing to affected areas an: 
avoid threatened court proceedings later, 
which would tie the hands of the com- 
mission. It was thru this committee that 
instead of approximately 600,000 hunters 
having the right to kill deer, it was re- 
duced to approximately 120,000 in fifty-four 
counties and the elimination of the non- 
resident hunter, and later, after court pro- 
ceedings were instituted in several counties 
and the sale of special licenses was de- 
clared illegal, the sale of these special 
licenses was stopped by the Game Commis- 
sion in all counties in the state. 

The Game Commission demands of the 
hunter that he obey the law in every re- 
spect and the thought of this committee 
was to compel the Game Commission to 
also abide by these same laws, and to re- 
strict the killing of deer to districts where 
material damage was being done to the 
farmer and orchardist and where it was 
known beyond a reasonable doubt that the 
sexes were unbalanced. 

It is my opinion that the killing of an- 
tlerless deer in certain sections of the 
state will be felt for years to come, as 
the indiscriminate killing, by hunters, of 
small bucks, fawns, large bucks and does 
was nothing more than a slaughter, and 
never in my experience has there been so 
much disregard for the law as this year. 

After spending ten days in what is con- 
sidered one of the best deer sections of the 
state, our camp killed one doe, which had 
already been badly wounded by some hun- 
ter and we saw nearly as many bucks as 
does, food conditions ideal and the game 
in good condition and large. 

To sum up the entire situation, I cannot 
help but feel that a very grave mistake has 
been made, which has jeopardized the 
future supply of this game in certain sec- 
tions of Pennsylvania for a number oi 
years to come.—W. E. Wo re, WILLIAMs- 
PORT, PA. 


Defeated Its Purpose 


URING the past year it has been my 

pleasure to spend at least twenty days 
in our Pennsylvania woods hunting and 
trout fishing. I have been in Center, Hunt- 
ingdon, Clearfield, Clinton, Potter and 
Sullivan counties, which list includes some 
of our greatest game regions. In certain of 
these sections there is a disproportionate 
number of does. In others the sexes are 
not badly out of balance. There are mil- 
lions of acres of waste land particularly 
in the regions of rough topography where 
we could have more deer. In these in- 
stances it has been a great mistake to kill 
does when more deer of both sexes should 
be present. I feel certain the argument of 
scarcity of food has been exaggerated. In 
certain few ravines where deer have win- 
tered a distinct “deer line” is visible, but at 
relatively short distances, sometimes only a 
few hundred feet from these points where 
browse has been greatly reduced, abundant 
food supplies have been almost untouched. 
I believe the matter of damage to farm 
crops, altho it is very real in some locali- 
ties, has been exaggerated in others. 
Finally I am against the present law iif 
for no other reason than that to a large 
extent it defeated its own purpose because 
so many antlerless bucks were killed in mis- 
take for does. The problem demands thoro 
study by parties who are not prejudiced in 
favor of any particular plan or solution — 
GitBert S. Watts, BELLWwoop, Pa. 
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HE one-course field trial, for ascer- 

taining the comparative merits oi 

pointers and setters in actual compe- 
tition, has become a permanent’ and a prac- 
tical institution. Conceived by the English 
Setter Club of America some eighteen or 
twenty years ago, it became popular from 
the very beginning and now, in this year 
of 1929, this annual event for bird dogs 
stands out as one of the leading trials, 
occupying a unique place in the realm of 
public competition. 

It is an entirely distinct method as com- 
pared with the autumn and winter trials 
of the South and West, where dogs are 
hunted over a wide area of country and 
where game is found in its natural habitat, 
but it serves the purpose of a true test of 





A point on liberated birds 


the bird dog qualities that we are seeking 
to bring out and improve. Furthermore, 
these one-course trials tend to interest the 
masses of bird dog lovers, whereas the fall 
events are confined mostly to the profes- 
sionals; and while the entries in the latter 
may not be fewer in numbers, the attend- 
ance of spectators is usually more limited. 

It is no doubt greatly due to the fact 
that those who come to these one-course 
field trials are enabled to see the greater 
part of the work with the smallest ex- 
penditure of energy that accounts for their 
rapid rise in popularity. 

Far back in 1910 a few of the members 
of the English Setter Club of America, 
realizing that something more than bench 
shows was necessary toward educating the 
public up to an appreciation of the utility 
side of their favorite breed, evolved this 
new idea of showing their dogs afield, and 
the first venture of this nature was put 
forth for the benefit of setter owners and 
designated as “a field day.” The idea 
seemed to take unusually well, for many 
an owner of a good setter, which he knew 
to be a pleasing gun dog, was fired with 
the ambition to match his favorite with 
others of his kind in order to ascertain 
just how good the other fellow’s dog 
might be. Naturally he had absolute con- 
fidence in his own entry, for it is this feel- 
ing of pride that one has in his own pos- 
sessions which is the inspiration that has 
brought more than one field trial club into 
existence. 

The number of starters in that first 
event, years ago, was much larger than 
Was anticipated by its most sanguine pro- 
moters, and under ordinary conditions it 
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One-Course Bird Dog Trials 


By A. F. Hochwalt 


would have been impossible to run all the 
dogs in one day, but the heats were short- 
ened and as all the dogs ran over one 
course with no appreciable loss of time, 
the event was concluded by late afternoon, 
as the program called for. That little 
field trial over near Philadelphia, however, 
was destined to be the seed kernel that 
eventually grew to vast proportions. 


oa late Frank Reilly, of Medford, 
N. J., was among the first to give en- 
couragement to the project. At that time 
Mr. Reily was the leading field trial 
exponent in the East; he saw great po- 
tentialities in this new idea for bringing 
the bird dog into his own; he realized that 
this little spring affair, if held annually, 
would act as a stimulus for bringing re- 
cruits into the larger game. He gave this 
Field Day of the English Setter Club his 
moral as well as financial support, by mak- 
ing donations to the cause and by entering 
his own dogs, altho no new glory could 
be added to the fame of the latter by win- 
ning here, for most of them were promi- 
nent figures in the large national field 
trials. The second year brought out a 
still larger entry and a vast concourse of 
bird dog enthusiasts from all parts of the 
East, but as yet no thought of extending 
the trials over a longer period than a day 
was entertained, for to these pioneers it 
did not seem possible to hold the interest 
of the public for a protracted length of 
time. Events shaped themselves in such 
manner, however, that this soon became 
imperative, for the club membership in- 
creased so rapidly that a demand for more 
stakes was created. Orginally there was 
but one event, open only to setters owned 
by members of the club. Later it was 
decided to run a puppy, or derby stake 
and an all-age, open to members; and then 





Trainer Ed Farrior with two setters of 
his string 


for dogs two 
years of age, open to amateurs and pro- 


came the Junior All-Age 


fessionals alike. The Free-For-All, an 
event that soon created nation-wide inter- 
est among bird dog owners and handlers 
followed. In this stake a purse of $1,000 
is offered to the winners. This Free-For- 
All Stake was inaugurated as an experi- 
ment and many members were dubious as 
to its success, but those who had confi- 
dence in its desirability, guaranteed the 
purse. But the guarantors were never 
called upon, for field trial patrons from 
everywhere lent their support, while pro- 
fessional handlers visualized its possibilities 
and welcomed the opportunity to show 
their best dogs in a new environment. The 
Free-For-All and the Junior All-Age were 





c well-known performer 
in one-course field trials 


Marodoc Dan, 


soon. recognized as ranking in importance 
with any stakes on the major circuit. Thus 
the annual one-course spring trial of the 
English Setter Club grew, and Medford, 
N. J., where the trials were taking place, 
became the Mecca upon which all eyes of 
bird dog breeders and owners were turned. 
What was once a one-day affair had ex- 
tended into a full week. The public came 
from everywhere in the East, but also 
from all parts of the country where bird 
dogs are bred and owned. 

It was about thirteen years ago that the 
club fixed upon its present site near Med- 
ford, N. J., for its annual spring trials. 
An organization known as “The Friends 
of the Hunting Dog” purchased a tract of 
some 300 acres just a mile south of the 
little Jersey town, where they might go to 
exercise their dogs or to indulge in trap 
shooting, but mainly where they might 
erect kennels for members to keep their 
dogs. Most of the “Friends” were also 
members of the Setter Club, and when this 
land was offered as a permanent terrain 
for running the trials it was accepted with- 
out parley. From that time dates the real 
progress of the one-course field trial. Med- 
ford, N. J., has become as important to 
field trial patrons as Grand Junction, Tenn., 
as Vinita, Okla., as Union Springs, Ala. 


HE grounds constitute a single course 

composed of the farm of the “Friends” 
and several adjoining fields. On a knoll 
overlooking these lands is the club house 
with window-encased verandas on all sides. 
From this vantage point the entire running 
may be seen, but usually on fine days the 
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spectators remain just without this club 
house and on most occasions the hill is 
black with spectators. Just at the foot 
of this knoll are the flat fields in which 
the cover is suitable for harboring game. 
3irds are liberated in large numbers and 
they soon scatter about the premises, some- 
times congregating in bevies, but as fre- 
quently they remain isolated. Thus the 
natural conditions of Southern hunting are 
maintained as nearly as possible. All “dogs 
have frequent opportunities to demonstrate 
their ability in pointing and in showing 
what manner of performers they are. The 
spectators on the knoll see the work at 
close range and ever and anon, when some 
aspiring setter or pointer performs par- 
ticularly well, the applause rises from 
thousands of enthusiastic men and women 
as it does at a great intercollegiate foot- 
ball game or polo match; indeed, they 
sometimes witness exhibitions that are as 
brilliant as any to be seen at the larger 
Southern or Western events, for all of the 
best dogs of field trial fame come to com- 
pete for honors here at Medford. 

The game birds that are utilized for the 
purpose are the Mexican quail, which are 
true Bob White, but merely climatic vari- 
ations of the more northern variety. These 
birds are secured in advance of each trial 
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and liberated as the work progresses; 
sometimes in small flocks, at others in 
pairs or quartettes. When the birds are 
strong and healthy, as they usually are, 
conditions are more nearly natural than 
the superficial observer might suppose. 
Usually from ten to twelve dozen birds are 
required for the week’s running and it may 
be assumed that long before the meeting 
comes to a close those fields are well stocked 
with game, a small percentage of which 
survives and remains in the locality. Since 
the English Setter Club of America has 
popularized the one-course field trial other 
organizations are emulating its example. 
During the spring of 1928 three $1,000 
stakes were run in the East and the spring 
of 1929 promises to be equally prosperous. 

These events are making marvelous 
strides in educating the general public as 
to what constitutes the high class field 
dog; they have elevated the standard and 
taught bird dog lovers the difference be- 
tween the class and the plodding per- 
former. What is more, such trials may 
be staged in most any locality where a few 
hundred acres of land are available. That 
they will continue to grow in popularity is 
beyond dispute, for the interest in the 
pointer and the setter is greater today than 
it ever was before. 


The Late Winter Field Trials 
By A. F. Hochwalt 


ULETIDE bells had scarcely ceased 

chiming when the mid-season field 

trials were resumed. The meeting 
place for the early January events was 
near Jackson, Mississippi, on the vast 
plantations of J. D. Mann and Son, about 
20 miles south of the city. 

The Cotton States trials drew the rec- 
ord for the season in all-age starters. In 
this event fifty-one setters and pointers 
competed for the honors over grounds that 
are about as satisfactory for quail trials 
as one could very well imagine and under 
conditions that were perfect for mid-win- 
ter weather. 

The winner of the All-Age stake was 
Laurel Mohawk Jake, white and orange 
setter, owned by C. S. Jones, handled by 
C. B. Black; and while many thought the 
dog was rather lucky to go so high, it was 
nevertheless the opinion of the judges. The 
dog has a marvelous range and the out- 
standing feature of his work is that he 
handles to perfection. In these days so 
many setters are afflicted with what 
some of the experts call “mechanical in- 
sanity” that it is 
quite a satisfaction 
to encounter one 
that will handle 
like a real bird dog 
should. That is, he 
should be subser- 
vient to his master 
and not run hither 
and thither in 
straight lines re- 
gardless of where 
he is going, seem- 
ingly imbued with 
but the one desire to 
keep on running. 

Laurel Mohawk 
Jake is not that 
kind of a dog; he 
hunts as a dog 
should hunt and 
that is why he has 
been successful, for 
on his good days he 
is a deg that must 
always be reck- 
oned with. “Good 
days” requires a 
brief explanation. 





dowed with the surest of noses; indeed, 
there are times when he seems entirely at a 
loss when it comes to the location of birds. 
He seems to lose the sense of smell. I have 
noticed this on dry days or when the wind 
comes from certain quarters, particularly. 
This was his besetting fault in the Cotton 
States All-Age, but the judges condoned 
his weakness on game and gave him first 
because of his perfect work in range and 
handling. The very next week, in the 
trials of the All-American Club, which 
were run over the same grounds, Laurel 
Mohawk Jake handled his game much bet- 
ter in his first heat than he did in the pre- 
liminaries. He came back in the finals, 
made one perfect bevy find and then after 
having. run a winning race up to within a 
few minutes of the expiration of the time 
limit, he lost his opportunity by making a 
failure in the location of his last bevy. 
Some judges might have overlooked this, 
or at least reasoned that his abundance of 
good work offset the bad, but not so these 
officials of the All-America trials. They 


are sticklers for positiveness and absolute 





location—and the setter was not in the 
money. In the last analysis, their reason- 
ing is correct, for a dog that cannot locate 
is an abomination. In this instance the 
judges were not called upon to take con- 
ditions into consideration; they were there 
looking for results. 

It was that good pointer The Hottentot. 
the dog which ran such a sensational race 
in the Southern trials before Christmas. 
that was second to Laurel Mohawk Jake 
in the Cotton States trials. The dog js 
owned by A. G. C. Sage, of New York, 
and Alberta, Ala., and was handled by 
J. L. Holloway. To the disappointment of 
many who came to Jackson for the last 
week of the trials, The Hottentot did not 
start in the All-America All-Age, Hollo- 
way having taken him home to prepare 
for the Championship and the other long- 
heat races. The Hottentot is the exact 
antithesis of Laurel Mohawk Jake; he is 
intensely positive on his game, his attitude 
is rigid, his birds are located. with absolute 
precision. Some thought he should have 
been placed over the setter in this stake, 
and possibly if the judges had _ insisted 
more on perfection of bird work rather 
than extreme range, he might have had 
the decision. In cases such as this much 
depends upon the predilections of the 
judges. Personally I believe perfection of 
bird work should be the fundamental re- 
quisite around which all other field trial or 
shooting dog qualities should be associated 
in a subsidiary way. 


N the Cotton States Derby it was an- 

other A. G. C. Sage entry that attracted 
attention. This was the young pointer, 
Sedgefield’s Signal, a dog which has been 
winning consistently, for he was placed 
first in the Southwestern Derby at Vinita, 
Okla., first in the Southern at Union 
Springs, Ala., and first in the Cotton 
States. 

Like all of the Sage dogs, Sedge- 
field’s Signal is a snappy positive dog on 
his game and he goes to his birds as if 
it were a pleasure to find and point them, 
which, at the last, is the thing that should 
be cultivated in all bird dogs. The dog 
that is afraid of his game because per- 
chance he has at one time in his life or 
another been too severely punished for 
faulty work, will inevitably show this trait 
at some time or another and unfortunately 
it is more often displayed when the animal 
is in public competition than at any other 
time. 

The Sage dogs are trained on the great 
preserve down near Alberta, Ala. Quail 
are plentiful here and Holloway, the head 
trainer, is fortunate 
in having compe- 
tent and intelligent 
assistants. That is 
why all the en- 
tries coming from 
“Sedgefield,” as 
Mr. Sage calls his 
preserve, are real 
birds dogs. Pri- 
marily, they are 
trained for gut 
dogs and I do not 
believe there is an- 
other owner in the 
United States who 
has been affiliated 
with field trials as 
long as Mr. Sage 
and who has ob- 
tained better re- 
sults. All of his 
dogs are not field 
trial winners, but 
he has a formid- 
able string and they 
are shot over regu- 
larly. In the. ken- 
nels at the present 





Jake is not en- 


Outside the dog house, before a trial 


time are many 0! 
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the noted winners. Of course some of the 
older ones like De Soto Frank, Kentucky 
Beauty and Cord’s Lad of Jingo have passed 
away, but if one should drop in at Sedge- 
field at the present time he would see the 
setters, Connell’s Gleam and the pointers, 
The Ace, Kohinoor, Yazoo Zig Field, The 
Hottentot, The Laird, Superlette, Vitesse 
and Sedgefield’s Signal, all in the best of 
condition and ready to go out for a hunt 
whenever called upon. All of those enumer- 


ated have national reputations as field trial | 


winners also, so here is another argument 


tiat the gun-dog is also a field trial dog if | 


properly handled and trained. 

After this digression I might add that 
the winners in the All-America All-Age 
were Jake Moran, white and liver pointer, 
owned by C. S. Jones, of Tulsa, Okla., 
first; Eagle Ferris, white and liver pointer, 
owned by Dr. G. H. Longsdorf, of Mount 
Holly, N. J., second; and Arbu Betty, white, 
black and tan setter bitch, owned by R. T. 
Herndon, of Detroit, Mich., third. The 
Sage dogs did not compete in this. stake. 
In the Derby the setter dog, War Paint, 
owned by R. R. Huntley, of Buffalo, N. 








Y., was first; Jim Momoney, white and | 


orange setter, owned by J. W. Fierce, of | 


,artlesville, Okla., second; and Air Pilot, 


white and lemon pointer dog, owned by | 


H. D. Whitaker, Cincinnati, Ohio, was third. 


The Labrador as an All- 


Round Retriever 
| geal Outdoor Life:—Unfair criticism and 


4 misleading advice concerning the Labrador | 


retriever which has appeared in recent issues of 
your very sporting magazine has prompted me to 
take up the cudgel on behalf of that most ex- 
cellent shooting dog. 

I have had thirty years of experience in the 
handling of pointers, setters, spaniels, and _ re- 
trievers, in Ireland, England, and in this coun- 
try. For the past twenty years I have given 
particular attention to the different breeds of re- 
trievers. I have handled them at working trials 
with considerable success, and I hold Handler’s 





Certificates from the English Kennel Club and | 


the International Gundog League. I have also 
judged them at working trials—the Championship 
Trials of Great Britain included. 





Lebeaiineds aie csinaaas of Thomas M. 
Howell 


Now that I have produced my credentials— 
so to speak—I will refer to an article in your 
November issue: ‘“‘Why Not Purchase a Duck 
Dog?” by Lloyd Matthews. From it I take the 
following extracts:—‘“‘The Laprador is only 
adapted to duck work” .... “He is very hard 











to train”... . “Not so good for tules and heavy | 


growth” . . . . “Some seem very logy and lazy.” 

It is only by competition that we can. find out 
the best in any particular thing. The Labrador 
In open competition at working retriever trials 
has proved his superiority over all other breeds. 
The first trial for retrievers was held in Eng- 
land in 1899, when a mixed stake for retrievers 
and spaniels was held. It was won by a re- 
triever. In 1906 the first Labrador competed at 
trials and from then onward he has gradually 
established the extraordinary record for work that 
the breed now holds, with the result that today 
eight out of ten retrievers seen at working trials 
are Labradors. ‘The trials are held on pheasants, 
Partridge, grouse, wild ducks, hares, and rabbits, 
and no retriever is awarded a prize unless the 
judges are satisfied that he is a good water dog. 

Most of the Labradors met with in this coun- 
try have been imported from England, and are 
mainly Field Trial Winners or their progeny, so 
that when properly handled their performance 
here is of an equally high order. They are very 
easily trained; I usually have them retrieving 
Tight up to ‘hand before they are 3 months 





| 





Outdoor Life @) Outdoor Recreation 






OW KENNEL RUNS 


Here, at last, is an all steel kennel fence that you can afford. 
Combines strength, rigidity, cleanness, neatness, durability and 
economy. Easy to build. Simply drive post sections in ground 
b> and bolt on top rail. No fittings required. Post and top rail 

: ti two inch angle iron aluminum finish—punched for 
and belting. Sold direct at big saving. Crown 


special dog fencing, 2x4 inch mesh No. I! gauge, 
sold to you at dealer prices. 

Write today for Crown Kennel Run booklet, 
and dealer prices on wire fencing. No charge— 
a post card will bring them. 


Crown Iron Works Company 
Established 1878 


1352 Tyler St., N. E., Minneapolis, Minn. 








Write for Free Sample of Bergeant' 
DOG FOO 


| FOR FREE” 
“, DOG BOOK 


DOG MEDICINES 
Standard for 52 Years 


Safe,effective remedies for all 
Dog ailments. Dealers everywhere. 


Polk Miller Products Corp. - 


2051 W. BROAD .ST. RICHMOND, VA.. 


Free Dog Book 


by noted specialist. Tells how to 
FEED AND TRAIN 
your dog 


KEEP HIM HEALTHY 
d 









an 
CURE DOG DISEASES. 
How to put dog in condition, kill 
fleas, cure scratching, mange, dis- 
temper. Gives twenty-five famous 


Q-W DoG REMEDIES 


and 150 illustrations of dog leads, training 
collars, harness, stripping combs, dog 
houses, etc. Mailed free. 

Q-W LABORATORIES 


Dept. 8 Bound Brook, New Jersey 








































PUPPIE 





GIBBINS DRUG CO. 
540 Forest Ave. Dayton, 





SAVE YOUR 


10 other guaranteed remedies. Month. 
Booklet, ‘‘The Care of Dogs,” F 











SI Vou have no came a have no dog) 
, “TET” 


’ 
KeRoy’s Puppy | 9 TETRACHLORETHYLENE for WORMS 
orm Nemedy . Tetrachlorethylene is endorsed by the U. S 
The Safest and Surest For all Breeds | ff et <f aeasitore the wlest ipo 
$1.00 Sent Direct by Mail—Postpaid. | | worms and round worms of dogs. Prevents 


and cures Running-Barking Fits and Sore 
Safe for unweaned pups in full 
ree. dosage. 

Assorted sizes, $1.00 prepaid. 
CHLORIDE C. P. CO. BOX 10 McNEILL , MISS. 


“QUICK LUNCH” 






Ohio 














White Collie Pups | > aati 


The most beautiful speci- 
mens the dog world can 
offer. Home guards, loyal 
companions, useful and 
intelligent. Low prices. 
Free Catalogue. 


COMRADE FARM KENNELS 
Galion Ohio 





A New Food for Your Dog 
Pure fresh meat combined 
with wholesome cereals and 
thoroughly cooked. Send 
50c today for 3 1 Ib. cans 
postpaid. 

Battle Creek Dog Food Co. 
450 State St., Battle Creek, Mich. 














BY THE GREAT CHAMPION 





Dr. A. A. Hermann, Veterinarian 


“The best for less’’ 


Denver, Colorado 


HERMOSA KENNELS | Strong, Healthy, Play- 


| pies. Very reasonable, 
Boarding, Breeding Hunting Dogs uaranteed to please. 
Conditioning and expert field dog training Ch. ae Sport at Stud, 


Federal & 55th Res. & Office 3854 Federal CASWELL KENNELS 


TRUE SPORT 


ful Farm Raised Pup- 























The Safe WORMER for Dogs, Pups and 


RUNNING-BARKING FITS. Recommended 


In capsules of assorted sizes, $1.00 postpaid. 
Harrison Chemical Co. 





TETRACHLORETHYLENE ||} DANES 


Effective against Hook and Round Worms and W. R Biebelle 
Department of Agriculture and the Outdoor Life. 


Department 4A Quincy, Illinois 





Foxes 


by the 


San Lorenzo 
New Mexico 





























Dent's Condition Pills 





HUNTING HOUNDS 


Fur Finders, Sold Cheap, Shipped on 
Trial. Literature Free. 


DIXIE KENNELS, FMS7, Herrick, Ill. 













MERIT MADE THEM FAMOUS 
A marvelous tonic for distemper, mange 
and genera! debility. You will notice the 
difference after a few doses, Druggists or mail, 50c. 
DENT MEDICINE CO., NEWBURGH, N. Y; 
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old, and at 6 months they are retrieving from 
land and water, and quite steady to shot and wing. 
I have never seen a Labrador in good health 
either lazy or logy, and anyone familiar with the 
breed knows that boundless energy is one of its 
main characteristics. All his work, whether on 
land or water, is done on “‘high-gear’’ (but never 
too fast for his wonderful nose), and no under- 
growth is too difficult for him to work thru. I 
have seen these dogs with their eyebrows and 
noses very badly lacerated after a heavy day’s 
work amongst sword grass, but next day they 
are eager to go thru the same punishment for 
their master’s sake, and for love of the game. 

One of the strongest and most select kennels 
of Labradors in America is owned by Mr. Thomas 
M. Howell, of Barrington, Illinois. Here many 
famous champions and winners at working trials 
can be seen by hunters, who are always wel- 
come to see what the real Labrador can do. These 
dogs are used extensively in hunting up pheasants 
from the marshes and thick undergrowth. They 
are, indeed, splendid upland game dogs, as well 
as the greatest of duck retrievers. 

The opinions of hunters in other parts of the 
country may be of interest to you readers, so I 
will quote from a few of many letters received 
from them: ‘‘My Labrador has been voted Amer- 
ica’s best duck dog’”——Goodwin Clark, Hinsdale, 
Ill. ‘I began the season, the best we have had 





Labrador retrieving a partridge 


for years, with a 7-months old Labrador 
puppy. He worked the open water and thick 
undergrowth like an old dog, and his work on 
cripples was wonderful’’—Charles Fleming, Lake 
Geneva, Wis. “A most wonderful performer. 
Works more like an old dog than a 7-months 
old puppy”’—John H. Weimer, Colorado Springs, 
Colo. ‘“‘I feel they are the greatest retrievers 
to be had; next year I sincerely hope to acquire 
one’’—Bob Becker, Chicago. 

Mr. Becker is the well-known hunter and sports 
writer, is a judge at spaniel trials, and has shot 
all kinds of game from the Gulf to Alaska. 

In conclusion, I would suggest to Mr. Matthews 
that in dispensing counsel to your readers con- 
cerning the Labrador retriever, he was treading 
on unfamiliar ground, and as is usual in such a 
case, got very badly bogged for his pains. 

Ill. M. Hoecan. 





Answers to “TEST YOUR SELF” | 
Questions on Page 104 


1, Rabbit. 
named after Tulare County. 
2. Carp. 
3. The loon. | 
4. Goat, descended from tame goats. 
5. saree see | 
; | 


The disease is tularemia | 
| 


asquinonge, or muskellunge 

. No, it has lobed toes not connected 
by webs. 

. No. 

9. The antlers of the blacktail have 
branching tines; the whitetail’s horns 
have simple tines unbranching. 

10. The pigmy shrew (Microsorex). | 

Il. Yes, a tremulous call similar to | 
that of a screech owl. 
} 
| 
| 





12. Mallards do not usually dive, but- 
“‘tip-up’’ for food. 

13. ild turkey and Wilson snipe. 

14. The great horned owl. 

15. No, some species live and breed | 
mostly in the interior. 

The groundhog, woodchuck, or 

“whistlepig.’’ 

17. It is a name given to the grizzly 
bear. 

18. Under certain conditions a gray 
fox can and will climb trees. 

19. Dr. James A. Henshall, speaking of 
the small-mouth black bass. 

20. Yes, a single row of delicate cones 
of dentin with a thin layer of enamel, 
projecting but little above the membrane 











(on the upper jaw only). 
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Health 


of your Do¢é 
| ae by 


A.A.Hermann,DVS. 


Chronic Gastritis 

Question.—I have a springer spaniel puppy, 
5 months old, which has a condition of chronic 
diarrhea, and I should like your advice in treat- 
ing it. The original cause of the trouble was 
worms for which I gave a medicine called ............ 
Thinking she was not rid of the worms after 
the one dose I gave a second dose six days later. 
The medicine is evidently very powerful and I 
think acted as a poison on the puppy, as her skin 
became violently red and later peeled off on her 
stomach as in scarlet fever, and the diarrhea 
continued from that time. 

I have been feeding her a combination of barley 
gruel and skimmed milk or cream of wheat and 
skimmed milk, which keeps the trouble pretty well 
in check, but any increase in the amount or 
change of feeding starts it up again. I feel she 
is not getting a proper diet and wondered whether 
there is any medical treatment which would be 
helpful.—Mrs, H. K. D., N. Y. 

Answer.—Your dog evidently has chronic gas- 
tritis and enteritis, conditions difficult to treat 
and at best requiring careful nursing and judi- 
cious feding for a long time. Evidently the 
poisonous caustic irritant nature of the worm 
remedy caused the inflammation of the intestinal 
mucosa. Between meals give 5 grains each of 
bismuth subgallate, chalk and pepsin. After each 
meal give a Peptenzyme tablet. 

Gradually make additions to the food now being 
fed, such as Old Trusty Puppy Meal, raw egg, 
scraped raw round steak, and last of all ground 
raw carrot. Eventually get the dog onto a diet of 
one-third beef on neck bones, one-third cereal in- 
cluding bran, and one-third vegetable. These 
should frequently be fed raw to give variety and 
a change of flavor. A little fresh yeast is relished 
and needed by most dogs and may be fed twice 
a week.—A. A. H. 


Chorea 


Question.—My 18-months old male police dog 
is very sick and in need of your advice and 
treatment. When a half year old he had worms 
which were removed by a veterinary in Okla- 
homa. In January he had distemper and developed 
chorea, which causes his head and all his limbs to 
jerk violently. His breath is nauseating. He still 
passes worms, his nose is hot and dry, and he 
sniffles as tho he had a severe cold. He is shed- 
ding his coat of hair very badly.—Mrs. J. H. K., 
Colo. 

Answer.—The rythmating twitching (chorea) 
is a very common sequel of distemper and some- 
times continues for years without abating. Solu- 
tion bromide of gold with arsenic is highly recom- 
mended but difficult to procure. The dose is 10 
drops of gold with arsenic three times daily. 
Give about 15 drops of Foyler’s Solution three 
times daily for a few weeks. Then after a lapse 
of a couple of weeks repeat the treatment. Out- 
door exercise and nutritive foods, preferably raw, 
are recommended.—A. A. H. 


Immunizing Against Distemper 


Question:—I would appreciate your advice in 
regard to immunizing a dog against distemper. 
What is the best thing to use and how should it 
be administered to get best results? I am ex- 
pecting to get an Irish water spaniel in about 
three weeks. Pup will then be a month old and 
I would like to avoid having him contract dis- 
temper if possible—C. N. G., Mont. 


Answer:—The surest way to avoid distemper 
is to avoid contact with all other dogs at all 
times. As distemper is a mixed infection some- 
what similar to human flu, pneumonia and 
typhoid, and the primary causative factor is evi- 
dently a filterable virus, there is no complete 
immunity by vaccination, which protects mainly 
against the secondary pus-producing and colon 
group organisms. 

The Cutter Laboratories prepare homologous 
products for which they claim much. I have used 
over five hundred doses without being able to 
prevent the disease in my own dogs on subse- 
quent exposure. Recovery from the disease pro- 
duces an immunity sufficient to prevent a recur- 
rence thruout life in most individuals.—A. A. H. 





‘SnakeLore 


by W.A.Bevan 


Preparing Snake Skins 

Will you send me information regarding the 
skinning of rattlesnakes and the preparation of 
the skins for making belts and such things.—Ott: 
Fullner, Wash. 

Answer:—Skin rattlesnakes by opening then 
down the belly with a pair of scissors. Ther 
remove the skin with a knife. Take care that 
you do not stretch the skin too much. Place 
the skin flesh side up on a flat board, fastening 
it down with tacks. Rub salt into the hide and 
remove it when dry. Drying will take from one 
to three days—depending upon the weather. 

A belt can then be made by sewing the skin 
over any leather belt. A substantial leather bel: 
is necessary for the foundation as the rattlesnake 
skin does not have sufficient strength._—W. A. B. 


Coral Snakes and Copperheads 

I would like to have some information on life 
history, actions, habitat, etc., of copperheads and 
coral snakes.—A. S., Ark. 

Answer:—Copperheads are found from South 
Texas across the Southern states; up the Miss- 
issippi Valley as far north as New York in the 
east. Copperheads generally frequent the high- 
lands bordering the marshes and are occasionally 
found in the lowlands. They are seasonal feed- 
ers. By that I mean some seasons of the year 
they feed on cold-blooded creatures and on warm- 
blooded creatures in other seasons. Copperheads 
bring forth living young. 

There are two species of coral snake. One oc- 
curs in the Sonoran Zone and the other occurs 
from East Texas up the Mississippi Valley to 
Florida and the Eastern states. Coral snakes 
feed chiefly. upon warm-blooded creatures, but 
often eat lizards where other food is not so 
plentiful. Coral snakes are hatched from eggs.— 
WwW. A.B 


Many Snakes Called King Snakes 

What is the difference, if any, between the 
king, milk, and ring snake? Also, if any differ- 
ence, what locality does each inhabit? Also 
please describe markings on each. Are any of 
these three snakes poisonous? Any other in- 
formation on these snakes would be appreciated. 
—NMildred Brown, Ore. 

Answer:—The name “King” is applied to a 
whole genus of snakes and covers many species. 

There are three species of king snake, which 
are commonly called milk snakes, and there are 
two species of ring snake not related to them. 

To describe all the king snakes correctly would 
take a volume. This work has been very well 
done by Dr. F. N. Blanchard, published by the 
Government, entitled “A Revision of the King 
Snakes.” —W. A. B. 


‘*Snakes Which Go to Pieces”’ 

A friend of mine, a mature man, insists that 
he has seen a snake killed, which, when clubbed 
on the head, immediately fell into three pieces, 
separate and distinct. His companions assured 
him in all seriousness that at sunset the pieces 
would reunite and—well—be ready for another 
demonstration. I doubt the latter, but is there 
anything to the former that corresponds with 
facts? 

Also could you inform me where I could obtain 
a good recipe for tanning some diamond-back 
skins which I got from their wearers in Arizona? 
When do these snakes of the Southwest go into 
winter quarters?—-H. Bruegman, III. 

Answer:—The “snake which goes to pieces 
when struck” is a legless lizard decidedly snake- 
like in appearance. Many lizards discard their 
tails very readily, and this one much more 
readily than the rest. It is only the tail which 
breaks; the tail being two-thirds of the total 
length. I have one in the room with me which 
I caught two days ago. This one has not very 
much tail left. 

These lizards grow obviously new tails—poor 
imitations of the original, and people who have 
seen them discard their tails and others with new 
tails have come to the conclusion that the pieces 
just went together. 

Any good taxidermist should be able to tan 
your snake skins, tho I would never ruin a gocd 
snake skin by tanning it. They are much bet- 
ter preserved by drying, unless you want a soft 
leather for some special purpose. 

Snakes of the Southwest go into winter quar- 
ters whenever the temperature compels them to 
seek shelter. The “when” is purely a matter of 
temperature—W. A. B. 
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Advertisements under this head are inserted at the rate of TEN CENTS A WORD PER INSERTION FOR READERS. Display rates on application. 


No advertisement inserted for less than ONE DOLLAR, and CASH MUST ACCOMPANY ORDER, 


of small accounts in this department. 
ing date of issue. 
your advertisement. 





Birds and Animals 


buy. 


Each number and initial counts as a ‘separate word. Copy should be recerved by the 
For the protection of both advertisers and readers we require that you submit as references the names of two reputable persons with 

OUTDOOR LIFE AND RECREATION is read monthly by thousands of sportsmen— 
America—and you will find this classified advertising the cheapest and most effective you can 


as we cannot afford to keep an endless number 
20th of second month preced 
men in all walks of life, distributed all over 





Birds and Animals 











The Mackensen Game Park 


Bob White Peafowl 
Pheasants Cranes 
Partridges Swan 
Quail Ornamental 
Wild Turkeys Geese and Ducks 
Deer ‘oxes 
Rabbits Raccoons 





Everything in wild animals, game, 
fancy birds for parks, menageries, pri- 
vate preserves and collections of fancy 
fowl. 


Wm.J.Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 














MONTCALM 
GAME FARM 


’ Order next season’s pheasant breed- 
ing stock*now. Birds accustomed to their 
environment lay a greater number of 
fertile eggs than those purchased shortly 
before the breeding season begins. 
Montcalm pheasants are plump, full 
bodied, vigorous, and excel in brilliancy 
of plumage. They are the kind that pro- 
duce large uniform eggs of high hatch- 
ability. 
Write for description and 
prices. 


MONTCALM GAME FARM 
















R. F. D. No. 3, 
| Box B Phoenixville, Pa. 2 
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Prices 





Wire Netting at Wholesale 


A big saving on wire netting in all sizes for any type of 
bird or animal Wh 1 

delivery from our large stocks at Clinton, Mass.: 
Chicago, 


Free Catalog on Crown Pen Materials 


Crown Iron Works Co. 





prices and prompt 


San Francisco, Seattle and Minneapolis. 


1252 Tyler St., N.E, 
Minneapolis 





Fur Rabbits 


in Your Back Yard 








The Fur Rabbit Industry offers 
you a big opportunity, for you 
can raise Fur Rabbits in a back- 
yard, city lot, farm or ranch. 


” 


KING 
CHINCHILLAS 


Their pelts are valuable and 


are real money makers. 
find a ready market everywhere. Himalayas (Ermine 
Fur) and Havanas (Mink Fur) are also big profit makers. 


We teach you how to raise them. No previous experi- 
ence necessary. Get your start NOW and then later, 
out of your profits, add Muskrat and Mink and build 
a real income of your own. Write for Facts today. 
CONRAD'S, BOX $08 CONRAD'S RANCH, DENVER, COLORADO 








PHEASANT EGGS_ 


I have now for sale eggs for hatching of the fol- 
lowing varieties: English Ring Neck, Chinese 
Ring Neck, Golden, Lady Amherst and Silver; 
all guaranteed to be from strong, pure bred, 
non-related birds. Full instructions with 
shipment how to set eggs and raise young 
successfully. Est. 1895. 
WALLACE EVANS GAME FARM 
St. Charles, Ill. 


BOB WHITE QUAIL 


Free 1929 Folder explains planting game preserves; 
letters from customers, including srortsmen, 
cluts, game officials, ete. Delivery December 
to late April. Live arrival anywhere guar- 

anteed, any quantit Largest producer 
America's BEST G Game Bird. 
ORDER NOW 


M. E. BOGLE 
Box 837 San Antonio, Texas 




























| [IF IT’S MUSKRATS 


Marsh or Pen Raised 
‘MINK, RACCOON or FERRETS 


you want, get in touch with me first 





DR. SEMON’S FUR FARMS 
Dept. M. Port Clinton, Ohio 





50,000 


BOB WHITE QUAIL 


Shelled Pecans—$1.00 pound 


DR. FRANK KENT, Importer 
EAGLE PASS, TEXAS 

















RAISE CANARIES 
Nestling Nood is very good for mating Can- 
aries and for the mother while feeding the 
young. We also have the Rhodes tonic to 
restore the song of the male and other sup- 
4 plies for the breeding season. Write us 
: i our free booklet on raising canaries, 

quoting breeding cages and Seifert 
Roller males and females. 
Canary Breeder’s Co., Not Inc. 





La Grange, lil. 

















RAISE UINCHILLA 





 MUSKRATS 


Make money raising Muskrats in dry-land pens or in 
swamps. Send for facts. We can handle orders for any 
‘quantity of ‘‘Selected’’ rich dark brown Muskrats, 
beauties. Write 908 Cenrad’s Raneh, Denver, Cole. 





real 


MAKE MONEY Raising Squabs 


Highest market ever known. 
Breeders shipped everywhere. 

Homers, Carneaux, White Kings 
a specialty. All other breeds. Send 
10c for 32p. catalog and price list. 


ALLSTON SQUAB CO. 
48 N. Beacon St., Allston, Mass. 


BREED FUR RABBITS 











Silver Black Fox —Chinchillas — Mink Havana | 
| We supply stock, buy all you raise. 


Fan RABBITS eae |} 


Make extra 
aoe Guine a Pigs. Catalog 4c. 


money spare time. 
HE GENEVA, OHIO 


RANSOM RABBITR 
FOR SALE: LIVE oa Muskrat Trap and dark 

Hudson Seal Muskrats, pen and ranch raised. Sex and 
live delivery are guaranteed. Write for our prices 
before placing your order. Write for literature on our 





Trap and let our trial offer convince you what it will | 


do. Lawrence Lake Fur Farm, Staples, Minn. 3-3 
95% RANTEED in our pheasant eggs 

because we pack them so they cannot be jarred. Write 
Send l5e for ‘Small and Large- 
Scale Pheasant Breeding’’, only booklet containing com- 
plete plans of coops and pens. Otto Beyer Game Farm, 
Route 5, Box 31, Portage, Wisconsin. 





FERTILITY GUA 


for free bulletin. 


: Birds and Animals J 
GENUINE BLACK RACCOON 





lige 


The re is no line of ‘fur farming to-day offering the profits 


that the raising of High Grade Black Raccoon. You 
can add a few pair of Black Raccoon to your farm and 
reap a profit that no other branch of farming will pay 
you. Our stock is Registered and we are prepared to 


| take care of the needs that breeders in this particular 


| world. 





| 





line demand, such as Registering, Pedigrees, Transfers 
ete. We are the originator of the Genuine Black 
Raccoon and have the largest ranch of this kind in the 
We have spent 20 years in getting the Black 
Raccoon to the highest quality possible. We are now 
contracting a few pair for fall delivery. Wo aim to 
give service to our customers, and they get the benefit 
of what we have learned in our 20 years of experience. 


| Visitors are always welcome at our ranch. Circular on 


breeding and care 25c. 


L. S. RUSSELL, Cardington, Ohio 












JACKS AND 
COTTONTAILS 


Can furnish any number in season for sestaching or 
coursing. Place cottontail orders now which can be 
shipped only in the late fall and winter months, can 
furnish Jacks at all times except in summer when 
the weather is hot. MY PRICES WILL INTER- 
EST You. ae arrival guaranteed. Every cus- 
tomer satisfi 


EARL JOHNSON, Rago, Kansas 











PHEASANT EGGS 


—LIVE BIRDS | 
RINGNECKS BLACKNECKS 


All eggs from hardy northern grown Wild Trap- 
ped birds from our 4500 acre game farms and 
shooting preserve. 

Also supply breeders or birds for liberating and 
restocking game preserves and dead birds for 
table use during Fall and Winter shootings. All 
live birds shipped are wild trapped on order. 


GROUSEHAVEN GAME FARMS | 
Box L, Lupton, Mich. 














Breed squabs and 
make money. Sol 
by millions at higher 
prices than 
chickens. Write 
at once for two 
free books toy 
ne », e 
pages ge in colors,other 32 pages. Ask for Sooke” 3 an 
You will be . Plymouth Rock Squab arene 
pany, 429 H Street, Melrose Highlands, Massa- 
chusetts. Established 28 years. Reference, any bank- 


SILVER FOXES, CHINCHILLA RABBITS 
PIGEONS, MINK, MUSKRAT 


Tell me how you are situated and I'll 
show you how to make big profits. 
Write for facts. 


708 Conrad’s 


TWO 











Ranch, Denver, Colo. 

















MINK, DOMESTICATED, ONE hundred per pair. Ne- 
braska Fur Farm, 833 Omaha Nationa), Omaha 
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Also 
ends 


MUSKRATS—INSTRUCTIONS BOOK 

ing muskrats, showing how to breed, tame etc. 
plan of an all homemade automatic trap. Both 
are always open and will catch any number alive. Ap- 
proved by U. 8S. A. Department of Agriculture, Amer- 
ican Humane Society and other leading authorivies. 
Price for all $1.50. A. McKinley, Amherst, N. S. Can. 


RINGNECK, BLACKNECK, MONGOLIA, Golden, 5'l- 
ver, Versi-color and Lady Amherst pheasants eggs, 
Wood Ducks, Turkens, White Holland and mammoth 
Bronze Turkey, Bob White Quail Eggs. Sewickley Val- 
ley Pheasant Fr:m, Herminie, Pa. 
LIVE MUSKRATS, DELIVERY Now. 
per pair, Extra males, $7.50 each. Brown—$15.00 
per pair. Extra males $5 each. Live delivery at desti- 
nation and sex guaranteed. Dept. 5-D, W. A. Gibbs & 
Son, Chester, Pa. 
PHEASANT EGGS AND Chix. 
for Kingneck, Golden, Silver, Reeves, Mongolians, 
Amherst, Versicolor, Melanotus, Swinhoe and Man- 
churian. Stamps appreciated. Lux Game Farm, Hop- 
kinton, Towa. 


SILVER FOX, 


on pen 








Black—$25. 00 





Now booking orders 





RABBITS, mink, muskats, Time pay- 

ments. Book with descriptions, prices, feeding for- 
mula, breeding, contracts, 50c postpaid (no stamps). 
Silver Tip Fur Farm, Humboldt, Iowa. 3-5 
MUSKRATS, LARGE, DARK, Northern Mortana 

breeders, at only $10 per pair, Live delivery guaran- 
teed. Order now for immediate delivery. Rocky Moun- 
tain Fur Corp., Whitefish, Montana. 


NEW ZEALAND WHITE and Chinchilla does with lit- 
ter of 3 does and 3 bucks, wt. 3 lbs, Whites $15. 
Chinchillas $12. Write for a list. Olive Street 
Fur Farm, Baldwin Park, Calif. 
CATCH MORE MINK and sell them for twice as much. 
We caught as high as six in the same set in two 
weeks time. Information, instructions, sets 25c (coin). 
Barker & Norris, Rowan, Iowa. 
HUTCHES, MATERIALS, 50c¢ 














each. 100 Hutches 








cleaned one hour; fed complete thirty minutes, Rab- 
bits healthy, profitable. Stamp for particulars, Oneida 
Lake Fur Farm, Jewell, N. Y. 
FLYING SQUIRRELS—PETS supreme. Small space, 
bot sellers. Mated paid $5.; two pairs $7.50 pre- 
paid, safe delivery guaranteed. Booklet. Wildwoods 
Fur Farm, Woodville, Texas. 
CHINCHILLAS AND SILVER Fox rabbits, with or 
without a buy back contract. All rabbits vaccinated 


against sniffles. Pioneer 


Fur Farms, 


Marsh or pen raised muskrats, 
Gunnison, Colo. 








ANIMALS, PARROTS, CANARIES, Reptiles, Mon- 
keys, Snookum Bears, etc., all imported. Stamp for 
price list. Laredo Zoological Bird & Animal Co., 
Laredo, Texas. 

STOCKED BEAVER FARM Iocations. Wild beaver 
colonies within six miles town. 80 acres up. $6 
per acre up, Good farm land, Scotford, Box 63, Clam 


Lake, Wis. 





MUSKRATS—FREE INSTRUCTIONS on dry pen, nat- 
ural and artificial marsh raising. Get our prices be- 
fore buying stock. Reliance, Box 2345B, Denver, Colo. 








PHOTOGRAPHS 
$0 cents each postpaid 





™ Grizzly bears, brown 
bears, black bears, polar | | 
bears and cubs. Bull 
moose, cow moose, baby 
moose. Caribou, rein- | | 
deer, elk, deer, fawn, | | 


antelope, mountain sheep 
and goats, cougar and 


cubs. Musk-ox, buffalo, j 

jagua. Wolf, coyote, ot- 

ter, marmot, porcupine, 
opossum, beaver, fox, hare. Alligator, turtle. 
Seals, walrus. Eagles, baby eagles, blue 
grouse, ptarmigan, Chinese pheasants, ducks, 
jays, owls, California quail, gulls, leaping 
salmon. Western scenery, big trees, moun- 


tains, glaciers, ice-caves. ‘All genuine contact 
photographs. 5x7, 50 cents each; 8 x 10 En- 
largements, $1.00 each, postpaid. 


H. L. DILLAWAY, 2617 Boylston Ave., North, Seattle, Wash. 

















Foxes 


SILVER FOX AND Mastodonic Giant 
are real money makers, Literature free. 
Fur Farm Company, Fremont, Nebraska. 


TARNEDGE FOXES 
ESTABLISHED 1910 
The Prize Winning Ranch 
Every fox sold is bred by Prize Winners 
40 Pairs of Prize Winners 





White Rabbits 
Write Adams 














ion Ternedse Silver King Ll’ 
anch in t Ss. 
ABBATIS, N. Y. 


“1928 Grand Show Champi 
The Oldest 


Catalog 





MUSKRATS—LIMITED NUMBER of selected pairs of 














large, dark, Rocky Mountain Muskrats for Spring de- 
livery. Live delivery, sex, and satisfaction guaranteed. 
CONEJOS COUNTY FUR FARMS, Box 4, Romeo, 
Colorado. 
THOROUGHBRED ROLLER CANARIES. Choice 
breeding stock. Guaranteed fullnote singers, Frank 
Caduff, 317-16th Ave., Newark, N. J. 
FOR SALE: MINK, Squirrels, raccoons, foxes, ferrets, 
muskrats, ginseng, rabbits, skunk, wolf pups, opos- 
sums. B. Tippman, Caledonia, Minn. 
CHOICE SUPER-ALASKAN and northern minks, Sil- 
ver and Blue foxes. Selected fine dark stock, Hercu- 


lean Fur Farms, Comfrey, Minn. 4-3 
GOOD DARK NATIVE Nebraska Muskrats, $7.50 per 
pair. Our new steel breeding pens $9. Jimmie Kel- 
lie, Wauneta, Nebr. 
RAISE FUR RABBITS, Chinchillas. Flemish Giants, 
New Zealands. Booklet 10c. Maikranz Rabbitry, 
New Bethlehem, Pa. 
PHEASANTS, RINGNECK AND Golden. Also Japa- 
nese Silkies. Eggs and stock, Ewry Poultry Farm, 
R2, Portland, Ind. 
CHINCHILLA—BLUE—SILVER Black Fox Rabbits. 
Big type. Mink. Booklet. Stamp. Brogden Farms, 
Rush Lake. Wis. 2-3 
RINGNECK AND FANCY Pheasant eggs, prices rea- 
sonable. Sandberg Pheasantry, 1302 Carson Ave., 
La Junta, Colo. 2-4 
MINK BRED FEMALES. Extra dark Nor- 
thera Minnesota stock $65. Merickel, 
Wadena, Minn. 




















selected 
Maurice 





FOR SALE. FINE 
mink for immediate delivery. 

bert, Wis. 

MINK: IMPROVED NORTHERN Mississippi Valley 
mink. Select stock. Cold Spring Fur Farm, Homer, 

Minn. 10-9 


raised 
Hil- 


dark Canadian tame ranch 
Walter Gerhartz, 








PEAFOWL, PHEASANTS, BANTAMS, pigeons, wild 
geese, ducks. Free circular. John Hass, Bettendorf, 
Towa. 2-4 


CHINCHILLAS, HEALTHY, NORTHERN raised stock. 








All ages. Write us. Northern Fur Farms, Marinette, 
Wis. 3-3 
WANTED: YOUNG BLACK bear cubs. State price. 

J. W. Kernan, 295 Appleton St., Lowell, Mass. 4-2 





SELECT BRED females. Get 
Co!d Spring Fur Farms, 


MINK, 
early. 


orders in 
Minn. 


your 
Homer, 








Camera and Photo Supplies 





MAKE MONEY in Photography. Learn quickly at 
home. Spare or full time. New plan. Nothing like 


it Experience unnecessary. 
raphy, Dept. 1781, 


American School of Photog- 
3601 Michigan Avenue, Chicago. 1-12 








Pictures, Postcards 





NATURE 
5x7—four 

The Story 

23 Graflex 


PHOTOGRAPHS. ALASKA Wolf 35c; for 
poses 1.; Genuine white crow 8x10 T75e. 
of the Salmon, from trap to shipment, with 
action photographs 4x6 for $3.50; Alaska 


wild flowers, beautiful 5x7 prints 50c, set of 15 for $5. 
Special—one each Wolf, Crow, Salmon and flower for 
$1.50 postpaid, Fisher Studio, Ketchikan, Alaska. 





| 








Learn Fur Farming— 
YE AR of the Silver Fox and Fur Farming 


Industries. 
BOOK 


176 pages—beautifully printed and 

Sindoned. Tells all about fur farm- 
ing, how to build pens, how to feed, how to skin. 
—write today for your copy. 


Send 25c to cover shipping 
American National Fox Breeders Association 


Official Registration Organization of the Fox Industry 
424 McKnight Building, Minneapolis, Minnesota 














Silver Fox News 
Free Copy 


Get the truth about the Silver Fox 
business. Helpful Hints for those 
who are in the business and those 
planning to goin. Send for free 
copy or $1 for 6 issues. 


Write Dept. C 


SILVER FOX NEWS 
38W. 34th St. New York 






| YOUR 


| guaranteed. 


| quality. 


Prince Rodney, 


PUPPY WANTS Supplied. We have the fin:s; 
puppies of the following popular breeds most reason- 
able. Llewellyn Setters, Springer Spaniels, Wire anj 
Smooth Foxterriers, Doberman Pinschers, Scotch Ter. 
riers, Bostons, Pekingese and Pomeranians. Satisfiactioy 
Hermosa Kennels, Federal and Fifty Fifth 

Denver, Colo. tf 


IRISH TERRIERS. 





COAST Native Kennels, interna- 
tionally known, offers a grand young dog and hig! 
class young bitch, both of absolutely championship 
Also offer a fine companion dog, bree| 
bitches and some excellent quality puppies of shipping 
age. William Ollard, Route 12, Seattle, Wash. 
ENGLISH SETTERS, REGISTERED, six generativ; 
pedigree, bloodlines of Field and Bench Champions: 
Roy of Edendale, Mohawk, Gladstone 
Whitestone, Tony Boy. Puppies $20. Broken to gu 
and partly afield $40, Bred females $50. E. B. Me- 








Intyre, Silver Spring, Maryland. 3-2 
70 POLICE PUPPIES papers to register. Imported and 
domestic breeding by Nephew of Strongheart; females 


$12.50; males $20; white pups $40. Bred females $65 
References furnished. Shipped anywhere C. O. D. on 
approval. Thomas Dailey, Hannaford, N. Dak. 11-6 
THE BLUE GRASS FARM Kennels, Berry, Kentucky 
offer for sale: Setters and Pointers, Fox and Cat 
Hounds, Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon and Opossum 
Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds, Varmint and Rabbi: 
tf 





Hounds. Catalogue ten cents. 


BEAGLES, SETTERS, POINTERS, Fox hounds; stud 

dogs, brood bitches, grown youngsters ready to train 
Pups of each breed ready to ship and train. Stud dogs 
each bred at public stud. Photos 6c stamps. Stanford 
Kennels, Bangall, N. Y 


THE “ALL AROUND Dog,”’ otherwise known as the 
German short haired pointer of very high breed ani 
well pedigreed which I am compelled to sell. Age 1) 
months. For particulars R. P. Grant, 940 East 1801! 
St., New York. 
FOR SALE, Trailer, a well known four year old coon- 
hound, the kind that will trail and tree in icy water, 
this season’s catch 23 coons and 51 opossums, will sel! 
for $45.00 on 30 days free trial. D. D. Scott, D233, 
Calhoun, Ga. 
SPRINGER SPANIEL PUPPIES for Spring delivery. 
Springbok of Ware, Avandale and Beechgrove strains 
Also a few older dogs reasonably priced. G. A. Sigel, 
Jr., Box 28-B, Route 4, Racine, Wis. 
FOR SALE, My 26 months old nicely started full 
blooded coonhound, helped to tree 14 coons and lots 
of opossums this season, $20.00 buys him, C. D 
DD. D. Scott, D236, Calhoun, Ga. 
LADY, MY TWO year old bluetick and English coor 
hound, long ears, good voice, treeing true in 7 catches 
last season, first $18 Money order gets her. B. W. 
Miller, Lynn Grove, f 
AT STUD; BLACK and white Springer. Grandson of 
both Dual Champion Flint of Avendale and Dual 
Champion Horsford Hetman. Fee $20. CC, J. Champion. 
Rosholt, S. 3-2 
EXCEPTIONAL 
puppies, 


























PEDIGREED SPRINGER _ Spaniel 
trained parentage, trained if desired. Rea- 
sonable. Hermosa Kennels, Federal and Fifty Fifty. 
Denver, Colo. tf 
SPRINGER STUD, GREAT working and bench win- 
ning son of Dual Champion Flint of Avondale. Mrs. 
C. M. Buchanan, Lakewood Country Club, Denver, bee 
GORGEOUS COATED PEKINGESE Puppies, i 
loveable, intelligent house dogs, $25. to $35. Her- 
mosa Kennels, Federal and Fifty Fifth, Denver, Colo. tf 
FOR SALE: PEDIGREED police pups, grown dogs and 
bred females. Also Cocker Spaniels. Shipped any- 
where. Write Karnak Kennels, Cooperstown, N. D. 
SPRINGER SPANIELS. Well bred puppies from work- 
ing stock. For sale at reasonable prices. Send for 
free list. Geo. L. Gosney, Dayton, Wash. 3-3 
IRISH SETTER BROOD Bitch, registered, eleven pup- 
pies last litter, in season soon. A _ wonderful field 
dog, $50. Asa Davidson, Pocatello, Idaho. 
CAT, COON, LION hounds, bear dogs. Fully trained 
Western tree dogs that tree and stay. L. “—* 
Victoryway at 130th., Seattle, Wash. -6 


REGISTERED COCKER SPANIELS of Quality. One 





























black matron, three pups 7 months old, Priced rea- 
sonable. W. J. Nissen, Oxford, Nebr. 
SPRINGER SPANIELS. TWO females, liver and 
white, 18 months, eligible. Sacrifice $20 each. Dr 
W. H. Boyle. Schuyler, Nebr. 
IRISH TERRIERS PEDIGREED. Best bloodlines 
types, ete, Satisfaction guaranteed. Alba Elkins 


Route 3, Kokomo, Indiana. 


COONHUNTERS, SEASON OVER, $20.00 buys my four 
year old finished coonhound on trial, L. B. Beadles 
$131, Dyersburg, Tenn. 








FOX BREEDERS! Bren yeeremene 
pany’s New Improved Combination 3-in- 
VERMICIDE CAPSULES 


For Round Worms, Tape Worms and Hook Worms 
In Two Sizes 


No. 1 Full Strength for the adults 
No. 2 Half-Strength for the teenie weenie little fellows 


Price: : = < oe Cones So 


Colorado Supply House 
3854 Federal Boulevard Denver, Colorado 


MAKI SILVER FOXES 


ESTABLISHED 1914 
For Sale choice standard bred registered 
Silver Foxes at a very low price. Can 
ranch them for $100.00 per pair a year, 
with guarantee of life and increase. 
Terms Arranged to suit Buyer 








Maki Silver Fox Minn. 


RAISE SILVER FOXES 


if you want big profits. We help you start and help sell 
your increase, if you get a pair of our prolific Borestone 
prize winners. Also Chinchilla Rabbits and dark musk- 
rats. THE FOX FARM, CUMBERLAND, WIS. 


Farm, Zim, 








THREE TRAINED COON, 
Also pedigreed fox hounds, 

pey. Springfield, Mo. 

ENGLISH SETTER PUPS, seven months. 
Two brood bitches, Cheap. 

New York. 

HUNTING HOUNDS LESS than half price. 
for trial, Literature free. 

rick, Ill. 

IRISH TERRIER PUPPIES. 
Champion, Altura Kennels. 

Delivery. 

LIVER AND WHITE 
hunting stock. D. 

Ohio. 

SPRINGER SPANIEL PUPPIES. 
best breeding. R. W. Hubbard, Mitchell, Nebr. 3-2 

ENGLISH BULL PUPPIES registered, catalog lie 
Challenger Kennels, Box 10, Jackson Center, Ohio. 3-3 

— SETTER PUPS, eligible, males $15, fema 
$10. Harley Everett, Atkinson, Nebr. 

SPRINGER SPANIELS FOR gale, five to ten 
old. R. B. Miller, Abilene, Kansas. 


skunk and possum hounds 
Trial. Arthur F, Sam- 
4-4 





Registerabie 
Bernard Snyder, Castile. 





Shipped 
Dixie Kennels, F2, Her- 





Young bitch bred to 
El Paso, Texas, Rural 





Springer Spaniel Puppies fron 
Paulsen, 818 Galena St., Toledo, 





Some of the very 














months 
3 ” 





CLASSY LABRADOR PUPPIES. Wonderful retrievers 
G. A, Bertsch, Glasgow, Montana. 4-3 


POLICE PUPS FOR Blue 





sale. ribbon wimners 
D. 








Arthur Anson, Mose, N. 
BEAGLES, PUPS: MALES $8.50; females $7.50, Floyd 
Boyd, Millersburg, Ohio 3-3 
TRAINED RABBIT AND Beagle Hounds, Ed Leicht!e. 
Cold Springs, Ky. 3-3 


















Kennel Department 


Arms 


Outdoor Life g Outdoor Recreation 


Arms 





THOROUGHBRED LLEWELLYN, Irish, English, Gor- 
don Setters, pointers, Irish spaniels, Chesapeake re- 
trievers, pups and trained dogs; describe kind wanted; 
enclose 6 cents description lists. Thorobred Kennels, 
Atlantic, Iowa. tf 





IRISH WATER SPANIELS—Importer, breeder, and 
trainer. Registered stock. Genuine curly-coated rat- 
tail strain. Puppies, youngsters and trained dogs. 
Percy K. Swan, Chico, Caiif. tf 





RUSSIAN WOLFHOUNDS AND Greyhounds. Registered 
dogs and pups of each breed. Some trained on wolves. 
Geo. E. Hineman, Dighton, Kansas. 2- 


SPRINGER SPANIELS. CHOICE trained matron in 











whelp. Also registered puppies. Shipped on approval. 
Lakeland Kennels, Olivia, Minn. 2-3 
SPRINGER SPANIELS—WORLD’S leading _ strains, 
prices reasonable. Siemers Resort, Aitkin, _— 
sota -6 
POINTERS, SETTERS, CHESAPEAKES, cheap. Bill 
McGirk, Everett, Wash. 2-3 





GREAT DANES, registerable. Tanana Kennels, Steam- 
boat Springs, Colo. 11-6 


OVER-UNDER Shot and Rifle combination; 

in upper, 30-30 Winchester in the lower; 28” bar- 
rels; weight 6 Ibs. Full side plates; finely engraved. 
A high grade gun, brand new. Finest shooting qual- 
ities guaranteed—$200. Shipped C. O. D. with priv- 
ilege of examination. Wm. Krippner, 342 Madison 
Ave., New York. 








20 gauge 





Closing Out Entire stock of Genuine 
MAUSER AND MANNLICHER RIFLES 
SAUER SHOTGUNS 
Lewest prices in the U. S. Send stamp for list. 
BAKER & KIMBALL 38 South Street, Boston 











PERFECTION RELOADING TOOL 

A perfect straight line loading tool for all calibers, gear 

operated, makes it work smooth and easy, micrometer adjust- 

ment gives acoueney | — wpifcemiy.. | Price complete $15, or 
‘or circ 


our agent and earn Send ular 
Pacitic Gun Sight Co. “682 24th Ave. ce San Francisco, Calif. 











HUNTING HOUNDS CHEAP. Trial. Dixie Kennels, 
48, Herrick, Il. 


Homestead and Land 


CANADA TAX SALE—Seized and sold for taxes— 
$54.00 buys 10 acre Hunting Camp; $81.00 buys 10 
acres on Quebec River; $157.50 buys 80 acres British 
Columbia; $180.00 buys 126 acres Mineralized; $360 
buys 160 acre farm Manitoba; $360 buys 200 acres On- 
tario; $540 buys 100 acres large lake frontage. These 
properties, with several hundred others, are offered at 
the prices stated, no mortgage, no further payments. 
Beautifully situated hunting camps and fishing lodges 
vhere there is real hunting and fishing. Summer cot- 
tage sites; heavily wooded acreages situated in Mus- 
koka, Highlands of Ontario and the new North; also 
farms in old Ontario, Quebec, Prairie Provinces and 
British Columbia offered at a small fraction of their 
value and on terms of $5 or $10 a month if desired. 
Our 12th annual list just issued in the form of a 20- 
page illustrated booklet describes these properties and 
gives full particulars. It is mailed free on application. 
Now is the time to invest in Canada’s minerals, for- 
ests and farms. Don’t delay. These properties won't 
last long at these prices, Send no money but send 
for booklet to-day so you will have first choice.—Tax 
Sale Service. Room 607, 72 Queen Street West, To- 
ronto 2, Canada. 


AVOCAD 














enormous 
100% or 
trees 


Groves pay 
dividends. 
in world—30,000 


more. Largest planting 
—commence aring this year. Chance on 
ground floor, $5 to $500. aay terms, Illus. 


Book FREE. Avocado Park Groves, O. L., Miami, Florida 
CHOICE CABIN SITES $5 down, $5 monthly, Camp 
Kenjocketee on Mantrap Lake, Itasca Park region Min- 
nesota. Large and small game, excellent fishing. yuy 
FE. Chinn, 1534 Searle, Des Moines, Iowa. 3-2 
$5 DOWN, $5 MONTHLY—) acres fruit, poultry, fur- 
farm, river front. Ozarks; $100; hunting and fishing, 
trapping. H. Hubbard, 1973 N. Fifth, Kansas City, 
Kans, 1-6 
SELL YOUR PROPERTY quickly for cash, no matter 
where located, particulars free. Real Estate Salesman 
(o., 507 Brownell. Lincoln, Nebr 
FOR SALE: 160 acres unimproved land Trinity Coun- 
ty California. No exchange, Carl Rosin, 1417 Wayne 
St., Sandusky, Ohio. 
MEXICO 800,000 acres 
Write E. A. Hatton, Del Rio, 


Archery Equipment 
BEST ARCHERY BOWS 


from the heart of the yew country 
W. I. King Woodworking Shop 
1958 Onyx St. Eugene, Oregon 


YEW BOWS. PORT Orford Cedar arrows and dowells, 
Yew, or split bamboo casting rods. Hand made. 

Chase ‘Products Co., Myrtle Point, Oregon. 

YEW BOWS cS, materials. Quality plus. Free 
a Olympic Yew Archery Shop, Port Angeles, 
ash 3-2 

















big game hunting territory. 


Texas. 




















SPORTSMEN TAKE NOTICE 


Foraccurate shooting, get Yankee straight line reloading tools, 

bullet moulds, swaging dies, cup forming dies, sheet cop; 

ond —_ bullets. a repairs, pe and special sh hells, 
‘our wan 


Let 
YANKEE SPECIALTY COMPANY. BS1E. 6th St., Erie, Pa. 










BOND 
Straight Line Loading Tool 
Model C 


WillSize Shells Straight and 
Seat Bullets True 





Powder Measures 
Scales-Bullet Molds 
Sizer and Lubricators 


COMPONENTS 





Send 10c For Latest Catalog on 
Hand Loading 


MODERN-BOND CORPORATION 
815 West 5th Street Wilmington Delaware 














MAUSER SPORTING rifle, 30-06, Circassian 
walnut stock, leather case, cost $95. Sell $60. New 
1912 Winchester, 12-28, Special Stock, rib, full choke, 


NEW 














$43. Estill, 555 Barry Ave., Chicago, Il. 








1127 17th Street 









E. H. STEUCK 


ALL KINDS OF REPAIRING 
Denver, Colorado 


Imported English Dry Flies 


FISHING 
TACKLE 


Guns and Ammunition 


NO CATALOGS 














GUN LOVERS ATTENTION! A free sample copy of 

“The American Rifleman’’ will be sent to you in re- 
sponse to a postal card request. This magazine is the 
official publication of the National Rifle Association 
and is the only magazine in America devoted exclu- 
sively to firearms. Its staff of experts includes such 
men as Whelen, Hatcher and Askins, who will person- 
ally answer questions of any American Rifleman sub- 
scribers. You are under no obligation in asking for 
your free copy. The American Rifleman, Dept. 2, Barr 
Building, Washington, D. C. tf 


The OVR-UNDA Gun 


for trap or field—the greatest improvement in a sporting 
gun in a generation. Circular on request. 


BAKER & KIMBALL 38 South Street, Boston 














BEAUTIFUL, ENGLISH Double Barrel 20 gauge (28” 
made by Wright. Single trigger; removable side 
locks; finely engraved; auto ejectors; 15gx2%x1l4; weight 
6 lbs.; condition like new. (Capt. Paul Curtis, shoot- 
ing editor of Field & Stream, owns and shoots a pair 
of these guns.) Cost $750; a bargain at $450. Shipped 
Cc. O. D. with privilege of examination. Wm. Krippner, 
342 Madison Ave., New York. 
STOLEN: WINCHESTER 52, No. 5285 and Fecker 
(Cleveland) 10-power, large objective, No. 1214, fig- 
ure 4 reversed. Hart trigger with guard cut out and 
cocking-piece removed. Scope threaded both ends for 
dust-caps. Reward. Dr. Malcolm Dean Miller, 7 East 
Exchange St., Akron, Ohio. se 
INVENTORY SALE: ADAMY 3 barrel gun $125; Over 
and Under $135; with Ejector $165, Pflueger level- 
winding anti-back-lash reels; regular $25; special 
$16.65. Halford double taper line, regular $10, spe- 
cial $7.50. Write for Tackle list. SLOAN’S, 88 
Chambers St., New York. 


Antique Firearms 
ANTIQUES, GUNS, PISTOLS, Ancient Indian relics. 
Miscellaneous _ relics. New list for stamp. oc. RB. 
- ‘“‘The Relic Man’’, 615 N. Pearl St., 
Vis. 
ANTIQUE FIREARMS. 
Jefferson, Topeka, 














Janesville, 
4-2 


Write for list, Dexter, 910 


Kans. 3-2 








Arms 
A GREAT NEWSPAPER has given us ammunition for 
self defense. If you regret our threatened disarma- 
ment, as so many thousands have written me, ship a 
stamp, The House O’Shiff, North Woodstock, New 
Hampshire. 
GUNS, RIFLES, REVOLVERS, outboard motors, 
cameras, binoculars, anything of value bought, sold and 
exchanged. Wangers, 522 Market St., Phila., Pa. 3-3 
SPORTSMEN: SEND FOR 1929 free circular of guns, 
revolvers, fishing tackle. We guarantee to save you 
money, Outdoor Equipment Co., Wilmington, Ohio. 
OVERSTOCKED. 30-06 CARTRIDGES, $2. per 100; 
_45 auto $3. per 100; Krag $3.50 per 100; .762 Rus- 
sian $3.75 per 100. D. O. Amstutz, Ransom, Kans. 
GU NSTOCK BLANKS—Plain $1; fancy $2.50; extras, 
$5; Sporters $1.50, $3.50 and $6. C. T. Harner, 1600 
Broadway, Springfield, Ohio. 4-2 
BUTTLOG WALNUT GUNSTOCK blanks, $1.00 up. 
Any thickness. Stamp brings price list. John Park- 
hill, Rochester, Minnesota. 
RIFLETELESCOPES, MOUNTINGS FOR foreign made 
telescopes in stock, several styles. F. Decker, 814 
George St.. Chicago. Ill. 2-6 
22 CALIBER RIFLE barrels made accurate by relin- 
ing with nickel steel liners. Charles Diller, Box 534, 
Dayton, Ohio.. 
30 KRAG } FINE $12.50; 12 double hammer, good, $8; 
2 H & R break open, good, $4. Albert Ponto, Detroit 
tena Minn. 
LEARN TRICK SHOOTING. Copy of ‘‘Secrets of 
Trick Shooting’? $1. Vincent MacLean, 97 Parkview, 
Bangor, Me. 
DOES YOUR REMINGTON or Browning auto shotgun 
By I Fixum. 0. A, Wagner, Gunsmith, Ensign, 
insas, 
GUN ane PLAIN or fancy. Prices reason- 
able. J. C. Denham, 8 Spring St., Xenia, Ohio. 3-12 
































F ‘ishing Tackle 


FLY TYING, ROD and 
LURE MAKING 


Materials and Supplies 


Tools, Instruction Books, etc. 

Everything for Fishing: Rods, Reels, Flies, Lures, Lines, 

Fly Boxes and Books, Baits, Snelled Hooks, Leaders, Ete. 
Quality, service and prices to please you. 


Catalog Free 
J. T. WILLMARTH Roosevelt, N. Y. 
The Floating Spider, 
on No. 10 Model 
Perfect Hooks 
An all season fly, very 
deadly. Try them, when 
the trout are tired of be- 
ing bombarded with or- 
dinary flies. 
Postpaid 50 cents a piece. 
$5.00 per dozen. 
J. D. Murphy Co. 
Box 145 St. Maries, Idaho 
FISHERMEN: FOOL FISH and hold ’em with Fletch- 
er’s Camouflaged ‘“Tug’’ Leaders. Our special proc- 
ess does the trick! 35c each, 3 for $1.00. Dandy fish- 
bait formula Free! Fletcner-Fletcher, 1798 N. Lake, 
Pasadena, Calif. ee ai toe 
AIR-FED MINNOW BUCKETS keep your bait lively 
for many days by replacing oxygen automatically sup- 
plied. Catalog free. Air-Fed Mfg. Co., Quincy, III. 




















« 


THOSE MAN-TIED BEARTOOTH Trout Flies. Supe- 





rior workmanship. Quality material. Sample pair 
fifty cents. Salo Brothers, Red Lodge, Montana. 3-2 








Fishing Tackle 


BARGAINS IN RODS and Tackle: We save you 25 to 

50 percent. Also strictly hand made rods, and rod 
making materials. Stamp please. Hoag Fly & Tackle 
Co., 5310 Templeton St., Los Angeles, Calif. 


FISHING LINES. CASTING and trolling. New goods; 


this season’s manufacture. Try us. We sell direct 
to consumer, Enclose stamp for sample card and prices 
Silkline Co., Dept. C, Pekin, Ill. ” 3-4 


SINKER MOLDS—FOR making your own sinkers. All 

popular sizes, easy to operate, lasts a life time, com- 
plete instructions with mold $1. Dolph Mfg Co., Cedar 
Rapids, Iowa. 4-6 








Taxidermy _ 








Heads, animals, birds and fish moun- 
ed; skins tanned and made into rugs 
and ladies’ furs. Game heads, fur rugs 
etc., for sale. List. All supplies for tax 
idermists, head forms, glass eyes, etc. 
ot ong and sell scalps, horns, raw furs, @ 
aking or 
mounting. M. p HOFMANN 
989 Gates Ave.. BROOKLYN, N. Y. 
FOR SALE: LARGE newly mounted moose heads, 
Caribou heads, Canadian winter killed 








Alaska 
elk heads; 
mountain sheep and mountain goat heads; buffalo and 


prong horn antelope heads; Rocky Mountain mule deer 
and Virginia white tail deer heads. Selected stock newly 
mounted by the Standard Museum Methods of taxidermy. 
Sets of horns mounted or unmounted. Reference over 
twenty years selling these goods through this magazine 
and everyone satisfied. No lists. State what you are 
interested in. Absolute satisfaction guaranteed. Edwin 
Dixon, Canada’s Leading Taxidermist, Unionville, = 
tario. t 
FOR SALE: EXPERT handled deer, moose, elk, moun- 

tain sheep, mountain goat, caribou, mule deer, white 
tail deer heads for mounting. All sizes, also all kinds 
of scalps to mount or remount the heads you now have. 
Sets of horns. Trade prices to all. Duty free. Safe 
delivery anywhere in the U. 8S. A. guaranteed. 25 
years experience shipping all over U. 8S. A. Edwin 








Dixon, dealer in game heads, Unionville, Ontario. tf 
NOTICE—TAXIDERMISTS—FURRIERS — Fox Fur 
Farms—Rabbit Fur Farms — Save Money—write for 


free catalog of supplies, tools, best books ever printed 
on taxidermy, trapping and tanning. Manufacturers, 
glass eyes for mounted birds, animals, wooden decoy 
ducks, human beings, glass Indian heads (sample card) 
25e. Guaranteed wire fur stretchers. F. Schumacher ° 
Sons. 285 Halladay St., Jersey City, N. J 1- 
GLASS EYES FOR taxidermists’ use, etc, Taslder 
mists’ supplies. Over 25 years’ experience. Finest 
work; enormous money saving. Write this day for spe- 
cial list or samples. Don’t overlook Theo. Zschach, 
Eye Manufacturer and Exporter, Moenchroeden b. Co- 
burg, Germany. Box 1. 4-3 
TAXIDERMISTS, WE MANUFACTURE the _ most 
natural paper forms for game heads and artificial 
skulls for rug work that have ever been produced. Arti- 
ficial eyes and teeth. Illustrated price list on request. 
L. Loew, Taxidermist, 437 S. Main St., Colville, Wash. 











RAW FURS, TEXAS Wolf, Wild “Cat, Grey Fox, 

Coons, $3 each. Badger, Skunk, Opossum, Ant Bear, 
Rattlesnake $1. Stamp for list. Hilario Cavazos & 
Bro., Laredo, Texas. 


WE SPECIALIZE IN mounting game heads and fur 
rugs. Work guaranteed. Sample of work on request. 
L. Loew, Taxidermist, 437 S. Main, Colville, Wash. 





OUR GAMEHEAD MOUNTING unexcelled in every 
respect. Give us trial as proof of our merits. Grove 
Taxidermy Studio, Humboldt, Towa. 3-2 


YOUR COYOTE AND Fox skins tanned and made into 





chokers $7 each. Strange Taxidermy, Clarkston, 
Washington a 1-4 
UNMOU NTED DEERHEADS FOR Sale, $5.00 and up. 
E. Slusser, Taxidermist, Rhinelander, Wisconsin. 
(6-12) 

TAXIDERMISTS’—FURRIERS’ Supplies. Write for 


catalog 100. Paul Miller, Cambridge, Ohio. 6-12 | 





Wild Duck Attractions 


| 


Outdoor Life g Outdoor Recreation 
Wild Duck Attractions 


Miscellaneous 








Attract Wild Ducks, Fish, Muskrats, Upland Game Birds and Animals 


Plant their Natural Foods. Provide cover. 


stopping. 


No need to go miles for sport. 


You can bring and hold thousands where only a few are now 


Bring abundance of game or fish to your favorite 


hunting or fishing grounds by planting Wild Rice, Wild Celery, Duck Potato and 30 other 


Attractive Natural Foods described in 


how to plant. Write, 


free illustrated book. 
describe grounds, 


It tells what, when, 


where and 
and receive free planting:.advice and book. 


WISCONSIN AQUATIC NURSERIES, Box 331-B, Oshkosh, Wis. 





‘ocods now Wild R 











Seeds grow. Write today for free 
planting helps. 

TERRELL’S AQUATIC FARM 
362A Bik. Oshkosh, Wisconsin 


ud A 


WILD DUCK EGGS 


I have now for sale Wild Mallard eggs; also 
the pure bred small tame variety of English 
Grey Call Duck eggs. These are the cele- 
brated W. E. decoys. Nearly every variety 
of wild duck responds to their soft, enticing 
eall. Full instructions with shipment how to 
set eggs and raise young successfully. Est. 
1895. 
WALLACE EVANS GAME FARM 
St. Charles, Ill. 


Natural Duck Food Plants! 


Sago Pondweed, Wild Celery, Widgeon Grass, Red- 
head Grass and Chara for propagation. These 
Natural Duck Food Plants are gathered and packed 
by experienced planters. They are practically ever- 














green. They will attract and hold wild ducks in 
your ponds, lakes and streams. Expert planting 
advice. Address: 


Russel A. Griggs 
| Hampton Lodge, Waterlily, N. C. 














BETTER DUCK SHOOTING 


Order Wild Rice Seed Now for Fall 
Planting. Thousands of ducks will come 
to an established rice field. We also have 
wild celery, Sago Pond Plant, Wapato 
duck potato and other attractions for 
waterfowl and fur bearers. Also parched 
wild rice for table use. 


Geo. D. Hamilton’s Acquatic Farms 





Box 15 Detroit, Minnesota 
ENGLISH CALLER DRAKES $2.50 each, Mallard 

drakes $1.50 each. Choice breeding stock. No hens. 
Shipped C. O. D. C. G. Coffman, R6, Carthage, Ill. 





FOR SALE: WILD Mallard eggs from ducks that have 
been shot over for three seasons. Best in the West. 
Settings $2 prepaid. Percy Zimmer, Sheridan, Wyo. 














DUCK FOODS THAT are good the year round. Plants 
or seeds, White’s Game Preserve, Waterlily, Cur- 
rituck Sound, N. C. 3-3 
MINNESOTA WILD RICE seed—Write for special 
prices. Prompt delivery. MacGregor-Dennerly, Ait- 
kin, Minnesota. July ’29 
DUCK! FISH! MUSKRAT! Foods for planting. Write 
Terrell’s Aquatic Farm, 361 A. Blk., Oshkosh, big 

9-12 
WILD RICE SEED from Land O. Lakes Minnesota 





Wild Rice Co., Laporte, Minn. 


Old Coins 


“OLD MONEY WANTED’’—$2 to $500 Each paid for 

hundreds of Old or Odd Coins. Keep all old money. 
It may be very valuable, yet posted at once. We pay 
cash. Send 10 cents for Illustrated Coin Value Book, 
ix6. 25 years in business, Clarke Coin Company, Box 
15, LeRoy, N. Y. 4-2 
































Pioneers in Developing Better Hunting and Fishing Grounds 









Trapping 
| TRAPPERS: ADVANTAGES OF Box-trapping, and 
to make the best stretching-board; free. Herman 


Bleck, 415 Eaton St., Hammond, Ind. 





THE PILL THAT will—new way restorative for men. 
Absolutely amazing results. $1 proves it. Address 
Dr. Bobertz, 46 Bobertz Bldg., Detroit, Mich. tf 





WHISKEY OR DRUG habit cured or no pay! 
treatment, $2 if cured. Sent on trial! 
oratories, Sta. C., Los Angeles, Calif. 


SPRUCE GUM REFINED from high grade stock, fresh 
from Maine forest. Twenty 5c packages, $1. Postpaid. 
Eastern Gum Co., Monson, Me. -3 


MINERAL RODS ON positively all money back guar- 
antee if not satisfied. Write T. D. Robinson, Box 
68 C., Elgin, Texas. 3-3 


TOBACCO OR SNUFF HABIT. cured or no pay; $1.50 
if cured; remedy sent on trial, Superba Co., N-11 
Baltimore, Md, tf 


Secret 
Georges Lab- 














| FOR SALE: RECORD steer horns, seven feet spread. 


Free photo. Lee Bertillion, Mineola, Texas. 3-3 








Miscellaneous 





NOTORIOUS TROUBLE MAKER, namely an irritated | 


or enlarged Prostate Gland. Four out of five men 
have prostatic trouble and more or less weakness of the 
Bladder, ete. It makes you old before your time and 
frequently leads to serious complications. Don’t neglect 
it. My new Home Remedy, harmless and convenient, 
insures speedy relief without drugging. Write for free 
a Dr, Geo. Bobertz, 44 Bobertz Bldg., Detroit, 
Mich. 


BOATS: BUILD YOUR own using our ready cut mate- 

rials during your spare time and have ready for early 
spring launching, 55 designs Outboard Speedsters, Runa- 
bouts, Cruisers, Sail and Row. Send 10c for catalog. 
ang Boat Co., Inc., Dept. 41, Saginaw West — 
Mich. - 


RARE BINOCULAR, field-glass, telescope bargains; 

slightly used, $1.75 up. 8x prism binoculars, $9. 
Busch, DuMaurier, Lemaire, Colmont, Megaphos, Schutz, 
etc., 3 to 24 power. World’s largest assortment, catalog 
free. DuMaurier Importers, Dept. 14, Elmira, N. Y. 4-3 


MIRRORS RESILVERED at Home. Costs Less 5 Cents 

per square foot; you charge 75 cents. Immense profits 
plating auto parts, reflectors, tableware, stoves. Refinish- 
ing metalware, etc. Outfits furnished. Details. Free. 
Write Sprinkle Plater, 520, Marion, Indiana. 2-3 


CATARRH SUFFERERS. DR. Bokhof, a specialist of 

20 years experience, a medical director of Lucerne 
Clinie, has perfected a method of home treatment for 
Nasal Catarrh. Write for free booklet. Lucerne Clinic, 
2 Westport Station, Kansas City, Mo. 4-3 


EXTRA DOUBLE STRENGTH Vigorene. 

















Amazing vim, 





staying power, endurance. Recharges system. Stimu- 
lates spinal center. Master medicine. No disappoint- 
ments $1; 3 boxes $2.50. Dr. ‘Teycer, Box 1275L, 
Chicago. 
FOR SALE: 1927 Clare Auto Camp Trailer, complete 
equipment, A-1 condition, $125.00. Two 1928 Royal 
twenty inch typewriters, one new, one slightly used in 


A-1 condition, both $175.00. R. W. Baker, Big Spring, 
Texas. 


WANTED: BOAT FOR Outboard Motor Stepplane or 

light-weight. Will trade nine tube Scott Super Het- 
erodyne Radio with tubes, no junk. Geo. C. Connelly, 
307 East Valley St., Eastland, Texas. 


SOUTH AMERICA, MEXICO, 

pay fare, expenses if accepted. 
life. Write today. Tropical 
Alma, Detroit, Mich. 


BRAND NEW SEVEN by ‘Twelve camping body on 
Chandler Chassis. Balloon tires, four wheel brakes. 
Write for photo and price. ‘Dunn Manufacturing Co., 
Clarinda, Towa, 
FOREST RANGER JORS pay $125-$200 mo. 
furnished; plenty hunting, fishing, trapping. 
tails, write Norton Inst. 1517 Temple Court, 
Colo. 
PATENTS—HIGHEST REFERENCES: Best results. 
Promptness assured. BookJet free. Watson Cole- 
man, Patent Lawyer, 724-9in St., Washington, D. C. tf 
MANITOBA DUCK BOATS. A few 14 ft. cedar and 
white-pine models left from factory shipment. Never 
uncrated. $27.50 each. A. Clarini, Walker, Minn. 
FOR SALE: FOUR Ivory Billiard Balls. Collection 
different rocks. Curious old coin slugs. mag- 
azires. Historic Camp, Ft. Bridger, Wyoming. 
DETECTIVES—-EXCELLENT OPPORTUNITY. 
Experience unnecessary. Particulars free. 
ican Detective System, 2190 Broadway, N. 
EXCHANGE WATCHES, BINOCULARS, 
guns, typewriters, chests of tools, etc. 
lace, 7316 Detroit Ave., Cleveland, Ohio, 








work! American firms 
Big pay—Romantic 
Service Bureau, 141606 

3-30 











and home 
For de- 
Denver, 














Travel. 
Write Amer- 

12-6 
violins, for 
Richey Wal- 


























A. J. O’BRIEN 
with whom is Associated M. E. ANDER- 
SON, Patent Lawyers and registered 
Solicitors. Practice in U. S. Courts. 
Mr. Anderson is an Electrical Engineer 
and was formerly Examiner in U. S. 
Patent Office. 


601-610 Interstate Trust Bldg., Phone Main 2853, Denver, Cole. 


CAMPCRAFT 























How to Make a Log Cabin 50¢ 
How to Make a Fireplace. 50¢ 
How to Use Balloon Silk 50¢ 
Leather Working 50¢ 
Camp Craft Methods. 50¢ 





With Blue Prints and Directions, Send Stamps to 


“Security Sales Service, Falls City, Nebr.” 

















7 i ee 
tructions, pictures, list. Send 
Seales Bo ROO Yoeeeens ber 
MR. SINCLAIR, Dealer in Insects 
Dept. 22, Box 1424, San Diego, California 














PARK RANGERS 


Park rangers; forest rangers; $1620 year; vacation: jobs 
Protect game} patrol forests: gi i ition. y 
pretest he Wek Beis eee Beye Sire a 

















Books and Magazines 





FUR-FISH-GAME 


magazine is now one of 
real PLEASURE AND 
PROFIT, being an old pub- 
lication with change of name 
and enlarged by none other 
than A. R. Harding, whose 
years of experience is making 
it the most talked of and 
fastest growing in the field 
of sports—Containing 80 to 
100 pages, stories and articles 
on HUNTING, FISHING, 
TRAPPING, ETC., each 
issue well ‘Illustrated with 
departments: The Gun Rack; 
Dogs; Fur Raising; Roots and 
Herbs; Auto-Travel and 
Camp; Fish and Tackle; 
Woodcraft; The Fur Markets; 
_ Trap Line; 1he Question 
x. 





Published monthly $2.00 a year; 25 cents copy. On sale at 
news stands. 


Special Get Acquainted Offer 
Balance of This Year Only $1.00 


Write your name and address, enclose with $1.00—cash 
check or money order for this wonderful magazine. 




















RARE UNITED STATES and foreign coins, war medais nom ees - Name... Pe tA te ee te BET Vem 
and decorations. Indian Cent and_ catalogue 10c. | Poo = _s yh — — ef Me a efaine 
A'exis Mengelle, Colorado Springs, Colorado. tt | cured, Sent om ial: om ’ | Address........ ER er Woke PMN eT, Ame Por eb re 
- 7 half-doll | Lemon Grove, Hollywood, Cailf. 
: . : JOL . 7 ¥ ar : - 
Ba eee ioe io, Nam | FOR SALE: FASTATAN, Grater Conga a ner i FUR-FISH-GAME 
ee ta te. a > . te of picture 24x nches. Write M. C. Alveson, . Oh 
Shultz, Box 746, Salt Lake City, Utah. 4-6 W Sunerier St, Duluth, Minn. 172 East Long St. Columbus, Ohio 
. . 2 EVINRUDE, 2 CAILLE Outboard motors, fully 
Indian Curios guaranteed, Bargains. Nelson Hofsteter, 514 Abing- PROSPECTING WHILE HUNTING 
BOW, ARROWS, $1.60; Hatbands, Headbands, $2.50; | ton_Ave., Zanesville, Ohio. | essionting ond preitable, cacy metnegs ee tushy 
Watch fobs, $1.00; Dozen Selected Arrowheads, $2.75; RECIPES FO RMAKING Hot Tamales and Chili Con | paw Thy fg enpatineait $1.50. How to suc- 
Moccasins, Belts, $4.50. _Birchbark Canoe and cata- | Carne, both for $1. Hilario Cavazos & Bro., Laredo, cessfully pan for gold, $1 Both for $2. TRIANGLE 
logue, 25c. ‘Everything —, Den po wise Texas. SPECIALTY co. 847-16th St., Santa Monica, Calif. 
historic Relics. Blankets. ostumes. e yin, > ~ 7 . = me 
TRADE: REMINGTON AUTO, matted full new shape. 
: 4 r § I 2-6 7 y one October 1911 Outers Book. 
Cloud, Dept. O. L., Harbor Springs, Mich. Want Brooks tent. W. 0. we, Ainsworth, — wie oS = gf Bg Be me 
. BOaT BUILDERS, INTERESTIN literature free. | Wisconsin. 
Trapping Weesho-Uco, 31st Postal Branch, Detroit, Mich. 
GIBBS MAKES HAWK Traps, Live Muskrat Traps, | MAKE 12 FOOT folding rowboat, blueprint, 30c. W od 
two trigger traps, Single Grip coil poms eee in Weesho-Uco, 3lst Postal Branch, Detroit, Mich, here To-Go 
all sizes. Humane Traps that kill any fur anima rom 16 FOOT ROWBOAT, easily made. Blueprint, 0c. PARTNER WANTED: WILL sell one half interest in 
Brnggee | => _— bye A wer fg Mo Rane Weesho-Uco, 31st Postal Branch, Detroit, Mich. the very best a — . oe Lg el 
? ow o. 5 EY PEN is ome Ducks, Trout, , 
Send for free catalog and sample Trap Tag. W. A. Gibbs | QUIT TOBACCO, INEXPENSIVELY, without drugs. | Deer, Elk, Bear dnd some luck. ani toot of Electric 


Send address. Peter Stokes, Mohawk, Florida. 





& Son, Dept. 17-D, Chester, Pa. 
SNARES. THE FAMOUS Kleflock Steel Snares, the 
choice of expert trappers. More humane than traps. 


For fox 45¢ each, $3.75 per doz.; for wolf 50c each, $4 
per doz.; for timber wolf and small bear 65c each, $5 
per doz. Illustrated setting instructions with each order. 
Kleffman Lock Snare Co., Dept. H, Hibbing, Minn. 4-2 


ELEVEN BOX Traps. Compiete 





blue- 


Ths PPERS, 
pints, 
Mich. 


30c. 





Weesho-Uco, 3lst Postal Branch, Detroit, 


' 


WILL TRADE ELECTRIC pop corn popper for camp- 
ing trailer, T. E. McPherson, Kennett, Mo. 

MAKE 12 FOOT Rowboat. Blueprint, 30c. Weesho-Uco, 
3lst Postal Branch, Detroit, Mich. 











USED OUTBOARD MOTORS cheap. State kind wanted. 
A. L. Wait, Tulsa, Okla. 
SALE OR TRADE: New Flato Boat. Write Frank 


Manke, Mansfield, Wash. 





| St., Butte, Mont. 


Peak, Hunting lodges built, well established business. 
Reason for wanting partner, want to buy more land, 
and take on summer people. Acres now owned 560, 
acres adjoining for use 320, land adjoins game pre- 
serve have perfect control.—W. J. Mozley & Son, Gar- 
diner, Mont. 





HUNT BEAR IN MONTANA. Success guaranteed. 
No game, no pay! R. Eggenthaler, 614 West = 
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‘TheKnife That Cut 
lisWay toThelOP/ 


8) Shaped for outdoor service 
(4) Pointed to find its way quickly 


(5) Double edged to follow through 


Modeled to fit a man’s hand with a 
7 sure, easy grip 
Safely en- ‘ . Metal tipped and guarded to make 
cased in its W a” your hold more certain 
handy leather ee, 


na Aa gall 7 Marble’s Ideal Outdoor Knife 


ried e own- ¥ ™ a. ei . 

e’s 5A Ideal % ? is an indispensable part of the equipment of the sportsman, 
Outdoor Knife is always \ i “4 tourist, scout and camper. Its utility far exceeds its modest 
ready for instant use. , cost. As a protective implement, it is always ready for any 
Whether cutting your way ses bl 1 F 

through underbrush, sharp- ‘S# emergency —always dependable, always effective. 

ening tent stakes, slicing ba- No.45~——Leather Handle,5-in.Blade, No,46—Real Stag Horn Handle, 5-in. 
con, dressing game or doing one with Leather Sheath—$2.75 Blade with Leather Sheath—$3.50 
of the innumerable other jobsa No.45—Leather Handle,6-in.Blade, No. 46—Real Stag Horn Handle,6-in 
sportsman asks a knife to do, / with Leather Sheath —$3.00 Blade with Leather Sheath—$3.75 
you will be glad the knife at No.45—Leather Handle, 414 in. Blade, 

your belt is Marble’s Ideal. with Leather Sheath, $2.50 


MARELE ARMS & MFG.CO. 


571 Delta Ave., Gladstone, Mich., U.S. A. 








All Marble Products are for sale 
by leading Hardware and 
Sporting Goods Dealers 





is ie 

a fo bat ar 

oan ie Blade 2%x4 in, Price, $3. 
No: 2—Gteol Handi. Biade sisi in! Price saree 


ae “ 
arbig's Anti-' R 
Setarate nite . insert ips Raves exclude 
allair and spoletere. Lay ae prevents rust- 
ing and barrel. For all shot guns ang 
ies, 60c; revolvers, 30c, State size 
kind of arm, 








bir. Price Boe post- 


Marble’: 
Solid as 1-piec break ° 
28, 80 and 86 inches . or steel, Free Catalog shows complete line of Marble’s Knives, 
oct San, ieee Axes, and other equipment for Sportsmen’ s use. 


THE OPEN 








social SUCCESS 
j 
Camels come to the aid of the party - + + any party ‘A 


where the main idea 1s to be joyous and carefree. 


© 1929 R. J. Reynolds Tobacco 


Company, Winston-Salem, N. C. ‘Mu 





